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When inviting officials to dinner, they usually ask for a drink in a good place and hotel. But Yang Yu not
only did not invite him, but also Deputy Director Su invited him. This is not in line with the rules of
officialdom. Moreover, he invited Yang Yu to eat at home. This is the first time.

How can Yang Yu have such a big posture? Of course not. Deputy Director Su asked Yang Yulai to eat at
his own home, and it was all in his daughter's face. What others said or looked at the official eye liner,
the surface was like seeing a boy's boyfriend, so there was no suspicion in the mayor's side.

Last time Yang Yu came, he didn't see Su Yan's mother Dong Lin. Yang Yu was shocked to see her today.
She is 45 years old, but her skin is still more like a girl. She looks like a young woman in her thirties at
most.

Dong Lin is a little plump at her age, especially her cleavage. This is beyond Yang Yu's expectation. It's
reasonable that she should not dress like this when she meets outsiders.

On the table.

"Are you my daughter's boyfriend?" Dong Lin asked.

"Mom, no, Mr. Yang is a friend of my father." Su Yan is clever. Yang Yu is just an ordinary friend
originally. It's just a very ordinary meal for her father to come here for dinner. But at least, her father is

showing an attitude: Yang Yu, she can associate with each other and has no objection.

Dong Lin Oh, very confused, Yang Yu looks very young, how can her husband invite him to dinner? My
husband invited people to dinner, it must be a big start, is this Yang Yu's background very strong?

Dong Lin seldom cares about politics. To tell the truth, she has a bad relationship with her husband Su
Jian. She is prepared to say that she looks like a couple, but she is still husband and wife. The reason why
she has not divorced is that firstly, she is an official with a bad image; secondly, she is a daughter.

This meal, Su Jian and Dong Lin asked some basic information about Yang Yu, Yang Yu also truthfully
answered.

Therefore, Dong Lin is even more puzzled. Yang Yu's background is very white. He is not the second
generation of officials or the second generation of rich people. He is also calculating the subtlety in the

middle.

After dinner, Yang Yu naturally went to the study with Su Jian for a chat.
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This "chat" is not an ordinary chat. To put it bluntly, Su Jian wants to see Yang Yu's ink or his political
ideas. Therefore, this chat actually means "Mandarin". Yang Yu is also open-minded, although this is
really not nonsense, ah, in feudal society, wrong is to behead.

At the end of the conversation, Su Jian received a phone call, Yang Yu is very sensible out of the room.
In the living room, Su Yan is watching TV. Su Yan's mother just finished her housework.

"Have you talked?" Dong Lin asked.

"Well." Yang Yu looks at Dong Lin with a smile and a polite face. Then | looked at the time. It was already
nine o'clock. It was time to leave.

"Then what's your father doing in there?" Dong Lin asked. Of course, she asked her daughter.

Where will su Yan know.

"It's like a phone call. "Yang Yu replied.

At this time, Su Jian came out of the study with a strange face.

"I have something to do in the Bureau tonight. | want to go out. "Su Jian replied. In summer, he dressed
casually. Seeing that he took the car key, he went out of the door.

Yang Yu wanted to open his mouth and say that I'm just going back, but he still shut up. Who knows
what Su Jian is going to do? If someone wants to send him, it's not convenient.

When Su Jian came out of the door, Dong Lin suddenly said: "hum, I'm going to find that fox spirit
again."

Yang Yu immediately understood. It's too much for Su's wife to run to her daughter's house, isn't it? Was
the call just made by a mistress?

"Ma! "Su Yan made a wink, which means that there are guests here. How difficult it is to say such words.
Su Yan naturally knows that her father has a mistress outside.

Who doesn't have a mistress in this officialdom?

After waiting another five minutes, Yang Yu estimated that Su Jian should have left, and then said with a
smile, "Auntie, it's getting late. | have to go back, too. Thank you for your hospitality."

"What's the hurry? It's still early. Stay with my daughter more. She's always at home alone, and she's
bored. "Dong Lin said politely.



"Ma, what are you talking about. "Su Yan cut in quickly.

Su Yan looks at Yang Yu, and immediately avoids her eyes. To tell the truth, she hasn't had a boyfriend
for a long time, but after all, she is a high-quality person. She doesn't want to be hungry, and her
condition is so good.

But Su Yan's mother Dong Lin did not educate her daughter in this way. She said that youth is short, so
we should play more and enjoy more, and men should find more. This has something to do with Dong
Lin's growing up environment. She is the daughter of the second generation of rich people. She has good
family conditions and avant-garde ideas. Therefore, even if her husband keeps a second wife outside,
she will turn a blind eye and live a good life.

"I'm afraid I'll trouble you later. I'll go back first." Yang Yu knows that he has to leave sooner or later, so
it's better to go back early. Here, he always feels uncomfortable, just like Qin Shuhe. People of different
classes can't mix together.

"There is still a room at home. If you are late, you can go to sleep there. Su Yan's father won't come back
to sleep tonight. "Su Yan's mother seems to be very hospitable and keeps Yang Yu. Yang Yu himself felt a
little embarrassed. When he came here for the first time, he was not familiar with them. Su Yan was just
an ordinary friend. Did he sleep here? That's not appropriate.Su Yan heard this, also think Yang Yu sleep
here strange, and is not a relative, is not so familiar with a good friend, as for Dad will not come back to
sleep tonight, she is not clear.

"Auntie, it's too much trouble for you. I'll go back to the county very soon. | have relatives to sleep over
there." Yang Yu said awkwardly.

"Back to the county? It used to be a bit of a road. | had to transfer to your relatives' house. They all fell
asleep. That's disturbing them. My room is very empty. You can sleep here tonight. "Aunt Dong Lin said
politely.

Generally, the rural uncles and aunts are very polite. Yang Yu really met him. Once, he followed his
cousin to a friend's house and cooked sweet potato noodles at noon. As a result, he gave Yang Yu a big
bowl full of sweet potato noodles. Yang Yu held on to the food and was about to finish it. Just when he
was happy, his mother took Yang Yu's big name directly and fished a big bow! full of sweet potato
noodles for him.

At that time, Yang Yu was silly.
This hospitality also needs a degree, right? Is NIMA too hospitable? It's not hospitable. It's sadistic.
People in the city, relatively speaking, are not so hospitable, especially those from the upper class, who

are more indifferent. Therefore, Yang Yu knows that Su Yan's mother's polite words are on the surface,
and she doesn't really want Yang Yu to stay and sleep.



Can never think of things, Yang Yu was really left.

Yang Yu is thousands of people who want to leave, but aunt Dong is so reluctant to stay. In the end, Su
Yan also said that it's really late. It's really troublesome to go back to the county. It's better to sleep
here.

Su Yan said so, Yang Yu is also really embarrassed, after all, other people's aunts so retain themselves,
do not give face, that is wrong.

Then, aunt Dong found a new pair of underwear, handed it to Yang Yu and said, "this is a new pair of
underwear. Do you think it's the right size? My aunt washed it for you tonight, and you can wear it
tomorrow."

Yang Yu really didn't expect that Aunt Dong was such a nice person. She cooked and washed clothes.
She was hospitable and virtuous. She didn't look like the wife of the second generation of rich people or
the first generation of officials. Besides, she maintained herself so well. If Su Yan hadn't been there,
Yang Yu would have been called elder sister.

Yang Yu went to take a shower, only wearing underwear, just embarrassed to come out of the
bathroom, in the aunt's home, so naked is OK, in other people's home, let alone in a high-quality family,
it's really a bit embarrassed to wear out, or, no connotation.

However, aunt Dong didn't give Yang Yu any other clothes. Can't she wear those sweaty clothes?

So Yang Yu came out with his head down.

At that time, Qin Jinyu had seen Su Yangiu naked, and Yang Yangiu also said that it was Xie Dahei. So,
when Yang Yu comes out naked, Su Yan doesn't have much reaction.

However, aunt Dong was a little embarrassed and thought: what a strong young man.
Aunt Dong Lin took Yang Yu to the room. The room was very warm, everything was complete, air
conditioning was available, and the quilts were clean. In fact, there was no need to cover any quilts in

this weather.

Su Yan also went to take a bath and went to Yang Yu's room in her pajamas. She just had a chat and said
good night.

"You look sexy in your pajamas." When Yang Yu saw that there were only two people in the room, he
made a bold mischief.

"I'm not yeqgingin." Su Yan returns a way, oneself but serious person, isn't Ye Qin Qin Qin that big
wretch.



"Why don't you sleep with me at night?" Yang Yu said boldly.

"What nonsense. I'm leaving. "Su Yan was teased a little and left with a red face.
In the dead of night.

It's one o'clock in the morning.

Strange bed, Yang Yu can't sleep. When he can't sleep, Yang Yu thinks about women. When he thinks
about women, Yang Yu wants to slip into Su Yan's room.

But.
All of a sudden.

