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The old man is a little old. He is 70 years old even if he is not 80 years old. But he has sharp eyes and
strong body. It's not a problem to live for another 20 years.

The old man sat down opposite Yang Yu, and the maid poured a cup of tea in a hurry.

"I'm sorry to call you all the way here. Is the road going well?" The old man said with a smile.

Yang Yu didn't expect that it would be such a prologue. Seeing the old man with a kind face, he didn't
see any hostility. He wanted to ask you what the hell did you call me for?

It can be seen that the old man is so amiable, so he has to go back. Since others are looking for him, he
will surely say the reason.

"Well, well, well, I'm at a loss. "Yang Yu replied with a smile.

If others are friendly to you, naturally you should be friendly.

The old man laughed and took out a picture from his arms and handed it to Yang Yu. Yang Yu nodded
and took it with both hands. Then he opened it and saw that it was Zhang Quanfu. It's a picture of the
old man's family. There are four people in the photo. All of them are in military uniform, including army
and navy.

"We are a military family. We have been in the army for generations. | have fought to resist US
aggression and aid Korea before. My son is from the army. Unfortunately, he left in an accident on a
mission. The other one is my daughter, a major." Said the old man, very plainly.

Yang Yu looked again and guessed that his wife might have passed away. So, the old man is just like Mr.
Qin. There is only one baby daughter.

"Your daughter is beautiful and has a lot of temperament." Yang Yu can only calm the old man's heart. It
is the biggest pain and indelible pain for people to live.

The old man suddenly sighed and said, "it's a pity that she also had an accident in a mission and got
sick."

Yang Yu Oh, | feel that this daughter will be the biggest reason to invite me here, but I'm not a doctor.
You're sick. You have to see a doctor. It's no use looking for me.

"I've looked for famous doctors all over the country, but no one can cure her." The old man said calmly.
In fact, it's all over the world. Famous doctors from all over the world have looked for it, but they
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haven't cured it.

Yang Yu felt that the more he heard, the more wrong he was. He tried to ask, "old man, you want me to
see your daughter, don't you?"

"Yes, it is." The old man took a sip of tea and said.

Poof! Yang Yu spat out blood.

"Old man, you've got the wrong person. I'm not a doctor. I'm a village teacher, and | don't know
medicine. You must have the wrong person Yang Yu said, to give his daughter some aphrodisiac, Yang Yu
will, see a doctor? Do you see gynecology?

Yang Yu hastily returned the photos.

The old man did not speak and nodded to the maid behind him.

After a while, the maid took a box and put it on the table.

"Here's five million. If you can cure my daughter, I'll give you another ten million." The old man said,
opened the box, full of a box of money, pushed to Yang Yu's eyes.

Poof! Yang Yu's blood spurted out again.

God, it's Chairman Mao. Yang Yu has never seen so much money in his life. Is it cash? Nima oh.

When Yang Yu saw the money, his eyes glared out. He wanted to say, "I'm a famous doctor. | can cure all
kinds of diseases. I'm the best at curing young women's hunger and thirst." However, Yang Yu can't say
it.

Push the money back, very reluctantly very sorry said: "this money | really want, but I'm really not a
doctor, | can't cure."

Yang Yu really regrets that the university is not a doctor major.
To his surprise, the old man nodded to the maid. Then the maid brought up a small box.
"It's a Lamborghini sports car. You may like it. Here's the key. "The old man handed the car key again.

Yang Yu's face was blue, and he quickly said, "old man, it's not really about money. I'm not really a
doctor. You must have found the wrong person. Where did you hear that | can treat you?"

"I also have a nightclub in Yongjian city. | can give it to you. "The old man is still talking about money.



But the old man, is he really giving money? no Then you are very wrong.

"I'm not really a doctor." Yang Yu barely smiles.

But the old man didn't think so. When he saw that Yang Yuquan had refused so much money, he felt
more secure. When he saw that Yang Yu had always denied that he was a doctor, he felt more secure.
Because he found that Yang Yu was different from all the doctors he had met before. If Yang Yu knew
that the old man thought so, he would vomit three liters of blood.

This is what and what.

The old man said with a smile, "do you want to meet my daughter first?"

See your sister ah, said I'm not a doctor, to see a wool ah! Yang Yu muttered in his heart. But after all, he
is the director of the ocean going ship. Here, everything still depends on him.

Since AIDS or cancer is extremely rare in China, Yang could not even find a doctor to cure it.Yang Yu also
wants to refuse, but the old man has already started. Had to harden their heads, followed, to see her
daughter.

Walking around the villas, | found that the security was stricter, but the road was more and more
remote. Finally, | came to the innermost villa. Yang Yu was surprised to find that this villa is embedded in
the mountain.

To put it bluntly, it's embedded in the cave. This pattern is really art.

But outside the villa, there are weeds and dust. It seems that no one has been here for a long time, and
no one has cleaned it. Yang Yu is very strange. Even patients should not live in such a place.

After entering the room and opening the door of the guest room, Yang Yu found that it was a deep
corridor. They kept walking in, getting darker and darker, and then came down the stairs. Then, it's like
entering a tunnel.

At the end, Yang Yu sees a room.

The room was closed with an iron door.

"My daughter is in there. Go in and have a look. "The old man handed the key.

Yang Yu is still puzzled. How can he keep his daughter in such a place? Enter or not, Yang Yu some
doubts, but doubts, the more curious in the heart, her daughter in the end what disease?

Yang Yu swallowed deeply and opened the door. Suddenly, a stench came. Yang Yu quickly covers his
nose and enters the room.



The room is a little dark, there is no light, but there is a window, outside the window you can see the
sea. But the room was empty, nothing, no bed, no table, no women!

What's going on? I've been cheated?
Yang Yu quickly turned around and wanted to go out. He thought it was the old man who wanted to lock
himself up here, just like the Korean movie old boy. But just as Yang Yu wanted to leave, suddenly he

heard the sound of Dangdang.

It was like the sound of the iron chain, which seemed to come from above. Yang Yu slowly raised his
head and looked at the flower board in the sky.

Yang Yu's soul was scared. What do you see?

Yang Yu sees a woman.
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This woman even sucks her limbs on the ceiling. If she is given a tail, Yang Yu thinks she is a gecko. The
woman had long hair, dirty and messy, and her head turned almost 180 degrees, glaring at Yang Yu
below, while her limbs were tied with iron chains.

Just when Yang Yu was frightened by the scene, the woman on the flower board suddenly came like
Yang Yu.

Yang Yu instinctively as like as two peas, slipped on the floor, but her woman fell like a thousand pounds
and fell to the ground. Her arms and legs were raised up, and her posture was exactly the same as the
lizard.

If it wasn't for the chain, Yang Yu would be miserable.

Yang Yu gasps for air and is frightened by the sudden scene. When he calmed down, he looked at the
woman in front of him again.

Yang Yu has never seen such a disgusting woman before. The only thing in his mind is the woman in the
forbidden movie "mermaid in the sewer". The woman in front of me is more disgusting than the one in
the movie. Her face is full of pus, dirty and smelly. With the facial features of his face, Yang Yu
recognized the woman, who was the elegant and dignified major in the old man's photo just now.

This is also the reason why Yang Yu will lose his mind if he is possessed by the devil, but why not lose his
mind if he is possessed by the devil? Even the body rotted with hell, and finally became a living dead.
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Yang Yu seems to see a common point in these demons: they all want to rush out of the human body
and come to the present real world.

Behind this, there will be an extremely terrible and destructive plot.

Yang Yu's mind immediately thought of one thing, that is: the revelation of the Bible. The plot is likely to
be apocalypse. Did Jesus have a hunch a thousand years ago?

There are many rumors about the end of the day, such as the arrival of the great devil in 1997, the
Mayan prophecy in 2012 and so on, and the most reliable one is the revelation of the Bible.

It suddenly occurred to Yang Yu that these five experiences were not accidental, and he had to pay
attention to them.

"How about letting me out? | will give you endless strength. Ha ha All of a sudden, the woman spoke,
but it was the man's voice. With that, she burst out laughing, looking ferocious.

"I don't care who you are, what you want, why you come here, but | will let you go back! "Yang Yu
suddenly did not fear, pointed to the woman and said.

As soon as Yang Yu's words were finished, the woman suddenly rushed over and yelled at Yang Yu. It
seemed that her lungs were almost crying out. Her eyes widened as if she wanted to eat Yang Yu. She

glared at Yang Yu and struggled with the iron chain.

The ring of the chain, and the traces of the chain are penetrated into the woman's body, wrist, ankle are
blood, are thick liquid, extremely disgusting, also extremely smelly.

"Well! Don't think it scares me. I'm different from the doctor who used to treat you. I'm not a doctor
Yang Yu said, stood up, shook the dust on his body, looked at the woman, and said word by word: "I'm
an exorcist!"

With that, Yang Yu went out of the door.

The old man has been waiting outside the door. He doesn't know what happened or what he said. He
only knew that some of the famous doctors who went in before never came out again, some of them
came out after peeing their pants, but none of them ever came out.

It's just like Yang Yu who is so brave, especially his eyes, perseverance and anger.

When the old man saw Yang Yu's eyes, he knew that he had finally found the right person.

"You say you are not a doctor, but | think you are the real doctor. "The old man said with a smile.



"I want a big mirror, a black dog, two Bibles, an English original, a Chinese translation, a computer, a
quiet room, and my wallet and mobile phone. | may live here for a few days." When Yang Yu said this, he
looked at the old man and saw that he was calm. He added: "besides, your five million is not enough. |
want ten million in cash and shares in the nightclub. | think your daughter is definitely worth the price."

"No problem. I'll arrange it right away." The old man returned.

Out of this strange villa, Yang Yu was taken to another villa by the maid. This villa is located on the top,
so it's very quiet.

At the door of the villa, Yang Yu meets another maid, who is dressed very much like her.

"Mr. Yang, this is my sister Liu Ling. From now on, she will be responsible for everything you have. If you
need anything, just ask her that we will meet all your requirements. This is what my master means." The
old maid said with a smile.

"Everything? "Yang Yu said these words with a smile.

"Yes, everything. "The maid replied politely.

"Including sleeping with me? "Yang Yu asked deliberately.

"Of course. "The maid replied with a smile and gentlemanly manner.

"Oh, what if | want you to sleep with me? "Yang Yu continued to tease."I'm sorry, Mr. Yang. I'm the
master's woman, but | can sleep with you as long as you speak. "The maid replied politely.

"I like it! "Yang Yu pointed to the maid and said.

This "I like" has many meanings, but the biggest meaning is: when the rich are so damn cool, there is no
reason to rape! Whether you like it or not, | want it, you have to do it for me! What a bloody sideleak.

"Then go ahead and get busy." Yang Yu won't tease this time.

The maid bowed deeply. Is it really Japanese?

"I'll leave first, Mr. Yang. I'll arrange to deliver the things you want in person right away." The maid
returned with a smile, then turned to Yang Yu, bowed her head, and stepped back, just as the ancient

courtiers did when they saw the emperor retreating.

As soon as the maid left, the woman in kimono on this side immediately welcomed her with a smile and
said:

"Mr. Yang, please, the room is ready. "



Yang Yu looks at the woman, especially at her chest. Then he reaches out his hand and presses it twice
on the cleavage of the maid Liu Ling. He slightly tears open her collar to make the cleavage more
obvious. And the maid bowed her head, motionless, without any resistance and evasion, without any
complaints.

Yang Yu's fingers went in a little bit, touched it and found that he didn't wear a bra at all.

"You and your sister are both Japanese? "Yang Yu asked.
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"Yes. We are from Hokkaido, Japan. " Liu Ling said with a smile.
"Chinese is very standard." Yang Yu said with a smile and followed him to the villa.

After entering the villa, | found that the pattern here is still Japanese style, simple, simple, small bridge,
water, lawn, bonsai, small trees, with a unique flavor, but also a wooden room. The maid, Yuko hidata,
takes Yang Yu into a corridor. It seems that there are rooms on both sides of the corridor. These rooms
are just separated by paper paste. Yang Yu has only seen such rooms in two places: the movie "sensory
world" and Japanese love action movies.

Shen Tian Youzi brings Yang Yu into the room. The room is big, empty and simple. The board is very
comfortable. There is only a computer and a small table. There is a bed on the floor. The bed is laid
directly on the floor.

"Sometimes the life of the rich is really hard to understand." Yang Yu said to himself.

But now is not the time for pleasure.

"Mr. Yang, take a rest. The director will have dinner with you later. "He said.

"Don't call me that. Don't be awkward. Just call me brother. "Yang Yu had a look. The Japanese maid was
about the same age as herself, so he said.

The maid nodded and withdrew.

Yang Yu made a phone call to her cousin in a hurry to tell them that everything was OK and that she
didn't have to worry about it. At the same time, she would live for a few days. Then Yang Yu asked the
retired old headmaster to help him take the class for a few days. Anyway, he was idle, not to mention
the money. Finally, Yang Yu calls Yan Ling and asks about the exorcism.
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Yan Ling's answer is: you look at it!

Yang Yu felt the back of his head and said he was an exorcist, but why didn't | have a master? This
exorcism still needs self-study? Is this exorcism really predestined? Yang Yu is quite suspicious.

It wasn't long before the mirror, the Bible came, and the black dog was tied up in the yard.

Yang Yu also inquired about the exorcism of Jesus. Among them, the story of Exorcism of Jesus is
recorded in the gospel of Malcolm. The content is simple and empty, and there is no ceremony. This is a
great challenge for Yang Yu. In the movie Exorcist, exorcism uses the Bible and the cross to read the

Bible, while in Constantine, the protagonist uses a mirror.

In ancient China, black dog's blood and mirror were loaded with exorcism and exorcism. In fact, there
are some similarities between the East and the West in exorcism.

Yang Yu thought about it and could only try one by one to find his own exorcism method.

After checking for nearly an hour, it was already dark. Seiko Shentian came to call Yang Yu to have
dinner.

The dinner was very rich. Two beautiful maids took care of Yang Yu and the director. Originally, there
were many people at the dinner, but today they didn't seem to come, so they were very lonely. After

dinner, Yang Yu asked the old man for the key.