Yang Yu heard the sound of opening the door. Did Su Yan really sneak over without telling her mother?
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Yang Yu hears the sound of the door locked. Sure enough, Su Yan is also a bitch.

Yang Yu pretended to have fallen asleep. The woman didn't come over for the first time, but stopped for
a moment. Maybe she hesitated.

But reason is often not as useful as you think. The woman comes slowly in her light pajamas. Yang Yu
has already felt that the pajamas are floating up without a bra or even underwear. This kind of feeling is
wonderful.

The woman crept into bed and gently lifted Yang Yu's blanket. Suddenly, Yang Yu's upper body
appeared. Yang Yu closed his eyes and pretended to sleep. He also wanted to see what Su Yan would do
next?

The woman climbed up behind Yang Yu, pulled the blanket, covered half of her body, and then lay down
gently.

Yang Yu can feel the woman's undulating breathing and squint quietly. The light in the room is very dark
and basically can't see anything. Besides, the woman is behind her, but the woman's breathing sound

blows at Yang Yu's neck, which makes Yang Yu feel itchy.

The woman suddenly stretched out her hand and touched Yang Yu's chest.
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Yang Yu didn't tremble. Fortunately, the woman didn't find that she was pretending to sleep. Her hands
were very soft and smooth. She touched Yang Yu's chest. Then, the woman moved her body close to
Yang Yu's back.

Suddenly, the huge milk was on Yang Yu's back.

How big! Yang Yu sighed. He didn't expect that Su Yan's milk was so plump. He didn't expect that Su Yan
was still a hungry woman. She came to Yang Yu's bed in the middle of the night. What do you say she

would do?

Sure enough, the woman touched Yang Yu's chest muscle, and her hand went down irregularly, all the
way to her lower abdomen. Then she went down again and felt into Yang Yu's inner stall,.

Yang Yu deliberately turned around, lay flat, and then continued to pretend to sleep.
Sure enough, the woman squatted down on her underwear and didn't put on her pajamas.

Originally, Yang Yu was very excited, but he didn't expect that he could get on Su Jian. When Yang Yu
saw the woman's face clearly, Yang Yu couldn't smile.

"Auntie Dong, why are you? What are you doing? "

Yang Yu panicked and never dreamed of it. He slipped into his room and climbed onto his bed. The
woman riding on him was not su Yan, but aunt Dong Lin, Su Yan's mother.

Oh, my God, Yang Yu was stunned immediately.

Yang Yu hurried to pull away and move back. As soon as aunt Dong saw that Yang Yu wanted to escape,
she sat up and said, "dry What, don't you see? You know it

"Aunt Dong, this is not good!"
Yang Yu is a little flustered.

First, aunt Dong is a woman in her 40s and 50s. Second, she is Su Yan's mother. Third, she is the wife of
Su Yan's boss. How can she have sex with such a woman?

Yang Yu has a hard time. He hates that he shouldn't pretend to sleep. He should have seen who it is first.
Maybe things won't be like this. Now, his black and thick body has been inserted into aunt Dong's body.
He can pull it out if he wants to, but it's all inserted. He's played with it, and it's useless to pull it out.

"what are you afraid of? My husband is not at home, and my daughter sleeps well The door is locked,
and no one knows. Will you please your aunt? " Aunt Dong looks licentious, and the look in her eyes is
that she wants to eat Yang Yu.



"I don't mean that, | mean..." Yang Yu doesn't know how to express it.
"Do you think your aunt is old?" Aunt Dong is also reasonable. She is a bully.

In my heart, Yang Yu didn't want to. Although aunt Dong's figure and appearance were well taken care
of, her age was there after all.

Moreover, she is Su Yan's mother, Su Jian's wife, in case, really have contact with Su Yan, how
embarrassing? If Su Jian knew, he did his wife, how can he go on this road?

This is playing with fire.

However, Yang Yu can not say: Yes, | don't want to do you. It's not easy to offend aunt Dong. Besides, it's
already inserted in people's bodies. The raw rice is cooked. Is it still in time?

"You and | are like this. Do you want to renege?" Aunt Dong speaks with her father, pretending to be a
girl.

Yang Yu has goose bumps. He's 40 or 50 years old. He's still like this. Why didn't he see Su Yan's mother
like this before.

"No, in case Su Yan or your husband knows about it..." Yang Yu replied that this was really what he was
most worried about.

"I'm not afraid. What are you afraid of?" Aunt Dong Lin is still pressing Yang Yu step by step. She is still
exercising.

Naturally, Yang Yu can't answer this question.

Seeing that Yang Yu didn't speak, aunt Dong laughed and continued to ask, "will you let your aunt serve
you?"
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"Aunt Dong, | really can't. aunt Dong is very beautiful, but you are an elder. I'm not used to it."

Yang Yu himself did not know how to find such a broken reason, because he was really depressed. He
could not tell the truth, let alone a lie. We can only find all kinds of excuses.

"That's to say that | dislike my aunt for being old?"
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What a woman fears most is to be old, but time is unforgettable. Aunt Dong's maintenance is already
very good. She really looks like she's only in her thirties.

"No, No."
Yang Yu quickly retorted again, saying that the age of a woman has been a taboo, and hastily added:
"aunt Dong is like a young girl. Really, I'm not unwilling, but I'm with your daughter That's not

appropriate. "

Yang Yu wants to say, I'm your daughter's boyfriend. Auntie, don't you even let your daughter's
boyfriend go? Of course, Yang Yu can't say that.

"Aunts don't taboo incest. What do you taboo? Mother and daughter are both done by you. What's your
blessing in your life?" Aunt Dong looked at Yang Yu's body and her eyes were shining. She thought: my
daughter is really happy. She has found such a strong boyfriend.

If it wasn't for Yang Yu's strong body, if it wasn't for Yang Yu's baths and underwear, and if it wasn't for
her husband Su Jian who didn't come back for the night, Su Yan's mother Dong Lin couldn't have climbed
onto Yang Yu's bed.

Yang Yu wants to cry without tears. Is this NIMA's blessing? This is robbery. Heaven meant it.

"Will you come or not? If you don't, you can't think about it if you want to fall in love with my daughter."
Aunt Dong saw that Yang Yu was still hesitant, so she threatened him. If it didn't work, she would take
some more cruel medicine. Yang Yu has no back, no power and no money. How can Dong Lin not bully
such a young man?

Yang Yu said that if aunt Dong gets angry, she doesn't worry that she won't be able to soak her
daughter. She didn't plan to soak her daughter. But if the Secretary of the municipal Party committee is

blocked, it will be a big loss.

Had to harden the scalp, very shy said: "aunt Dong, | have no experience, and nervous, just afraid not
bad, let you down."

"Ha ha." Dong Lin laughed and said, "you are so cute. Don't you know your guy is thick? You're already
very good. " Dong Lin laughed.

"Ha ha" Yang Yu at this time, what he can do is to act silly.
"Auntie taught you." Aunt Dong even believed it. It doesn't matter whether she believed it or not.

Dong Lin began to teach Yang Yu what posture, how to use force and so on.



Yang Yu pressure in aunt Dong's body, looking at her face Sao like, desperately called bed, that looks
very interesting.

Under Yang Yu's body lies Su Yan's mother. It's still very interesting. | finally understand why aunt Dong
was so polite to herself and why she had to stay overnight. She wanted to sneak in in the middle of the
night and was killed by Yang Yu.

Yang Yu wants to die.

When | get up in the morning, Yang Yu really has no face to face Su Yan. She gave her mother a hard job
last night and didn't know how to explain it. Su Jian didn't come back in the morning, but aunt Dong
returned to what she looked like yesterday, as if last night's fish and water fun had never happened.

But at the dinner table, Yang Yu's face turned red. Only Yang Yu knew that Aunt Dong's words were true.
The so-called "good", "strong" and "big" all had other meanings, but Su Yan couldn't hear them.

"Mom, I've said it many times. Yang Yu and | are really just friends. He's not my boyfriend." Su Yan can't
laugh or cry. How can my mother decide that Yang Yu is my boyfriend? But my mother likes it, which is a
good thing.

"Hehe, by the way, | heard that you are selling vegetables and lack of sales channels?" Asked aunt Dong.
Dong Lin is the second deputy generation. Whether it's her own business or her relatives or her
husband's relatives, there are a lot of business people who can help.

"Yes, I'm working with Kangyuan group now. But "Yang Yu wants to say that not only did he sign the
overlord treaty, but the vegetables have not been sold because of the price.

"I have a cousin, who is engaged in food wholesale business. Maybe | can help you. I'll help you contact."
Aunt Dong's busy, but also indirectly thank Yang Yu last night to her dry reward.

Yang Yu wanted to say thank you very much, but he didn't dare. If he agreed, wouldn't he sell himself?
After aunt Dong asked me to play with her, could Yang Yu agree? This is also indirectly sold to Aunt
Dong.