"I'm not sure whether | can do it or not, so | have to be a living horse doctor. Don't let your people get
close to me, just stay at the door." Yang Yu said to a group of security guards in suits and shoes.

So, the old man, a group of security guards and several maids stood by the door.

Yang Yu went in with the Bible, the mirror, the black dog's blood and the cross.

Originally, the weather was very good during the day, but at night, the wind was very strong on the
island, and for no reason, dark clouds came to cover half of the moon. The moon came out and went in
like a cat in the dark clouds.

Black moon and high wind, these four words are too appropriate to describe.

Although it's said that most of the people who went in with the security guards didn't even know what it
was.

So, when Yang Yu goes in alone with such a thing, some people feel funny in their hearts, but they dare
not laugh.

In the evening, the villa is gloomy, quiet and humid. The big villa is empty. It's just a woman on the first



floor downstairs. It's still a crazy woman. Yang Yu's heart is bound to have some pimples. The corridor is
very deep. It gets darker and longer as he walks. When he goes downstairs, the corridor on the lower
floor becomes more gloomy and humid.

Walking here, Yang Yu felt as if he had been in the cave of Taohuayuan. The wind was blowing, and he
suddenly thought: is there a person who has been possessed by the devil in the cave? Yang Yu suddenly
thought of this problem, the thing that sneaks out from the cellar of the church will not always hide in
the cave, right? Isn't it that the village women are very dangerous?

At this time, there was a cold wind, and the corridor was not connected?

Yang Yu turned his head and looked at his back. It was silent, black and painted. There was nothing left,
so he went on. Not long later, he arrived at the room. Yang Yu pricked up his ears and heard nothing. He
didn't know what the crazy woman was doing inside.

Yang Yu breathed deeply, opened the door gently, and suddenly. Suddenly, a figure rushed towards
Yang Yu, staring at the beads, the abscess on his face were broken, blood flow out, the whole room is
wet, sticky liquid, bursts of make you sick."Are you waiting for me?" Yang Yu asked. The crazy woman
roared at Yang Yu, but she was so close that she couldn't catch Yang Yu. The four bamboo thick chains
still tied the crazy woman tightly.

The crazy woman stares at Yang Yu, and then looks at the big mirror and the Bible on Yang Yu's hand.
She is not afraid at all, but she laughs, still a man's voice.

Yang Yu recalled the last exorcism process of Tianyan's mother-in-law. First, she set up the mirror and
aimed it at the crazy woman. Then she poured the dog's blood on the crazy woman. The crazy woman
was splashed with dog blood. Unexpectedly, her whole body was smoking, as if the dog blood had
become sulfuric acid, eroding the madman's skin.

The crazy woman was immediately scalded, and her face became more twisted and ferocious. The dog's
blood corroded the crazy woman's body, especially her chest. It was splashed the most and corroded a

large piece. A pair of bloody milk came out. Yang Yu couldn't bear to see it.

The crazy woman felt itchy. The more itchy she was, the more crazy she was. Originally, her nails were
very long. This scratch made the rotten bodies look like skeletons. It's terrible.

Even if it's a demon, it can't live.
Yang Yu has always wondered why the body of a person who is possessed by a demon will rot and
eventually fester, just like a rotten corpse? It's not a virus. It's not sick. Why is it like this? Yang Yu never

understood.

"You think you can drive me away with this? It's naive. " Said the devil in the mad woman.



"Just try." Yang Yu took out the Bible, turned to one of the pages, and read: "Jesus Christ was born from
the Holy Spirit, washed the world with his own blood, so, Satan, quit, quit in the name of Jesus Christ"

but after reading for a long time, the crazy woman was laughing wildly, and didn't listen to these words
at all. This makes Yang Yu even more strange. Even dog blood has a little reaction. Why does the Bible
have no reaction at all? Yang Yu didn't believe it. He picked up a bowl of water and put the cross
pendant that Xiao situomeng had given him. In this way, the water became holy water. According to
reason, the saint must be useful, right?

However, after sprinkling on the rotten corpse, it still had no effect, and the man was still laughing
wildly.

"Are you playing with me? Take the Bible and holy water? ha-ha. "The man felt that even he was going
to laugh. It seemed that he was mocking Yang Yu.

Yang Yu also tried many methods, such as peach cross, garlic, book of Solomon, and some exorcism
methods introduced on the Internet, but none of them were useful. Just as Yang Yu was helpless and
ready to leave, he suddenly fell asleep.

Suddenly, Yang Yu felt the pain in his palm. He opened his palm and saw that, God, the original black
mark was like volcanic lava again. It was like purgatory. This is the fourth time that Yang Yu has
witnessed or experienced such a thing.

The first time was when the Christians in the reservoir group exorcised the demons, the mark of the
water ghost on Yang Lin's leg was prepared to say that it should be the paw mark of the black pupil,
which turned into lava. The magma penetrated into Yang Lin's skin, and she was in agony. It was only a
few days ago, after fighting against the earthworm essence of the millennium, that Yang Yu knew that
the black paw mark on Yang Lin's leg was still there, and It's not fake.

The second time, when the elder was dying, all the black marks on his chest turned into lava, penetrated
into his heart and made a big hole in his body. Yang Yu didn't know until later why there were so many
black marks on the elder's chest. It was because during the collective Exorcism in the reservoir, in fact,
everyone was caught by the devil's black claws. However, the elder took on all the sufferings of others
and saved all the other Christians.

In the first two times, Yang Yu saw it with his own eyes, but in the third time, it was his own experience.
When he went to open a house with Li Ruo Rong, a group of Christians passed by the house in the
middle of the night. At that time, his palm turned into a human purgatory. At the same time, his left
hand lost control for the first time.

Today, it's the second attack. Such a sudden change, but let that crazy woman suddenly stopped
laughing.

This change, Yang Yu see in the eye, although still don't understand his palm why suddenly become like



this, but Yang Yu seems to see in front of the devil seems to be afraid. Yang Yu raised his palm and
aimed at the devil.

That devil saw, the facial expression suddenly ugliness, the leg is retreating unceasingly.

"Are you afraid of this thing? "Yang Yu tried to walk towards the crazy woman a little bit, and at the
same time, he aimed his palm at her.
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This discovery made Yang Yu extremely excited. Yang Yu continued to walk towards him, even within the
range of the mad woman's attack distance. The mad woman began to rage, lying on the ground, glaring
at her eyes, and posing an aggressive posture. This posture, like a frightened cobra, seemed to come up
and bite you at any time

Yang Yu's heart was pounding, Yang Yu can't hide at all with his strength and speed. Yes, Yang Yu can't
hide at all, so he only expects the zombie to be good. Unfortunately, Yang Yu is wrong. Can you
understand a devil's idea?

Yang Yu didn't see anything clearly, and even didn't have any preparation in his heart. The zombie, like a
spring man, suddenly jumped up and sucked on the wall. Before Yang Yu's palm could catch up, the
zombie had already jumped again and sucked onto the ceiling. Yang Yu couldn't even keep up with the
field of vision. When he saw the zombie, the zombie had rushed down from the ceiling r>

this distance is within the range of the chain of zombies. Yang Yu has seen the speed of zombies. It's
called one fast. It's really a flash and there's no shadow. However, how strong is the zombie? Yang Yu
doesn't know

this doesn't know, it's going to kill Yang Yu

at the critical moment, Yang Yu stepped on dog excrement and suddenly slipped. It's no wonder that the
room is damp, and the wetland is full of the slime of the zombie. The disgusting slime is mixed with body
fluid, urine and even feces. It's smelly and sticky. Maybe God is helping Yang Yu. With this slip, Yang Yu
lost his center of gravity and went to work Leaning back

at the same time, a sharp nail glided across Yang Yu's face, and Yang Yu's eyes just slipped down in front
of Yang Yu's eyes. Almost at the same time, Yang Yu grasped the crazy woman's head. This is a very
careless grasp. It's true that Yang Yu has no intention to plant flowers. He has no intention to plant
willows into shade. Unexpectedly, when Yang Yu is ready to leave his hand, he sees a transparent white
shadow pulled out half of his head along Yang Yu's hand.

This discovery frightened Yang Yu, and immediately reminded him of the exorcism scene of Tianyan's
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mother-in-law at that time.

"Can the karst mark on my palm directly pull the devil out of the body? "Yang Yu thought in his heart
and hurried to pull it again. At this time, he found that the suction was great. Yang Yu spent a lot of
energy to find that he only pulled a white shadow of the head shape.

The white head looks like a white haired witch, weird, ferocious and terrifying. Maybe it's because of
Yang Yu's pulling, but the rotten body didn't struggle too much. It was crying. The more you can pull out,
the greater the gravity, the harder it is to pull out.

But Yang Yu's divine power is not really covered. He grabbed the iron gate with his right hand and
roared: "get out of here!" The left hand suddenly burst, the muscle expanded, and the strength doubled.
It sucked out a white transparent shadow, and then threw it to the mirror.

The mirror has a special attraction to the non-human world. As soon as the white transparent soul like
figure touches the mirror, it seems that the matter enters the black hole, and then it is attracted from
Yang Yu's left palm. Then it is completely separated from Yang Yu. The soul like white shadow roars,
angers and drives him crazy in the world inside the mirror, he says | want to get out desperately, but |
can't get out.

Although it's just a mirror apart, the mirror crackles and vibrates, but it seems that there are two spaces
that can't pass through. The mirror's vibration, which is not supported, falls to the ground with a crackle.
It's all broken in an instant, and then there's nothing left.

Only a batch of broken glass was left, scattered on the ground.

Yang Yu is exhausted. When he was pulling the soul just now, he did his best. If he didn't pull it
successfully, when the soul returned to the body, he would probably die. Yang Yu suddenly collapsed on

the ground, sweating. He looked at the glass on the ground and the cold corpse in front of him.

Are you still alive? Yang Yu didn't know. He struggled to stand up, untied the iron chain with the key,
picked up the cold corpse, and then walked out.

The director was impatient and wanted to rush in several times to see a tangle, but he still endured it
and kept pacing outside.

At this time, the crowd watched a figure gradually walking out of the dark villa. The figure was holding a
woman in his arms.

The director hastened to meet him.
"Old man, | can only help here. The rest will be left to the doctor." Yang Yu said.

The dark clouds gradually dispersed.



Yang Yu is too tired. He didn't expect that driving the second demon would make people so tired. This is
something Yang Yu never thought of before. He is even more tired than the last war against the
Millennium earthworm. So Yang Yu handed the woman over to director Qiu Yongkang and went back to
her room. She didn't even take a bath. She was so smelly that she fell asleep on the floor. Even the maid
didn't let her sleep with her.

Early in the morning, the sun has already been drying buttocks.
It's a very beautiful day. It's sunny, blue sea and blue sky. It's very comfortable.

But Yang Yu is still sleeping, and the maid Shen Tian You Zi doesn't bother. The director general Qiu
Yongkang came to look for it once and gave a few orders.

Yang Yu was so drunk that he didn't do a dream. The first thing he woke up was to shout, "I'm starving.
Get me something to eat.". The maid had expected this for a long time, and had prepared a big table to
eat. Yang Yu had enough to eat, so he slowed down."Yang Xian" maid Shentian Youzi wants to call her
husband. Suddenly she thinks of it and says with a smile, "brother, do you want to take a bath later? |
can call my sister to accompany you." The deep field you son says with a smile, Yang Yu's body is really
very smelly very smelly, all is that disgusting smell of last night.

"You and your sister? "Yang Yu replied with a smile.

"Well, the director ordered me to treat you well with my sister. "He said.

Yang Yu thought for a moment and asked, "how is Miss? "Yang Yu naturally refers to the woman who is
possessed by the devil, but she doesn't give much hope in her heart. It's reasonable that her body will
rot like that and she won't be able to live.

"I don't know. | can go and have a look when my brother takes a bath. "Said the maid.

Just after dinner, Yang Yu strolled around and digested. This time, everyone nodded their heads to greet
Yang Yu. No one stopped him from going anywhere, but he was very free. Yang Yu climbed up to the
highest apartment villa and stood on the roof, overlooking the distance.

This scenery is called a beautiful one.

Infinite blue sea, an island, sand beach, seabirds, woods, sunshine, so beautiful, it's really a good place
for vacation and life. Yang Yu thought: that old man should keep his promise, right? Will you really give

me ten million? Yang Yu dare not even think about it. Ten million, my God.

Yang Yu shook his head hard. He felt that it was impossible. Then he went back. It was time to take a
bath, or he would faint.



When | arrived at the door of my villa, | found that the two sisters were standing at the door with a
smile.

"I have prepared water for my brother. It's a big barrel. | hope my brother can get used to it. "My sister,
Miko, said first.

"How big is this bucket? Can you squeeze three? "Yang Yu asked, and immediately began to tease.

The Shentian sisters looked at each other, but the elder sister replied, "yes. "

"you "Yang Yu just wanted to ask: will you take off your clothes and drill naked in the barrel for me to
slaughter? But my sister broke in and said, "Mayor Dong has already given orders. Our sisters all listen to
my brother. "

" what if the director didn't give orders? "Yang Yu asked. He didn't want to force the two beauties to
serve him. Although they were beautiful and cultivated, they were also uncomfortable. It's better to go
back to Luoxi and Mujing.

The two sisters looked at each other again and said with one voice, "that's not good. "

poof! Yang Yu spat out blood. Nima, isn't that honest? It turns out that I'm still in the light of the
director?

"Then you don't have to wait. "Yang Yu just went to the inner room.

The two maids followed behind in a hurry. They were at a loss. They thought they had offended the big
guest, so they were flustered.

When Yang Yu saw the cask, he found that it was really big. He thought: do Japanese people like to take
a bath like this? Then he untied his clothes, took off his trousers and climbed into the barrel. But even if
it was just such a small process, just a few seconds, the two sisters saw Yang Yu's black and thick at the
same time.

The two sisters looked at each other again, as if they couldn't believe it. They said: how big! There has
never been such a big man in Japan.