"What are you doing? Thank my mother." Su Yan pushes Yang Yu, thinking that it's a simple help. Who
knows that it's actually a hidden rule and a physical transaction. Naturally, Su Yan doesn't know that her

mother still has this meaning.

Yang Yu looked up at Aunt Dong. His eyes were like eating Yang Yu, but Yang Yu could only pretend to
smile and say thank you.

Su Yan, the silly girl, doesn't know.

When Yang Yu left, he received a text message from Deputy Director Su, saying that the Secretary of the



municipal Party committee was very busy and would call him in advance when he got the news.

So Yang Yu had to go back to his home first.Yangyu's hometown is also in this county, but it's different
from Yunv village, so it's not the right way to go back to the county.

After two days at home, | finally got the news from Su Jian that | would go to Sheraton Hotel tomorrow
night.

The next day.

Yang Yu and his parents explained a few words, then took a few summer clothes, rushed back to the
county, and then took a nap in Han Jing's home for an afternoon. Han Jing's time after lunch is the most
empty, so she also comes to the room to accompany Yang Yu.

Han Jing wants to, but Yang Yu doesn't give it. He's afraid that it will affect the evening when he's tired.
Moreover, he reviews a lot of words in his mind to avoid making mistakes. You know, Secretary of the
municipal Party committee, it's not something you can see if you want to. You have to be introduced.

Sheraton five-star hotel, Yang Yu has not been in the past half of his life.

The decoration, service and supporting facilities here are not really built. As soon as you go in, it gives
you a maghnificent luxury feeling.

It's fuckin 'good to have money!

Su Jian takes Yang Yu to Room 606 on the 16th floor. It's a suite, living room and bedroom.

"Director Su, the secretary is swimming downstairs. You should wait in the room first." Cold secretary
said. Official secretaries are basically male, while enterprise secretaries are basically female. The
Secretary, as like as two peas in front of the emperor, is plain.

This eunuch is a very small official and does not participate in politics. However, he is very clear about
the emperor's words and deeds. Moreover, he can speak with the emperor, which is extraordinary. At
the same time, the rights of eunuchs were given by the emperor. Without the emperor, there would be
no eunuchs.

This secretary is such a person, he is dependent on the existence of the secretary.

It's very interesting.

Of course, Yang Yu understands this. Most of the time, the Secretary of the municipal Party committee is
just like Shangfang's sword.

Yang Yu quickly handed the cigarette, the other side waved, and then handed some small gifts.



"The Secretary will like to eat some local specialties in his hometown." Yang Yu not only brought his own
vegetables, but also some other specialties. Officialdom is very particular about giving gifts. In general,
it's all alcohol and tobacco. Of course, there are many people who give red envelopes directly, usually
less than 5000.

But giving gifts is also a taboo in officialdom. If you are not careful, it may become a bribe.
It doesn't matter that Yang Yu sent these local products.

Su Jian, Yang Yu, and the Secretary waited in the room for a long time, chatting about family customs
and so on, before the Secretary of the municipal Party committee appeared.

The Secretary of the municipal Party committee, wearing a bath towel, looks like he is in his fifties. His

hair is sparse and a little small. Next to the Secretary, there is a woman. She is in a bikini and has a very
good figure. She looks like a young model. She is about 20 years old and definitely not older than Yang

Yu.

As soon as they saw the Secretary, they stood up to say hello, just like the emperor.

The Secretary immediately made hot tea, then backed out and closed the door gently. Yang Yu guessed
that there should be a room next to it for the secretary.

The Secretary of the municipal Party committee first sat down on the sofa, then asked Yang Yu and Su
Jian to sit down. Naturally, the woman sat down next to the Secretary and helped him massage. The
whole thing was just like the emperor.

Power is an interesting thing. It's what men want most.

Yang Yu wants it too, but he doesn't have the ability.

"This is Yang Yu, the principal of Yunv primary and secondary school in Yongzhou county." Su Jianxian
said that the secretary made an introduction.

The Secretary of the municipal Party committee is very familiar with Su Jian. Since Su Jian brought
people here, he naturally guessed some of his meaning. But when he saw that Yang Yu was still young
and so young, he immediately shook his head and knew that he couldn't help.

After a few greetings, Yang Yu wanted to get to the point and get to the point. But when he looked at
the woman next to him, he felt that she was an outsider and didn't dare to talk.

After all, the Secretary of the municipal Party committee is an old man. He immediately understood the
meaning and said to the young model, "go take a bath first, and then go to the bedroom to wait for me."



Then he pinched her ass. The young model twisted s's body first and walked away. She just looked back
at Yang Yu and gave him a smile.
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"The mayor's team is so large and stable, there are three key advantages." without the support of the
provincial department, it's more difficult for you. Young man, you think too simply. " The Secretary of
the municipal Party committee replied that of course he had thought about all these words, but he
couldn't put them into practice. Moreover, the implementation should be carried out in one step.
Otherwise, he would set himself on fire, or the spring breeze would blow again. If he wanted to get rid
of them, he would have to uproot them.

Yang Yu certainly understands this truth. Since he has come, he must have his own ideas.
"Since the right way can't go, we can go the dark way and eat the black." Yang Yu said.

The Secretary of the municipal Party committee suddenly frowned. This is strange. Is it black to eat
black? Who in this city has such great ability to fight against the Black Hawk? | want to die!

Yang Yu doesn't care about it at all. He doesn't care if the Black Hawk can kill him. He doesn't have that
ability. He just persuades the Secretary of the municipal Party committee to do him a favor before he
steps down. Frankly speaking, it's a trick!

"What do you want to do?" Asked the Secretary of the municipal Party committee. He is still a little
curious. After all, this view is different from others.

This is what Yang Yu and others said.

"I have brothers in my county. Although | can't compete with the Black Hawk, after all, someone has
come forward. At the same time, I'm in the food business. If the Secretary can help me, I'm willing to
pull Murong group down." Yang Yu said.

When Yang Yu said this, even Su Jian's face was very ugly. If | had known that this guy was here to lobby
for sponsorship, | should not have brought him. Now, a fool knows that Yang Yu is out of stock at all.
He's just fooling around. Now, the Secretary will be angry again.

Sure enough, the Secretary's face turned ugly. After a round trip, my pants are all off. Can you show me
this?

"Young man, don't play with me. You can't afford it. I'm afraid it'll ruin you. " The eyebrows of the
Secretary of the municipal Party committee are playing all the time. Su Jian is already sweating. He is like
a tiger.
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| have nothing. I've lost everything. What?

But Yang Yu was also shaking with fright. The skinny camel was bigger than the horse. In this official
position, one day, that finger could kill Yang Yu.

After hearing this, Su Jian cried out that it was her responsibility and dereliction of duty. Yang Yu still
wants to say, but shut up.

Out of the Sheraton Hotel, Su Jian yells at Yang Yu, saying that he won't mention your broken vegetable
basket. You are clearly carrying it for me. Then he left. Yang Yu looked up at the Sheraton Hotel, which
was still so bright.

It's good to be an official, but it's not good either.

After leaving Sheraton, Yang Yu went back to the county town and recognized Han Jing, the female
manager of the lobby, as his girlfriend. At least the county town had his habitat, which naturally
tormented her for another night.

The next day, after returning to Yunv village, Yang Yu heard from his cousin that Li Ruolan had come to
find him many times. It seemed that there was something urgent. Yang Yu thought, it must be Liu

Anguo's case has made progress, so he ate in a hurry and went to sister Lan's home.

As a result, | happened to meet Yanling on the way, so | took her with me. This time, Yanling changed
her clothes. If she doesn't change them again, it's still hot in this hot summer.

Li Ruolan was very excited to see Yang Yu.

"Where are you dead? | can't find it. " Li Ruolan opened her mouth and broke a curse.

"What's the change? Or is it the end? " Yang Yu joked.

Li Ruolan takes a look at Yan Ling. Of course, she knows who this woman is. Last time | heard Yang Yu
say that she would investigate the case together. Although she doesn't know the truth, it's OK for her to

help.

"The corpse changes your head, | checked a lover of Pan caier." Li Ruolan said, looking at her face, it
seems nothing important.

"Any suspects?" Who is Yang Xiyu?
"As far as | know, most of the men who have slept with pan caier are dozens or even tens." Li Ruolan

said that when he spoke, he always looked at Yang Yu. This news was expected by Yang Yu, so he was
not surprised at all.



"But, among the dozen lovers | checked..." Li Ruolan made a special pause.

Yan Ling leaned against the wall and didn't seem to care much about Li Ruolan's words, as if she already
knew. But Yang Yu was a little bit curious.

"Up to now, almost all the men who had relations with pan caier have died, and a few are missing." Li
Ruolan said, this is to the point said to Yang Yu. Yang Yu was really scared. He would not be so evil.

"Are you sure you're right? How did you die?" Yang Yu is really scared, this is too evil, right? All the men
who had sex with pan caier died? Yang Yu suddenly understood a truth: why there are so few strong

men in Yunv village? Is it because of Pan caier?