This is the truth. Little Japan, little Japan, the Japanese are very short. If they are short, they will be
smaller. 10cm is long in Japan. Yang Yu is nearly 20cm, and they are still scared to death?

The two sisters are in their early twenties. Japan's sexual culture is very developed, so the two sisters
are well-informed and naturally have seen a lot of sizes.

At this time, the two sisters went to the front of the barrel at the same time, stood opposite Yang Yu,
and began to take off their clothes.



"No! "Yang Yu's other words just came out. The kimonos of the two sisters had fallen down, and they
had nothing to wear inside. They were two flawless ketone bodies, naked ketone bodies.

"Brother Yang, I'm sorry. This is specially ordered by the chairman. We must treat you well. "Said my
sister, Miko Kanda.

Yang Yu looks at these two Japanese girls. To tell you the truth, Yang Yu has never been a Japanese
woman in his life. Although he is familiar with them in movies, he only knows that their skills are very
good. The ketone bodies of the two sisters immediately attracted Yang Yu. Those two pairs of milk are
really the best.
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The breasts of the two sisters are shaking. Although they are not as similar as the twins of Li WeiMiao
and Li Weixiao before, the ketosis of Japanese women is a little different from that of Chinese women.
The nipples are a little more warped, rounder, and the buttocks are a little wider

without Yang Yu's consent, the two naked Japanese women climb into the big barrel One on the left and
the other on the right side of Yang Yu's head, and they kneaded each other to help Yang Yu get up. The
two breasts just submerged the surface of the water and swayed each other, which was so charming in
the water

"have you two ever filmed before?" Yang Yu's left hand and right hand embrace each other. When he
touches their skin, it's smooth. Yang Yu has heard before that many Japanese actresses have to start
with actors in action movies, and then whiten them. Although they are not Japanese actresses, who
knows? Yang Yu heard that it seems normal for a girl to make that love action movie in Japan.

to Yang Yu's surprise, the two sisters nodded abruptly.

Yang Yu is still very surprised, thinking: no? Did | meet AV girl?

"What were your names before? "Yang Yu thought about the films he had seen in his mind. He said that
he had read countless films, and naturally he had no code in his heart. But when he looked at the two
women, he felt unfamiliar, didn't he see them? It's impossible. | have 20g in my hard disk.

#20G seeds.

"The secret. "The two sisters replied with a smile.

Yang Yu suddenly came to the interest, said with a smile: "do | have the blessing to enjoy the treatment
of the hero in your film?"
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The two sisters, you look at me, | look at you. My sister, Miko Kanda, said, "the directors have passed
one after another. Everything is up to your brother." The Japanese speak Chinese with a little accent.
The accent is very stiff. It just sounds awkward.

Yang Yu is still looking forward to this unexpected treatment. In the University, Yang Yu once wanted to
become the hero of an action movie. Today, this wish has finally come true.

"But, brother, you have to wash it first." Sister said, help Yang Yu whole body rub up.

Rub here and there, and finally rub Yang Yu's black and thick hard. My sister, Miko Kanda, looked at
Yang Yu's thick black root and asked, "brother, are you Chinese so thick?"

"No, what's your Japanese size? "Yang Yu asked.

"Less than half of you. "My sister answered first.

"Yes, our sisters have made so many films, and we haven't met one as big as you in Japan. However, our
company has Americans, and their size is just as big as you. "She added.

After they had taken a bath, the two Japanese women wore kimonos and followed Yang Yu to the
original bedroom. Then they threw a big bed on the ground.

At this time, my sister did not know where to find a video recorder.

"What are you doing? "Yang Yu asked curiously.

"My brother doesn't mean that he wants to enjoy the treatment of the protagonist of the film, but of
course he has to record it as a film. "My sister said with a smile, then put it on the table and pointed it at
the bed.

After listening, Yang Yu said: how professional. Then he fell to the ground, black thick and upright.
Suddenly, the two sisters laughed and bent over to eat. Two people put out their tongues, one licked
one side, the tongue is soft and sharp, Yang Yu looked down at the two people eating, the technology is
really skilled, worthy of the film.

Two people spent quite a long time in Yang Yu's guy, from the stick began to lick the eggs to the thigh
muscles, licking Yang Yu numb, that is called a cool.

Yang Yu's hands are not idle, and touch the sister's milk, and touch the sister's small ditch, feel wet, Yang
Yu and swelling uncomfortable, first to break the sister's legs dry. This kimono is convenient. Once the
belt is untied, it can be dried. Suddenly, the younger sister's cry is bleating like a lamb, which is a
ecstasy.



This Japanese woman's cry is really strong. It's a ecstasy, which can't be compared with Chinese women.
With such a Japanese style room, weak lighting, scattered kimonos and Japanese worries, Yang Yu really
feels like he has gone through the AV scene and become a hero.

My sister has already taken the video recorder and shot the scenes of Yang Yu and my sister. She looks
like a film director. For some special angles and special blend, she has made several close ups. This
makes Yang Yu feel like he is making an action movie.

After finishing my sister, there is a close-up of her sister's face in front of a closed hole, which has been
captured several times. Of course, Yang Yu is not enough first, and then he pulls his elder sister, who is
even more coquettish. When she got to bed, her sister was no longer afraid of her head and tail. She
completely recovered the characteristics of Japanese women's worries, and she was coquettish and
cheap.

The elder sister, Miko Kanda, completely rides on Yang Yu, while her younger sister becomes a director.

"Oh, Nissan, Amada, Amada!" This elder sister was done to lie down first, couldn't help shouting out
mother tongue. Yang Yu was even more energetic when he heard this sentence, and he felt that he was
on the scene.

After finishing the two sisters, Yang Yu still didn't enjoy himself enough. He took a video recorder and let
the two sisters eat their own black and thick, recording the whole process.Yang Yu filmed the film for
nearly two hours, then played it back again and enjoyed it.

"Brother, if you like, you can post it on the Internet." The two sisters seem to have no fear of their own
image.

Yang Yu thought about it, but forget it. Isn't it spreading bad information and breaking the law?
Naturally, he will take it as a memento.

This afternoon, of course, it's a toss, but it's really good to be a leading actor. What's more, these two
Japanese women are very skilled and have done a great job. Until dinner, Yang Yu took a nap. Then he
got up and went to find director Qiu Yongkang.

"How is Qianjin now?" Yang Yu wants to say: the two maids of director Chang'an Pai are delicious. But
think about it, it's not appropriate to say that now. After all, his daughter should not survive.

"She's still in a coma, but she's too weak. She's on her own. "Director Qiu said with tears in his eyes.

"I can only help here. | can't help here. The school and the village also need me. I'll go back tomorrow
morning. "Yang Yu said that staying here is like traveling to the Maldives. It's really cool to have women
to wait on and not to worry about food, drink, housing and transportation. But after all, it's someone
else's home and it's always inconvenient.



Originally thought that director Qiu would stay for a few days, who knows very crisp let Yang Yu go.

"I have transferred 10 million to your CCB account, and the beautiful life nightclub in Yongjian city is
yours now." Director Qiu calmly drank tea and continued: "if my daughter can survive, I'll thank you
specially at that time, but | hope you can keep secret about my daughter's special experience."