"Even if it's wrong, it won't be so coincidental. As for how he died, | didn't ask. | only heard that he died
strangely. As for how he died strangely, | haven't found out yet. " Li Ruolan returned.

"It seems that all the spearheads are directed at Pan caier." Yang Yu muttered.
"But she's a lady after all. She can't kill so many men, can she?" Li Ruolan doubts.

"Just find out how these people died. Didn't they happen to be together a few months ago? Uncle Ming
Yan Ling suddenly cut in.Yang Yu pats his forehead and forgets uncle Ming.

"Is it true that uncle Ming was also killed?" Yang Yu said.

"If so, is that stupid Er Niu's death prediction a little too clever?" Yan Ling said, it seems that she is very
interested in the stupid Er Niu's death prediction.

"Let's go to ask Uncle Ming's relatives and see how Uncle Ming died." Yang Yu said.

They went to Uncle Ming's house.
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Yang Yu has dealt with Uncle Ming many times. This man is not a good kind of man. The first time he
was in Taohuayuan, he met pan caier and was scolded. Then he came to my aunt's house to collect
money. He was disgusted. Later, he went to widow Liu's house to tease widow Liu. In the end, he was
cursed by widow Liu's son. What's interesting is that the curse came true.

Some people's life is doomed, doomed that day he will die.

But how did the healthy uncle Ming suddenly die? How did you die? Yang Yu is very curious.
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Uncle Ming has brothers and sisters, a wife, a son and a daughter. Reasonably speaking, he is a happy
family. What kind of woman can he steal? Who can he steal from? He has to talk to the whore pan caier.
The whole village knows what kind of woman pan caier is.

Seeing Yang Yu coming, people are still very enthusiastic. First, Yang Yu is now the village head. Second,
uncle Ming still has a little relationship with his uncle, otherwise he would not lend money to his aunt.
Yang Yu follows uncle Ming's wife first, and his sons chatter and pull a relationship first. If he rashly asks
about Uncle Ming, he will never give a gift.

"You borrowed my aunt's money. | really appreciate it. When Uncle Ming left, | didn't come to deliver it.
It's really a sin, so | want to pay a sacrifice." Yang Yu went around in a big circle. No one would refuse
such a reasonable request.

"Mr. Yang, it's very polite. It's so funny." Uncle Ming's wife is also very polite.

"Yes, yes." Yang Yu insisted.

Finally, uncle Ming's wife asked her eldest son, ah Hong, to take Yang Yu to Houshan. Uncle Ming was
buried in the back mountain.

The road in the back mountain is not easy to walk. The road is small, steep and full of weeds.

"Brother Hong, your father is always in good health. Why did he suddenly..." Yang Yu saw that his son
was left alone on the road, so he asked.

"Yes, we are also strange. My father's health is pretty good. It's really weird." Ah Hong shakes her head
and sighs.

Yang Yu stopped and said, "how weird? Tell me about it?"

Ah Hong also stopped and began to recall what happened that night.

"That night my mother went to my grandmother's house. | slept soundly. | slept upstairs. My parents
were downstairs. In the middle of the night, | heard a voice. It was very strange and strange. | had never
heard a voice like that. | don't know how it came out." Ah Hong is very sensitive to the strange sound

that night.

"Is it a bit like the sound of a straw?" Yang Yu asked. When ah Hong said she heard the strange sound,
Yang Yu immediately remembered the sound she heard at Pan caier's home that night.

"Yes, yes, a little bit." Ah Hong replied quickly.

Li Ruolan and Yan Ling are both curious. How can Yang Yu know the characteristics of that sound?



After a pause, ah Hong continued: "l went downstairs to check. The sound was still there. Later, when
the sound was gone, | knocked on the door. As a result, the door wasn't locked, so | went in to have a
look Ah... "

"And | found out that my dad was dead." Ah Hong said that her eyes are sour.

"You still didn't say how your father died?" Yan Ling asked.

"Here's the weirdness." Ah Hong replied, his face became ugly and terrified. He seemed to see
something incredible and said, "when | saw my dad, he was actually a mummy."

"Mummies?" Yang Yu, Ruolan and Yanling yelled out almost at the same time. They were all staring at
each other, feeling that they had heard wrong.

"Well, yes, it's a mummy. There's no water or blood. It's like a mummy. But it's clear that my father is
still a living person before he goes to bed. It's really evil." Ah Hong couldn't figure it out. After a night's

sleep, her father suddenly turned into a mummy.

Yang Yu looks at Ruolan. Ruolan looks at Yang Yu again. They don't believe it. How can they become a
corpse overnight? It's not scientific.

When he fell, Yanling kept looking at the back mountain, thinking.
"It's strange that we are cursed for half a year. | don't know why we are cursed." Ah Hong answered.

It's true. In the past six months, there have been countless miraculous events in Yunv village. Yang Yu
alone can encounter a lot of them.

Is this Yunv village really cursed as Yang Lin said?

Several people still arrived at Uncle Ming's tomb. The tomb was very simple and crude. There was only
one outline and a coffin hole. Yang Yu is very serious about the sacrifice. Everyone can offend, but not
the dead. They say that the living are more terrible than the dead. In fact, it's not because you haven't

seen the dead or the living.

Yan Ling took out a Bible from his pocket and read a few sentences, although uncle Ming didn't believe
in Christ.

"Did you notice that?" Yan Ling's observation is very strong. When he looks around the tomb, he
suddenly finds a problem.

Yang Yu and Li Ruolan's attention has been seduced in the past.



"With the coffin as the center, there is no grass in the area within a radius of five meters, and all the
original herbs have withered. The withered grass is not gray yellow, but black. Don't you think it's
strange?" Yan Ling said.By such a reminder, Yang Yu found that it was really so strange.

"This is the back mountain. There are plenty of weeds all around. It has been in the soil for several
months. It should have grown a lot of weeds." Yan Ling continued.

Yang Yu leaned down and smelled the withered weeds, a smell of decay. He felt that this kind of artistic
conception was familiar, but he could not remember it. Yan Ling's sixth sense is very smart. She knows
something is wrong here. She even feels that there are eyes staring at her in the coffin. Is there really a

living dead?

"Let's go back first. | feel gloomy here when you say that." Li Ruolan suddenly shivered. It was a hot
summer and she felt very cold.

So they went back, leaving uncle Ming's tomb empty. Suddenly, the coffin moved.

It's dusk. On the way back, Yang Yu and his wife discuss the next case separately. They are going to visit
other dead or missing men tomorrow to see if they are all the same as Uncle Ming.

At night, the weather is very hot.

Everyone will not be stuffy in the room, but to the roof to enjoy the cool, this kind of feeling is very
good.

"Cousin, the last time we took the haunted house for exploration, didn't you pick up a camera? What did
it take? Take it out and have a look. " Lin Weixiao said.

Yang Yu then remembered that there was such a thing. After the camera was taken over, he didn't see
the contents, so he went downstairs and picked it up in the drawer.

Everyone gathered around to see what they had taken.

"Are you not afraid? In case there is "cousin Li Yunxi" in it, he looks at the ghost house at the top of the
distance. Looking back from here, he can see the ghost house clearly. He can see the whole front yard
clearly. In the dark, it's quiet and dark.

"There are so many people, let alone just a video. What's the fear? Do you think it's" midnight bell "?
After reading it, | will die in seven days? " Lin Weixiao replied that her mouth was the same as her
second sister's, and there was no cover.

"Sister, don't keep saying these bad things." Elder sister Lin WeiMiao interrupted.

Yang Yu turns on the camera.



It's all red.
"Why is there nothing? Are they all red? " Asked Lin Weixiao.
Indeed, it's just a piece of red. After five minutes, it's still a piece of red.

"Cousin, don't let it go. It's terrible." Cousin Yunxi suddenly think of his nightmare, is also a red,
immediately afraid.

Yang Yu turns off the camera, still wondering why it's just a piece of red, what's the matter?

Is the video only red? Nightmares that night? A room in a haunted house? What's the connection
between these three? Yang Yu can't think of it.

We talked together until eleven o'clock before we were ready to go to bed.

My cousin pulled Yang Yu's skirt and said softly, "cousin, I'm afraid. | want to sleep in your room at
night."
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Li Yunxi, the third cousin, often sleeps with her cousin. Her aunt and cousin also turn a blind eye. One
reason is that she dotes on her too much, and the other is that Yang Yu doesn't really do anything
against her morality.

But when men and women sleep together, especially on such a hot day, they wear less clothes and are
in puberty. It's the season and age for animals to mate. It's hard to avoid doing wrong after sleeping for
a long time.

This is the first time that my cousin slept with Yang Yu after she was touched by Yang Yu.

Every time Yang Yu sleeps with his cousin, he is suffering from all kinds of hardships. It's hard to touch or
not to touch. It's hard to touch or not to touch for a whole night. Ah.