When Yang Yu heard about 10 million and the nightclub, he blinked and felt that director Qiu was lying,
which was too unrealistic.

Ten million RMB? Yang Yu swallowed deeply and kept muttering in his heart. Before he saw the balance
of his bank account, Yang Yu still didn't believe it. After all, it's too sudden and huge. Ten million, that's
something Yang Yu didn't dare to dream about.

On this night, Yang Yu was killed and couldn't sleep. In the afternoon, the maid and the sisters had just
done a lot of work, but they didn't have the heart to continue. They just kept muttering in their heart: is
10 million true or false? If | really have this 10 million yuan, | have to keep a low profile and keep a low
profile. | can never let others know that | have so much money.

As for how to spend the money, Yang Yu is already thinking about it.

First of all, Yang Yu is going to build a villa in Yunv village. Why? Of course, it's for the convenience of
women to come to the villa and let them do it by themselves. How inconvenient is it to live in my aunt's
house? Aunts and cousins are always watching. Under their noses, they can't be a student sister of grade

one.

So the next day, when the plane sent Yang Yu to Yongjian City, Yang Yu rushed into the Construction
Bank for the first time.

"What service would you like, sir? "When Yang Yu took the number, the lobby manager asked.
"I just want to find out how much money | have on this card. By the way, take a few hundred yuan as the
cost of the car. "Yang Yu was embarrassed to say that he didn't need much money in the countryside, so

when he was rushed out by those people in black, he didn't have a few yuan in his pocket at all.

"Sir, you can go to the ATM." The manager said with a smile on his face, but he was disdainful in his
heart. He said: just like you, how can you take a few hundred yuan to get a number?

Yang Yu looked at the ATM machine and found that it was empty, but he just didn't have the courage to
go. He was afraid that he didn't have the courage to face so many zeros, ten million. How many zeros
was that? Yang Yu was afraid that he would be scared out of heart disease.

"No, I'll wait. "Yang Yu said awkwardly.

The female manager of the lobby gave a cold hum without a smile.



Yang Yu sat there waiting for the time of calling, as if he had been waiting for ten minutes for a lifetime.
His legs were still shaking and his mouth was dry. He kept muttering in his heart: Director Qju didn't
really give me 10 million, did he? It's impossible.

Even called to their own number, still in a daze, called the second time to react.

"I want to find out how much money | have in my account, and then withdraw 500 yuan. "Said Yang Yu.
In fact, there are hundreds of thousands of money in the company account of Yang Yu's Agricultural
Bank, which is the profit of the vegetable basket business. But this account, tens of thousands of dollars,
is their last life-saving money, in case of use.

That salesman white Yang Yu one eye, this kind of ATM can handle the matter, unexpectedly still want
her to do, obviously very unhappy!

Very angry pulled the bank card, but also almost pulled off, did not look at it, brush the card, help Yang
Yu check.

This check, the salesperson's eyes are scared to jump out, wiped his eyes, feel that he is wrong.
"How much? "Yang Yu asked again.

The salesperson didn't dare to believe it. He did it again. That's right. Eight digits before the decimal
point, ten million balance. Immediately stunned, his face changed 180 degrees, stammered and said:

"Sir, you are now a platinum VIP customer, you have to go to the VIP area to handle business."

Yang Yu was surprised and quickly asked, "I'm not a VIP. | didn't open it."
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Yang Yu suddenly took a breath, how did he become a platinum VIP? But looking at the salesman's
sincere expression, Yang Yu got up and entered the VIP area. This is a big CCB in the center of the city.
VIP is separated by partition.

See come in a VIP customer, the attitude of the salesperson inside completely changed.

Although Yang Yu just checks the balance and withdraws a few hundred yuan, he is taken care of as a
God.

"What's the balance?" Yang Yu asked again.

"Sir, your balance is about 10.5 million." The salesman kept smiling, but never changed his smile: "Sir,


https://www.novelhall.com/a-sensualist-s-sin-17093/
javascript:void%20(0);
javascript:void(0)
javascript:void(0)
https://www.novelhall.com/a-sensualist-s-sin-17093/5029220.html
https://www.novelhall.com/a-sensualist-s-sin-17093/5029220.html

what can | do for you? "
" sir? "The saleswoman asked again.

But Yang Yu had already been in a daze there. He couldn't believe it was true. Until the saleswoman
called, who was lying? In unconscious thinking, Yang Yu has arrived at the downstairs of Luoxi
community.

Yang Yu did not choose to go up, and waiting downstairs, the woman is slow, but also to make up to
dress up, especially at night out to play, is dressed very amazing.

By this time, it was completely dark, and it was more than seven o'clock.

When the three women slowly down, Yang Yu's eyes are really straight, this model is a model, a little
dress, it is like a star. The three women are about 175 in height, only half a head shorter than Yang Yu.
That figure is really wonderful, perfect S-shape curve.

Three pairs of milk are squeezed, white fat half of the milk exposed outside, and as for the lower body,
Luoxi wearing black silk, Mujing is bare thighs, nothing, and another woman Yang Yu seems just familiar,
as if in the auto show also saw, but did not eat together, so unfamiliar.

But this woman is more serious and conservative, not as exposed, coquettish and sexy as Luoxi and
Mujing.

"Her name is Guo Yumei. She was with me at the last auto show. It's my sister. "Luoxi first introduced
the woman to Yang Yu, and then said to Guo Yumei," he is Yang Yu, Su Xingi's boyfriend. He invited us to
play tonight. "

Luoxi specially emphasized the words" Su Xingi's boyfriend "and" please let's play ", which means very
special. It seems that he is here to steal. Pay attention, and then he pays for all the expenses. It's like

sending a message to her sister.

Yang Yu takes a special look at Guo Yumei and guesses that this woman should be more serious, similar
to her girlfriend Su Xingi, but also low-key.

"Yang Yu, do you know your girlfriend asked us to play? "Mu Jing asked with a smile.
"Of course | don't know. If | know, can he still eat our tofu? ha-ha. "Luo Xi is more straightforward.

"Why, sister Luoxi, have you ever been eaten tofu by your sister's boyfriend? "Guo Yumei said with a
smile.

"Don't talk nonsense. I've never eaten Luoxi sister's tofu. "Yang Yu also chimed in, trying to integrate
himself into the context of the three sisters.



"Who's talking nonsense? "Luoxi turned his head, looked at Yang Yu and said," last time we had dinner
together, who had been peeping at my milk? At that time, | didn't wear a bra and my clothes were loose.
It seems that you saw my whole milk? "

Yang Yu's face turned red after hearing the embarrassment. She was really peeping at Luoxi's milk that
time. Who made her milk so beautiful.

"Wow. Yang Yu, you are not right. Anyway, we are your girlfriend's sisters. Even you take advantage of
your girlfriend's good sisters? "Mu Jing also said unambiguously.

"What else. "Said Luo Xi.

Yang Yu heard that Luoxi still had to disclose information. He could not laugh or cry. He quickly begged
for mercy and said, "sister Luoxi, will you spare me? "

" say it, say it, | want to hear it. What else? "Guo Yumei said coquettishly, pulling Luoxi's sleeve.

"And on wechat, | want to see my naked photos. "Luoxi doesn't give Yang Yu any face at all. It's
spreading a rumor. Once these rumors come to Su Xingi's ears, they will definitely have a big fight. In
this way, maybe Luoxi will have a chance to get on top.

Some women's jokes are hard for you to understand.

"Wow! "Mu Jing and Guo Yumei look at Yang Yu with a bad face. Let Yang Yu have a sense of shame.
Yang Yu hurried to call a taxi, four people crowded in a taxi, but did not say anything.

"Where to? "Asked the driver.

"Spring paradise nightclub! "Yang Yu said, sitting in the front.

All of a sudden, Luoxi, Mujing and Guo Yumei's face suddenly changed. It's a club where the rich just go.
To put it mildly, the young ladies in it are more valuable than their young models, and their income in
one night is higher than their income in one month. It's really not a boast.

So when the three women heard that they wanted to go to such a high-end nightclub, they immediately
got excited. This nightclub, they always wanted to go, but they never went, because they couldn't get in
at all. All the people who went in there must be VIP.This VIP identity is not everyone can have, all, three

women look at Yang Yu, Yang Yu really have spring paradise Night Club VIP?

It's a lie, isn't it?

Chapter 412
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Although COSCO has been listed, the listed assets do not include the nightclub under its name. Few
people even know that there is such a nightclub. When Yang Yu came back, he did sign a contract on the
transfer of the club's assets, and gave him a VIP card, card and personal information.

Yang Yu even thought that all this was just a joke, or perfunctory. But now there are more than 10
million people, killing Yang Yu unprepared, only to feel that this nightclub may really belong to itself.

Although Luoxi is very suspicious, she has checked that Chunyu green vegetable Co., Ltd. is not well-
known or big, and it is estimated that it is just a shell company. At least Luoxi thinks so, but if it can
really go to this high-end nightclub, it's not bad. Whatever.

Mu Jing and Guo Yumei don't know much about Yang Yu. Since they want to go to spring paradise, they
must be big bosses. Their attitude and views on Yang Yu have changed again.

However, there is no boss who takes a taxi to spring paradise.

It's the first time for all four of them to come to spring paradise. Originally, there must have been a big
advertisement with a magnificent gate, but they were all wrong. Four people have been looking for the
entrance door of the nightclub for a long time, even without an advertisement or signpost, making it
look like an underground casino.

This spring paradise is not so low-key, is it? You can't look at everything.

In the remote side of a building in summer, we finally found an entrance, with a row of small neon lights
flashing in a very low profile: Spring paradise nightclub.

"Sir, VIP is needed here! "There was a waiter standing at the door. The waiter is very young. He is a
handsome guy with earphones. He speaks politely and behaves generously. He is not vulgar at all.

Yang Yu took out a VIP card from his pocket and handed it to the waiter. The waiter took the card in a
friendly way, then took out a card reader similar to the POS terminal and brushed it.

So advanced? Yang Yu thought to himself. The VIP card has its own personal information on it. With this
swipe, people on the server will see all of their personal information, and then use the headset to
inform the server if they can enter.

"I'm sorry, sir. "The waiter said with a smile.
"I can't use this card? "It seems that before the waiter's words were finished, Yang Yu cut in quickly, but

he can't drop the chain at the critical moment. There are still three young models waiting behind him. If
he can't even enter the door, he will lose his face.
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"It's not that you can't use it. There's something wrong with your card. I'll check it. Please wait a
moment. "Then the waiter went in with Yang Yu's card.

Yang Yu is waiting anxiously outside.

"Yang Yu, is this card OK? "Luo Xi asked. He was suspicious. Seeing that he couldn't get in, he became
even more suspicious.

"Sister Luoxi, just wait. "Guo Yumei said in a friendly way.

The more he waited for a minute, the more anxious Yang Yu was. Luoxi was even a little impatient.
Looking at the appearance of the spring paradise, it didn't seem very good. Of course, Luoxi will not
know that the reason why chunse paradise is famous in the industry and not famous outside the
industry is due to its low-key and high-quality service.

It took ten minutes for someone to come out.

And this time out, in addition to the waiter, there is another man, the man is more than 40 years old,
with a pair of glasses, looks like a man in charge.

Yang Yu thought to himself that he would not come to catch himself as a fake, would he?

On the contrary, Yang Yu was surprised. When the man saw Yang Yu, he presented the VIP with both
hands, just like an ancient slave met his master, and then bowed deeply, which surprised the three
young models behind Yang Yu.

When Yang Yu didn't know what was going on, the old man said with a smile, "my name is Liu
Guanggiang, general manager of spring paradise. | don't know that director Yang came suddenly, so |
didn't arrange to meet him. Excuse me. "

After hearing this, Yang Yu was at a loss, and the three young models behind him immediately looked at
Yang Yu with new eyes. The general manager of the spring paradise nightclub came out to meet him in
person? Yang Yu's face is not so big.

"Can my friends and | go in? "Yang Yu asked tentatively.

"Certainly. This way, please. I've arranged the box for you. "General manager Liu Guanggiang said. And
then with a swing of your hand, please.

Yang Yu also took three young models to go in, but the general manager has been following Yang Yu's
side, that is, not behind, not ahead. Keep a certain distance from Yang Yu. Inside, there is a corridor. The
decoration on both sides of the corridor is very elegant, fresh, and the lighting is very gentle.



Around a bend, and into a sound door, at this time, feel the atmosphere inside a little changed, some
sound, the whole decoration pattern also changed, is the wood decoration, classical and fashionable and
modern, this style is very artistic. And the lights here are officially dim.

After walking for a while, | saw a door. This door has a smell. It's very big and you can see some scenes
inside. At this time, Yang Yu also heard the sound of live music. Think of those noisy bars, where the
scene of dancing.The special door was opened by general manager Liu Guanggiang himself for Yang Yu.
The moment the door opened, everyone was stunned by the scene.

Everyone was shocked.

"Wow. "Luoxi, Mujing and Guo Yumei expressed their feelings almost at the same time. The decoration
inside is not rich and noble, but it does give people the treatment of a very upper class, and there are
two rows of beauties standing on both sides of the door. There are almost twenty beauties in these two
rows. They are tall, sexy and smiling. Their appearance and temperament are not inferior to those three

young models in Luoxi.

All of them are the best beauties. A row of beautiful legs are exposed. The country and the city are
beautiful.

These two rows of 20 or so sexy beauties are smiling, milking, revealing deep cleavage, and then a tall
leg, white and tender. This scene is enough to shock every man, including Yang Yu.

Yang Yu is really shocked, his face is really ugly.

"Good evening, sir and miss! "These 20 beauties almost smile with one voice and say hello to them.

"If Mr. Yang is interested in one of these ladies, he can go directly to the box with you. "The general
manager said with a smile.

But Yang Yu Leng at the door, never step in.

"Hey, what are you doing? Seeing so many beauties, you're crazy? Look at you like that. It's
exaggerating. My mouth is watering. "Luoxi, Mujing has been in for a long time. The women in these
two rows even shocked them, not to mention the men? Therefore, Luoxi looked back at Yang Yu's
shocked face and laughed at him.