Just when Yunxi and Yangyu have already climbed into bed, the door of the attic is pushed open again,
and it's Lin Weis. Two people at the same time a look, do not know is Lin WeiMiao or Lin Weixiao. Then
the other party didn't know that Li Yunxi would sleep here, and suddenly he was in a mess.

See Lin only second so surprised expression, Yunxi know must be misunderstood, quickly explained:
"cousin, not like this, you misunderstood."
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"I didn't say anything. What's the misunderstanding?" Lin WeiMiao returned.

Yang Yu took a look at Lin WeiMiao, and the other side was looking at him. He thought to himself: is this
my sister Lin Weixiao who was once killed by me or Lin WeiMiao who was angry with me?

Lin WeiMiao had something to do with Yang Yu. Seeing Yunxi here, he naturally withdrew.

"It seems that you are not afraid of being bullied by your cousin?" Yang Yu asked first, trying out the size
of tonight.

Li Yunxi spits out his tongue and sells a cute girl.

Yang Yu thought, is there spring?

Close the door and turn out the lights.

"It's so hot, do you want to sleep in your cousin's arms? It's all sticky. " Yang Yu asked.

With the window open, there is a cool wind occasionally.

"Yes, | will." Li Yunxi is coquettish. But the weather is really hot, just took a bath, sweating, Yunxi also
feel hot. If you stick to Yang Yu in this way, Yang Yu will feel even worse. If you can't sleep at night, the
next one won't be obedient.

Li Yunxi obviously felt that her cousin's black and thick root had gradually hardened, and supported her
abdomen. This kind of thing often happened before, and Yunxi also slowly got used to it. But tonight,
Yunxi felt very sensitive, and didn't know if it was the weather.

"If it's hot, take off your clothes." Yang Yu joked.

"No." Li Yunxi replied, but his tone was not very tough. After listening, Yang Yu thought to himself: when
he touched his cousin's last time, his reaction was so big. If he made an inch, would he?

But Yunxi confessed last time that he was fond of the lover. Since he was fond of the lover, shouldn't the
theory be intimate? Yang Yu thinks so, along this train of thought, ready to test.

"Didn't you say last time that you liked your cousin?" Yang Yu asked.

Yunxi nodded.
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"Don't you want to make out with your cousin?" Yang Yu asked again.

"Ah?" Yunxi ah a, think of the last time with cousin intimate thing, that cousin touched his own below,
nervous to death, water DC, also angry cousin for a week, but, every couple is not to experience such a
process?

"I don't like intimacy at all." Yang Yu deliberately pretends to be angry and turns around.

Yunxi see cousin to be angry, anxious, of course, she knows, the intimacy between lovers is instinct ah,
naturally will come to this step.

"Cousin, doesn't this happen naturally?" Yunxi returned.

"It happened naturally last time. As a result, you didn't talk to your cousin for a week." Yang Yu shakes
out what happened last time.

"They're not ready." Yunxi answered.
"So you're ready tonight?" Yang Yu asked, then turned back.

Li Yunxi wanted to say no, but he was afraid that his cousin would not be happy. Originally, intimacy was
a good thing, so he had to answer that he didn't know.

Yang Yu looks at Li Yunxi in front of him. Li Yunxi also looks at himself. His eyes are bright in the dark,
round and beautiful. Yang Yu stroked Yunxi's face and said:

"cousin is going to bully you tonight. You should not be angry, eh?"

Yang Yu is ready to put the scandal in the front, give a preventive injection first, so that it's better to
start later, and then wait for Yunxi cousin's reaction.

Li Yunxi bowed his head, did not dare to look at his cousin, his face flushed slightly, did not speak, this
way, very shy. Yang Yu was already burning himself in the fire. Seeing his cousin like this, he was even
more impulsive.

As the saying goes, impulse is the devil.

Yang Yu's impulse, directly kisses the past, cousin seems to wait for this kiss for a long time, immediately
caters to the past, this caters to, two people are not, immediately dry firewood fire up, suddenly excited
to kiss up, rolling in bed.

Li Yunxi took the initiative this time, eating Yang Yu's tongue and holding his cousin's neck tightly with
both hands, and let go completely. This hint gave Yang Yu a lot of confidence and courage. His hands
were also unrestrained. He wanted to touch his cousin's milk in his nightgown, but after thinking about



it, he was ready to take off her nightgown and underpants.

Thinking about this, Yang Yu went to pull her cousin's nightgown. She thought her cousin would resist.
Who knows, Li Yunxi took the initiative to cooperate with Yang Yu to take off her nightgown.

This nightgown is very nice to take off.

Hot, this summer is really hot, originally hot, now a pair of naked men and women, dry firewood, just
hold together passion, isn't that hotter?

Two people immediately sweating, this sweating skin is still stuck together, that kind of feeling if not
men and women in the passion, really uncomfortable, but this feeling and atmosphere changed into dry
milk sex, that suddenly changed.

Passion, how a passion.

On a hot summer night, the attic was dark. In the dark, two figures were frantically popping.

On this night, Yang Yu was very energetic, and his refractory period was also very short.

After one time, he immediately stiffens up and goes on for the second time.

When the rooster crows for the first time, the two people go to sleep slowly.
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Yang Yu understood. He said it. This is indeed what Yang Yu promised. Since he promised, it must be
done.

"OK, well, let's work out a plan together. Dr. Wu, you know better. I'll go to the township government to
see if | can allocate some money. Then I'll go to the county or school to find a partner and arrange this.
What do you think?" Yang Yu returned.

It's really for the benefit of the women in the village, but it's probably nothing to do with pan caier's
case? That's bullshit. However, how can a person suddenly become a mummy?

"OK, Dr. Wu, you can decide which tests you want. Since you're looking for a doctor to go to the village,
it's estimated that something similar to B-ultrasound can't be done. At that time, | will go to the city with
village head Yang and go to the hospital to cooperate. " Li replied.

Yang Yu was curious at that time. How did sister Rong suddenly care about it? Did she have an affair
with many men in the village? Scared? So? The more Yang Yu thinks about it, the more outrageous he is.
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Although Rong Jie is very coquettish, she does always seduce men, so there are more men who come to
chase or seduce her. In case Rong Jie doesn't hold back, the sewer may turn over.

Is elder sister Rong really afraid of what venereal disease she has?

"What do you think?" Li ruorrong looked at Yang Yu, as if to see through what he was thinking, and said:
"my sister is looking for you, and my sister is looking for you."

You three sisters of the Li family are looking for me.

Yang Yu knows that Li Ruolan must be looking for himself for the case, and his girlfriend Ruoshui should
be looking for himself for tourism.

Seeing that there was nothing wrong with the village committee, Yang Yu followed sister Rong to his
home.

Li Ruolan is waiting for Yang Yu outside the door.

The two of them went straight to the point and got down to business.

"I think our village is a little strange indeed." Li Ruolan first set the tone and said, "I've counted the
number of dead and missing people in our village, which has been on the rise. In the past two years, it's
especially serious, and most of them are men. This is also the fundamental reason why there are fewer
and fewer strong men in the village."

"What are the common causes of death? Are they all mummies? " Yang Yu asked, this common ground
is very important.

"Yes, many men have become mummies for no reason. Many of them have nothing to do with pan
caier. Many of them have disappeared like Liu Anguo and have never been found again." Li Ruolan
continued.

"The last time we went to the haunted house, there seemed to be a lot of skeletons in the room | fell
down from. | suspect it might be the missing people in our village." Yang Yu suddenly thought of this
point. When he fell into the underground room from the secret passage of the stairs, he did touch a

skeleton. Intuitively, there should be more than one.

"We'll see it in the daytime when we have time." Li added.

"Where were all these mummies found?" Yang Yu continued to ask, this question is also very important,
to put it bluntly, is to ask where the scene is.

"The distribution of mummies is relatively concentrated, some are at home, some are in the back of the
mountain, and most of them are in the haunted house area. A lot of mummies were found by villagers



on the back mountain. " Li Ruolan returned.

"Haunted house? Pan caier? Back hill? mummy? What's the connection? " Yang Yu muttered.

"It doesn't sound like what people do..." Li Ruolan said this, which is not like what she said, but many
phenomena in this village are not only viewed with the existing world outlook.

"Do you think it has nothing to do with pan caier?" Yang Yu returned.

"Well, many families are victims like her, but there is no way to confirm whether there is an inevitable
connection between mummies and missing people. Maybe pan caier, uncle Ming and Liu Anguo are
connected, but they are not connected at all with their death. " Li Ruolan and Zou are frowning. It's
another case with no clue.

If the case of serial murder of sex slaves is to fight with people, and the case of Water Ghost curse is to
fight with ghosts, then it seems that this murder case is to fight with both people and ghosts.

"Well, there are a lot of clues, but it seems that all of them are not clues. They all seem to be connected.
It seems that there is no connection. It's interesting and interesting." Yang Yu said to himself, originally
thought that the discovery of a skeleton was just whose ancestor, harmless. As a result, Bai Mudan's
mother-in-law had to be firm and became a family dispute. As soon as the identification result came out,
it became a murder case again. However, when the suspect was investigated, the case of a mummy with
a larger back was implicated. This is a link.

"Next, we'll ask the village head for instructions on how to find out." Li Ruolan asked with a smile.
"You should go to instruct officer Lei. If the police don't investigate cases, they always let us, the
common people, investigate them. How can we do that? We don't live on this food." Yang Yu said that
he was very busy with the business of starting a business. How could he manage so many things.

"You are the head of the village, no matter what you do?" Li Ruolan said.

"l didn't get any good from the village head." Yang Yu shakes his head and thinks of the white peony
lying on his desk.

"It's really no good?" Li Ruolan didn't seem to believe it, and added: "well, today, officer Lei called me
and said that the county would send an intern police to cooperate with us in investigating the case. You
can arrange accommodation then.""Police trainee? What's the use of that. " Yang Yu disdains a way,
estimate is a certain university more graduate little rookie. But it's better to have one than none.

"Oh, by the way, | think that Yanling is mysterious. | feel that many things are hidden from us. | don't
trust her." Li Ruolan suddenly said this.

"It's true that God is mysterious. It's not reliable." Yang Yu returned.



When he went back, Yang Yu didn't take the main road unconsciously. Theoretically, he should have
taken the path below, but somehow he took the path above, and what happened was that he went to
the church above.

Yan Ling stood at the door of the church, dressed in black. It's very hot to wear black in such weather.

The church, the cross, the Yan Ling, and the line of words that God loves the world are all fused
together. This scene still looks very stylish, but Yang Yu's mind is reminiscent of the scene in his dream.

The black and white world, the smell of decay, the Yan Ling in the black windbreaker, carrying a cross,
holding a bow and arrow, the red moonlight, the undulating dark horizon, this scene, Yang Yu has seen
countless times in his dream, the result, actually saw the woman in the dream in reality.

And so on, Yang Yu suddenly thought of a thing, and felt suddenly enlightened.

Black and white world, rotten breath, red moonlight, isn't this the scene of the black woods you saw in
the backyard of the haunted house that night? At that time, Su Xiaoxiao was also there.

Yang Yu's brain suddenly exploded.
Don't care about these messy things, see Yan Ling looking at himself, of course, want to go to say hello.

"Shall we pray in the evening? You're too early, aren't you? The sun hasn't set yet Yang Yu asked,
remembering that today is Wednesday, and Christians will gather to pray on Wednesday night.

"No, I'm waiting for you." Yan Ling replied with a smile.

"Wait for me?" Yang Yu is very surprised. I'm not waiting here. Does she calculate that | will pass here? Is
it the case that Yanling is waiting for me? | wonder why she's so interested in this case?

"I heard you read the Bible, too?" Yan Ling asked.
Yang Yu Leng for a while, did not respond, back: "a little turn, what's the matter?"

"There are several chapters in the Bible about Jesus' exorcism. Do you believe that story?" It seems that
Yanling is here to chat.

"How to say, | didn't believe it before, but now I've experienced so many strange things. It seems that |
can't believe some things." Yang Yu immediately remembered the exorcism of Tianyan's mother-in-law
that night. After seeing it with his own eyes, he had completely doubted the world.

"Then you are the letter. Jesus is a natural Exorcist. He is endowed with the power by God. When Jesus
foresees his own death, he passes the exorcism power on to one of his twelve disciples. Guess who Yan



Ling seems to be preaching, like a storyteller.

Yang Yu walked over, leaned against the wall and said, "I guess it's John. John should have the best
relationship with Jesus and the earliest disciple."

"It's Judas." Yan Ling returned.

"Oh." Yang Yu pretends to be very surprised. Oh, it's none of my business. What do you want to
express?

"You're not curious. Why do | have to tell you this?" Yan Ling asked with a smile.

"Ha ha, I'm curious, when you go to bed at night, do you dream of me?" Yang Yu asked jokingly.

Yan Ling laughs. Yang Yu asks this question for the second time and answers, "you're not my boyfriend. |
always dream about what you're doing."

Yang Yu couldn't ask, so after chatting for a while, he went back. It's just that the Yanling behind looks at
Yang Yu with a special strange look. Yang Yu is actually curious about the Yanling. First, she is
mysterious; second, why is she so interested in Liu Anguo's case? Third, why did she appear in my
dream; fourth, what did she want to express about the exorcism of Jesus?

When Yang Yu thought of so many messy things, he had no choice but to solve the riddle. How
comfortable it was to go home and play with women. In other words, was the woman | did last time Lin
WeiMiao or Lin Weixiao?
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"So many things!" Lin Weixiao was so upset that they were originally here to play. How did they become
workers?

On the dinner table.

Yang Yu talked about the whole plan.

"Xiaoyu, is it very risky?" My aunt's request is very simple. She just wants to pay off the debt, and then
she will be satisfied with food and drink. So in such a large vegetable field as Yang Yu's, she dare not do

itin her dreams.

"Don't worry, auntie. I'll fight everything. Everything is risky." How could Yang Yu not worry? He had
already trembled after borrowing 100000 hands from Qin long.
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Recently, Yang Yu started his own business in dashangou. It's really tiring to run back and forth between
the county seat and dashangou. At this time, Li ruorong also made trouble for herself. She had to go to
the city with her and go to the township government. Things were really busy.

"I don't mean that. I'm afraid I'll be tired. Let's go to bed early tonight. I'll call someone to develop
Taohuayuan first and plant vegetables. " The little aunt returned.

"Well, I'll go through the contract procedures for the miscellaneous land in Houshan. At present,
channels, packaging, advertising and investment are sufficient, so there is a shortage of vegetables. "
Yang Yu knew that he had to plant the vegetables first, otherwise everything would not work.

Let's open our arms to work. If Tachuayuan and Houshan land are developed, it will be close to dozens
of acres of vegetable land. In terms of size, it's enough. The follow-up is after the company becomes
bigger.

Unexpectedly, Dr. Wu's plan was sent in the evening. It's OK. Tomorrow, Yang Yu will go to the village to
ask for money. The village is still close to here. Just climb the mountain. There are about ten young
aunts who call people according to the name on Yang Yu's list. These people have said hello in advance
and given money, so they are naturally willing to come. Besides, Yang Yu is now the village head, and his
status is different. It's very simple for the village to call several people to help, and some of them are his
students.

It's a slow way to start a business. | can't be in a hurry, especially when it comes to growing vegetables.
It's time, place and people.

Tonight, Yunxi is sure not to come to Yang Yu this sleep, Yang Yu naturally also don't expect, but think of
Lin Weixiao. However, Yang Yu was a little weak and sleepy, so he went to bed early.

The next day, Yang Yu did only two things.

First, he took the physical examination plan given by Dr. Wu and went to the township government to
ask for money, because yunu village had not asked for money from the superior for a long time. It was
all because of the previous village head Zhang's inaction. Moreover, the superior leaders extremely
supported the matter, and immediately reported it to Yang Yu and asked him to go home.

Second, after coming back, | followed everyone and cut down the peach blossom garden. Although it
was a great pity, | still couldn't help it. Only a few peach blossoms were left in the hot spring, which just
covered the entrance of the hot spring. Because the land of peach blossom is fertile, and there are not
so many weeds. If the land is loosened, it can be sown directly, and then Yang Yu draws water.

It took all of us three days to do this, and these three days exhausted everyone.

Yang Yu looks at the whole Peach Blossom Land. Soon it will be green vegetables. He has a lot of
expectations in his heart. At the same time, these three days, Yang Yu also hastened to do the contract



procedures of Houshan. It's just that the back of the mountain is overgrown with weeds. | can't make it
all at once. | have to take my time.

When the seeds were sown, it was a relief. But I'm still worried that the weather is too hot and the sun
is too fierce. It's not a good season to sow vegetables. The good season has passed, but | can only do it
first.

On the third day, Yang Yu also received a phone call, the superior's money was dialed down, let Yang Yu
go to the village tomorrow to get it.

So Yang Yu pondered that he had to go into the county town tomorrow. This time, there are too many
things.

First, talk to the hospital and the medical university about cooperation in physical examination.
Fortunately, Yang Yu knows a nurse, mm Qiu Yan. After talking to Li ruorong about this, she goes with
her. Second, | went to the city TV station to talk about advertising. It was very unusual. When the
advertising of brain platinum was all over the world, | heard that there was no processing factory. It was
advertising first, then the customer placed an order, and then used the deposit to produce it. Now
everything is better than service, such as Haidilao, or those dishes, but the service is different, so the
price is so high. Third, meet the boss of Dong Lin's wholesale company and talk about channels. Fourth,
meeting the Secretary of the municipal Party committee is still a matter of channels. Fifth, talk to Xie
Tianshi about contract change. Sixth, see the president of Yongzhou rural credit cooperatives about
loans.

So at night, Yang Yu prepared everything and went to bed early to prepare for the battle.

The next morning, the air was very good.

Yang Yu went to find Li ruorong very early. Although he had said it before, Yang Yu emphasized: "sister
Rong, | have many other things to do when | go to the city this time. Maybe | will stay for four or five
days. Are you sure you want to go with me?"

Li ruorong goes with Yang Yu. For Yang Yu, he doesn't know whether to cry or laugh. It's not free to cry
when elder sister Rong is there. For example, it's not convenient to go to Han Jing's house and even
sleep with the second younger sister. It's not convenient to ask Su Yan about it, and it's even more
inconvenient to visit Lin Yiyi. To put it bluntly, it's not convenient to do anything. Someone is always
monitoring you. But there are also good things. The good thing is: when | go to sleep in the city, do |
sleep with sister Rong at night?After a few hours' journey, we arrived at the county seat.

Naturally, Yang Yu and Li ruorong went to the county hospital first. They had already said hello to Qiu
Yan on the way, so Yang Yu went to see her directly.

Qiu Yan is wearing a nurse's dress, which is very suitable for her, especially because she has short hair
and a nurse's hat, which is very nurse like.



"Is she your girlfriend?" Nurse mm Qiu Yan see Yang Yu's first words unexpectedly is to ask this.

Qiu Yan is still a bit surprised, because Yang Yu didn't say that he would bring a woman here. He thought
that this time he would come alone. In this way, he would have a chance to date him, and even go to a
hotel or where she lives together. But there are more women.

Qiu Yan found that Li ruorong was very outstanding in appearance, and she was so much better looking
than her that she immediately lost her self-confidence.

"How can it be? This is sister Rong." Yang Yu wanted to say that she was my girlfriend's sister, but when
he thought that it was unnecessary for Qiu Yan to know about it, he introduced it in a different way.

"Why not?" Li ruorong asked in a deliberate way.

"Don't laugh, sister Rong. Let's go to see the Dean first." Yang Yu said in a hurry.
On the way, Qiu Yan tells Yang Yu everything. Yang Yu is surprised.

It turns out that Qiu Yan has arranged everything.

After all, the hospital is a welfare institution. It's all a trick in the textbook to save the dying and heal the
wounded. But Yang Yu's money is not enough, so Qiu Yan helped Yang Yu design such a plan: blood
routine and urine routine, the two most important routine examinations, are done by the school interns.
They just need to take the samples back to the hospital for examination, and charge according to the
standard. Then blood pressure, facial features and other simple examination are interns to do. As for B-
ultrasound, chest X-ray and heart rate, because of equipment problems, they can only be exempted
from inspection.

Then the most important thing is gynecological examination, such as leucorrhea, etc. the hospital sends
professional old doctors, two doctors and a nurse. The most important money is spent in these two
places. After meeting with the president, he just repeated the matter. After both sides accepted it, the
matter was settled.

Qiu Yan asked for leave, and then she took them to see the dean of the college. Naturally, the Dean was
very supportive and willing to volunteer to help. Naturally, Yang Yu was also embarrassed that it was
completely free. Anyway, there was surplus funds, so he put them here for entertainment.

This thing is actually very smooth on the deal.

"Do you have a place to stay at night?" Qiu Yan asked.

"No, we should be staying in a hotel." Yang Yu looked at Li ruorong and said. In fact, because Qiu Yan
helped to get everything done, sister Rong could not help her this time. However, the kindness of



serving the people was blazing, which was totally beyond Yang Yu's expectation.
Therefore, many people can not look at the appearance.

Qiuyan Oh, a little disappointed, thinking: this woman is with Yang Yu about the gun? Let's go to the
hotel together. It's not about the gun. What is it? Ah.

On the way, the three returned to the county.
"I live in this neighborhood. Let's have dinner first. "Said Qiu Yan.
After dinner for three.

"There will be hotels in this neighborhood, or will you stay here?" Qiu Yan said that she wanted to be
closer to Yang Yu.

"Yes, this is the center of the county. It's convenient for you to go to the city bus tomorrow, but I'll go
home first. "Li said.

Isn't it a date? | think it's one night stand. Qiu Yan muttered in her heart, but she didn't speak. After two
people agree, Qiu Yan also embarrassed to disturb, said hello to go back first.

Yang Yu found a better hotel.

"How many rooms?" Asked the waiter.

"Open" Yang Yu Leng for a while, should open two rooms or a room?

At this time, sister Rong came over, took Yang Yu's wrist and said, "how many rooms do lovers have?"
The waiter understood.

Yang Yu Leng was there, thinking: sister Rong, do you want to be so active? The more active you are, the
more scared | am. What medicine is sold in gourd? Can't sister Rong really want to sleep with herself
when she comes to this county?

After entering the room, it was fairly clean and well equipped.

Do you really sleep in the same bed with sister Rong at night? No, | can't control it. Sister Rong is too

sexy. | will cheat. What should | do? What shall | do? Yang Yu has been entangled. There will be an
accident tonight, but what is the purpose of sister Rong?
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In summer, even the air is hot.

Today, I've been out all day, and they are sweating all over.

Yang Yu into the room, the first time to turn on the air conditioning and television.

"You take a bath first. I'm slow." Li said.

Yang Yu, after looking for her underwear, was ready to go to the bathroom. But at this time, Yang Yu
hesitated again, turned around, looked at Li ruorong, and said, "sister Rong, I'm a normal man. We're
single men and few women together. I'm sure | can't hold it."

"What do you want to say?" Li said, then went to pour water, to boil water.

"I want to say that | really can't see through you, sister Rong. You seduce me, but you don't seem to like
me, and you know that if water is my girlfriend, it's really hard for me to hold this problem in my heart.
Please stop playing with me and tell me what | really think, so that | can have a way to deal with it." Yang
Yu said that the relationship with sister Rong is really strange.

This kind of non ambiguous and ambiguous feeling makes Yang Yu very unhappy. You either like Ruolan,
you can say it directly and do it for me, or like Yunxi, you like me and do it for me; or you just like Han
and yusao, you are hungry and thirsty and want to solve physiological problems. You can have an
answer, but you don't have an answer.

"Do you like me?" Li ruorong asked suddenly.

"Sister Rong, you are so beautiful and sexy. Which man doesn't like you?" Yang Yu is telling the truth.

"By like, you mean like to fuck me, don't you?" Li ruorong is also telling the truth, is a man like to do her,
but if it is the emotional that like, it is not necessarily.

"l used to be afraid of you. After getting along with you, | found that you are not terrible at all, sister
Rong." Yang Yu said his true feelings.

"Before, | wanted to snatch you from my sister, so | seduced you, but" Li ruorong looked solemn.

"But | can feel that you don't like me. Since you don't like me, why rob me?" Yang Yu doesn't
understand. Is he so popular?

"My sister grew up, everything is her, parents also special pet her, gifts, meals, snacks, new year's
money, will give her more, on the contrary, I'm not the same, the same daughter, why the gap is so big, |
abandoned myself, learned to drink, the relationship with my parents is getting worse and worse, they
also more and more do not like me, like my sister more." Li ruorong sits beside the bed, while Yang Yu
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leans against the wall and listens quietly.

"When my sister took you home, | was even more unconvinced. My parents also scolded me, saying that
| didn't have a boyfriend when | was so old. They didn't want to introduce me so much. They said that if
the water was so good, how could | have a good boyfriend? | was very angry at that time, so | decided to
grab you." Li ruorong continued, these words have been in her mind for a long time.

"I began to seduce you with my body. | thought that men are lusty. With my posture, you will certainly
be unable to control and cheat. What disappoints me is that you not only didn't, but also avoided me.
Later, | didn't have any chance." Li ruorong returned.

"I'm lecherous, and I'll tell you the truth. | really wanted to have sex with you, but after all, you are
Ruoshui's sister. Moreover, | can see that although you have seduction, it's really only seduction, and
you don't like it at all. You can't even be considered a slut." Yang Yu said with a smile.

"Ha ha." Li ruorong smiles bitterly.

"What's going on tonight?" Yang Yu asked.

"I'm not interested in you, but one day, something happened." Li's face changed again.

"What's the matter?" Yang Yu couldn't figure out what he had done to Ruo Rong.

"On the night of the celebration, we were all drunk for a long time. When | woke up in the morning, |
found that | didn't wear underpants. The underpants were in your pocket." Li said in a different tone.

"Doesn't that prove what we've done?" Yang Yu smiles bitterly. That night, he knows that a lot of things
must have happened, but he can't confirm it.

"You've eaten under me." Li ruorrong simply said: "besides, I'm incontinent because of you."

Poof!

Yang Yu's blood gushed out.

No? Have | ever done this with sister Rong? Yang Yu's face turned ugly.

"After that, | fell in love with you." Li ruorrong raised her head and looked at Yang Yu.

"Sister Rong, don't make fun of me. You can't like me. | have water." Yang Yu grins bitterly. It's not like
peach blossom luck at all.

"Why not? Fair play. I'll make you like me, too." Li ruorong replied, and this time, she laughed and
regained her confidence.



My mother, oh, it's not fun at all. It's going to happen. Yang Yu cries bitterly.

"So you came to the county with me on purpose? You want to sleep with me? " Yang Yu asked.
"Yes. I'll wait for you to make a mistake Li ruorong stood up and went to Yang Yu.

At this time, the boiling water is ready.

Another look at Yang Yu, very ambiguous said: "you just said, the night will not hold, you see to do."Yang
Yu is stunned. If he really wants to kill Li ruorong, it will be hard for him to live in the future.

If the water, Secretary Li can't explain, and stuck between two women, or two sisters, or two sisters with
a bad relationship, this is not to make the chicken and dog restless?

"Then I'll get another room." Yang Yu pointed to the next room and said.

"Do you hate me so much? Am | so much worse than my sister? If you want to go, go Li ruorong's eyes
suddenly turned red, as if she was going to sob.

Yang Yu Leng is there, did not expect, this matter can become like this. Yang Yu is extremely
compassionate, the most difficult thing to deal with is a woman crying, a woman crying, finished, Yang
Yu did not withdraw. Li ruorong said so, and he was about to cry.

Yang Yu's heart suddenly softened, thinking: Rongjie is more feminine than Ruoshui. Rongjie is like a fox
spirit, and men prefer it. However, after all, if water comes first, it's already my girlfriend. | can't be two
sisters at once.

And this, if the water will know.

"Sister Rong, don't cry. | won't go. I'll take a bath first." Yang Yu then went into the bathroom to take a
bath.

Yang Yu washed his clothes by the way, then came out with only a pair of underwear, and climbed
directly into the bed.

Then, Li ruorong went to take a bath.
Yang Yu still doesn't know what to do at night. In case she can't hold on to playing with sister Rong, it
must be unclear? Yang Yu just had fun with his mobile phone. When he saw Qiu Yan's news, he wanted

to cry even more. He said, "what's the appointment? We're just friends."

"Do you sleep in the same room?" Qiu Yan replied on wechat.



"Yes." Yang Yu had to answer truthfully.

"You are so blessed. If you have a woman, | will be miserable. There is no man." Qiu Yan's heart is still
angry, jealous, originally now in Yang Yu's room, maybe it's her.

"I don't know whether or not to go to her." Yang Yu is really entangled in this matter.
"You don't want to do it anymore. If there are women who do it, they still pretend that they don't want
to do it. | know you want to do it very much. It's free. I'll do her one night instead of me." Qiu Yan is very

bold to speak in front of Yang Yu. In fact, she has talked like this before.

"To tell you the truth, she's my girlfriend's sister." Yang Yu has no choice but to say that he has a
girlfriend.

After hearing this, Qiu Yan was still surprised, but what made her sad was that Yang Yu had a girlfriend.
However, she had a premonition about this, and said, "Wow, Yang Yu, you are so romantic. Your

girlfriend's sister can come out for a date."

"It's wrong, elder sister. It's not a date. "Yang Yu cries bitterly, but anyone else will misunderstand him
like this.

"Believe me, will you go to her at night? "Qiu Yan asked.
"I don't know, do you think? "Yang Yu asked Qiu Yan for advice.
"Fool, why don't some women go on? If they don't play, they won't play. "Qiu Yan replied.

"Well, it's so easy for you to say that. Why don't you ask for a date? | don't have a boyfriend Of course,
Yang Yu has his sufferings.

"I already have a date, but he won't come out with me." Qiu Yan said.

"How can it be? Which stupid man can't go out if he has a gun appointment. If it's me, | will go out for a
gun appointment." Yang Yu said with a smile, what he said is also true.

"Ha ha, that man is you. "Qiu Yan boldly went back.
"Are you going to make a date with me? "Yang Yu replied with a smile.
"Yes, it's free. Do you want it? "Chiu Yan is starting to show off.

"Yes, of course, but not tonight. "Yang Yu didn't expect to be able to make an appointment like this. It's
amazing, but you don't have much to worry about.



"It's OK. You're going to play with your girlfriend's sister tonight. | support you to play with her.
"Anyway, it's none of your business. Now Qiu Yan is in such a state of mind.

Yang Yu also wanted to go back. At this time, Li ruorong had a good bath and came out of the bathroom.
Yang Yu saw something at once.

God, sister Rong is so sexy. It's really sexy. It's estimated that there's no more sexy goddess in the world
than sister Rong wearing a nightgown!

Li ruorong slowly came over and looked at Yang Yu in a daze.
Yang Yu was so infatuated that he forgot everything and his head was blank.

Li ruorong climbed into bed, knelt down in front of Yang Yu, and looked at Yang Yu straightly. Yang Yu
also looked at her, because sister Rong was so beautiful and sexy.

"Want to see my body? "Asked Li.

"Of course | do." Yang Yu bad smile, began to move up, nature is desperate.
Chapter 318
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Yang Yu is at this time, Yang Yu sees Li ruorong's expression is extremely painful, has been biting the lip,
the forehead sweat has penetrated out.

"What's the matter?" Yang Yu thinks she is not well.
"Idiot!" He blushed.

Yang Yu didn't understand the meaning of this "idiot" for a moment, and didn't respond. However,
based on years of experience in opening a bud for a virgin, Li's expression is painful. Is Li a virgin?

This is really beyond Yang Yu's expectation.

It's a long night!

The passion between them was also lingering, which lasted almost one night.
Yang Yu is not used to the county town in the morning.

The sound of the trumpet, the sound of the peddler, the noise. The air is also very bad, haze, dust,
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gasoline smell, it makes people sick.

When Yang Yu left the hotel, Li ruorong was still sleeping and left a message for her. Li ruorong had been
sleeping until more than ten o'clock. After getting up to wash, she went downstairs and returned her
room. She had planned to go to the city with Yang Yu to do business, but she couldn't help herself.
Moreover, she slept so late, so she got on the bus back to yunu Village.

Yang Yu has too many things to do. The first thing is to go to Xie Tianshi first and change the contract.
Unexpectedly, Xie Tianshi changes his normal and respects Yang Yu.

Officials are officials. It's so fuckin 'good to have power! Yang Yu thought.

This matter, very smooth to do, Xie Tianshi even invited him to dinner, Yang Yu to something declined.

The second thing is to find the president of the rural credit cooperatives. Although it was the first time
we met, the president was very polite, as if Yang Yu was in a very high position, and he was willing to
provide loans to Yang Yu. Millions were not a problem at all, and interest free, which blinded Yang Yu.
Later, Yang Yu learned that the president was a distant relative of the Secretary of the municipal Party
committee, but he was not involved in politics.

Yang Yu was very ashamed of the help of the Secretary of the municipal Party committee. Originally, he
was just fooling around. It's best to be able to fool around, but it's normal not to. But now it's not only
fooling, but also greatly helping, which makes Yang Yu more determined to do something big.

After working in the county, she went to the city and went to find aunt Dong Lin first. Aunt Dong Lin
took Yang Yu to see a big boss. When Aunt Dong led the red line, the other party took Yang Yu as his
own person. Only when he came back, Yang Yu drove, and aunt Dong bowed down to eat Yang Yu's guy.

Yang Yu drove the car, but there was no way. Aunt Ren Dong tried to eat under the car, and even was
almost caught by the traffic police. As a result, because she worked too hard last night, aunt Dong ate
for half an hour, but Yang Yu didn't shoot her in the mouth, which made her admire and disappointed.

Then | went to see the Secretary of the municipal Party committee. Yang Yu was very grateful and
promised to expand the company. The Secretary of the municipal Party committee took Yang Yu to meet
a man, who was a director. When he asked him to help channel sales and generate revenue, the
Secretary of the municipal Party committee came forward and naturally went smoothly.

All these four things went well, but the last one got stuck.

Yongjian TV station is located in the center of the city, entertainment times building. This building is
quite famous in the city. News communication companies such as TV station, broadcasting center,
newspaper office and digital media are all concentrated in this building, and Murong group also has one
floor. At least, Yang Yu doesn't know what to do.



The TV station has three floors, 17 to 20. The director is on the 20th floor, but there is no 18th floor.
Maybe it's because of superstition. The number of 18th floor hell is not auspicious. The world is really
blind and ignorant. What's in hell? Lust, prostitute, aid sister, gluttonous food, pornography, gambling,
everything, what's in heaven? There are no seven emotions and six desires. To put it bluntly, it's a group
of mental patients who eat fast and chant Buddhism every day. Is that where people go?

Sometimes, religion is so terrible. It's a rubbish place, but it encourages people to go. It's a place for
pleasure, but it's so terrible.

If there is a hell, Yang Yu is willing to do all kinds of bad things.

So: I don't go to hell, who goes to hell, this is a lie to you