This ridicule also amuses to take 20 beautiful women ha ha's smile.

But Yang Yu didn't smile and didn't step in.

Yes, Yang Yu was really shocked, deeply shocked, and his face turned pale. What he saw in front of them
was completely different from what they saw.



It's not a magnificent and elegant wooden wall decoration, but a ruin, as if it had just been burned alive.
It's not two rows of sexy beauties, but four rows. In front of them, there are two rows of women whose
faces and bodies are deformed and disgusting. These women are as tall as the two rows behind them,
revealing a pair of women who are burned well Red legs.

Looking at these women's confused voice, Yang Yu asked. Only this sound is good, except Yang Yu,
nobody hears it.

There are still some people walking around in the ruins, some like running away, some like walking dead,
and some even look up at Yang Yu, but only Yang Yu can see them.

Yang Yu's Yin Yang eyes not only see a real world of spring paradise nightclub, but also a world of the
underworld.

Everyone thinks that Yang Yu is shocked by the two rows of beauties in front of him. In fact, he is not. He
is shocked by another horrible and disgusting world that his Yin and Yang eyes see.

Yang Yu swallowed deeply, squeezed out a bit of embarrassment, and forced himself to endure. When
he didn't see those people, so when he went through the two rows of beautiful women, Yang Yu didn't
look at one of them. Instead, it was beyond the expectation of those beautiful women. Yang Yu was the
first man who didn't even look at so many beautiful women. Is that too lofty and arrogant?

After walking around two rows of beauties, there is a fork road. On one side of the fork road is a place
like the bar nighthall, where there are live bands, stripteases, pole dances and other special
performances, as well as boxes, where the boxes are KTV style; on the other hand, there is a fork road
leading to the upstairs, where the VIP box is similar to the five-star hotel suite. The ten or so floors
above the building are classified according to their grades. The more noble the status is, the higher the
floor is, which also means the more noble the status is.

From the beginning to the end, spring paradise provides a full range of services, such as women,
entertainment, gambling, bars, sex services, etc., while the hall is more lively, and there will be more
stars sitting in the hall. Tonight, a second-line female star will come to cheer on the scene, or even
accompany you. As long as your identity is strong enough and the price is attractive enough, maybe the
female star will come quietly tonight | spent the night with a VIP upstairs.

And sleep star one night, that price is not cheap, tens of thousands to hundreds of thousands.

These are all things in the industry, and Yang Yu only knows a little.

Without waiting for the general manager to speak, Luoxi three people ran to the live bar in the hall.
Yang Yu shook his head, had to say: "that hall can arrange a position?"

"Of course. "The general manager said very easygoing.



When Yang Yu was about to pass by, the general manager said, "director Yang, this time?" The general
manager only said half of what he said. The meaning is very simple. He just wanted to ask: what's the
idea of the director when he comes here this time? Do you want to know the business, be familiar with
the place, or have important guests to arrange or come?

"Manager Liu, don't call me that. I'm an ordinary consumer and I'm not a big boss. "Yang Yu said with a
smile that the general manager was too polite to himself. He always felt that something was wrong.

"Oh," said Liu Guanggiang. He didn't understand Yang Yu's words very well, but he couldn't ask because
his identity was unusual.At this time, Yang Yu suddenly remembered that he had other things to do this
time, so he tentatively asked: "who is the boss of this nightclub now?"

This question baffled Liu Guanggiang. He was very puzzled and thought: strange, how does the boss ask
such a question? Did he mean to tempt me? Or don't you know that the boss is himself now? Or is the
gentleman in front of you a fake? You're not your new boss at all?

But Liu Guanggiang didn't dare to take risks. He would rather recognize the wrong person than treat the
real boss as a fake. He said with a quick smile, "director Yang is really joking. Of course, the boss is you."
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"Are you so well informed?" Yang Yu asked with a smile, actually want to know whether the nightclub is
his own?

"In the afternoon, | was informed that | had changed my boss, but | didn't expect you to come here
tonight. "General manager Liu Guanggiang said with a smile. But for the VIP, Liu Guanggiang would not
have found it. This verification, it seems that the boss is true.

"The main purpose of this visit is to get familiar with the work. We'll talk about it when we have time
next time. Everything here is going on as usual, and you are fully responsible for the arrangement. "Yang
Yu said that if he doesn't understand this business, he can only trust the general manager. If the general

manager is not good enough, Yang Yu will definitely replace him.

When a new official takes office, the old cadres will certainly find a way to change them and replace
them with their own.

Liu Guanggiang, the general manager, nodded his head in a hurry.

"Besides, don't tell anyone who | am for the time being. "Yang Yu added.

"No problem, chairman. Just have fun. I'm tired, and the box above has been opened. " Said the general
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manager. Then Yang Yu said hello and went first, while Luoxi Mujing was already happy in there.

When the general manager watched Yang Yu leave, he still muttered: | didn't expect the chairman to be
so young, but | have to say hello to my subordinates first to let them pay attention. However, spring
paradise is also famous for its service, and he is not afraid of being inconsiderate.

When Yang Yu goes in, it's only eight o'clock, which is still a little early for the nightclub. Generally, it's
about eleven o'clock before he gets up high. However, it seems that tonight is ahead of schedule. It
seems that there is an important guest coming, but this important guest is not Yang Yu.

At this time, the lighting of the main hall changed instantly, and the whole scene became dim. There
were only neon lights and stars, and nothing could be seen clearly.

Luo Xi waved to Yang Yu, and Yang Yu found them in a front position. This position is in the front row.
Although it's not in the center, it's already quite a good position. It's estimated that this is the general
manager's advice.

"Yang Yu, it's really good of you to book such a good position. "When Luo Xi saw Yang Yu coming, it was
hard to praise him.

Yang Yu has a look. There are rows of sofas in the hall. The sofas are made of high-quality materials.
They are comfortable to touch and sit on, and they are very clean. There is a glass table in front of the
sofa. Although Yang Yu can't see clearly, the guests here are all old men, each of them is the kind of
defecation. After all, there are few young men, and the rich second generation of playboys seem to be
few.

Obviously, these people are either high officials or rich people.

These men are alone and in groups, but they all have one characteristic, holding a woman in their arms.
And these women, to be exact, are high-grade chickens, not those in the red light district. If you give
money, as long as you are a man, you can do her. No, these high-grade chickens are different. They have
the feeling of ancient famous prostitutes. If you want to soak them, you can do it at a great price.
Moreover, if you don't like them, you can get them.

On the contrary, it makes men prefer door-to-door delivery, coquettish and cheap. On the contrary,
men have no desire to pursue. However, these women, relatively speaking, are much more noble. You
have to bring something that can move them before they can bubble you.

At the same time, these women are not full-time chicken, most of them are part-time, nominal, such as
school flower, student part-time, young model, rich second generation, young woman, even star. These
women, out of the gate of the spring paradise nightclub, become what ordinary women, they are not
chickens.

This is also the fundamental reason why the spring paradise nightclub is famous in the industry, because



the ladies here are all high-grade goods.

Yang Yu sits in the middle of the sofa, with Luoxi on the left, Guo Yumei and Mu Jing on the right.

At this time, the waiter came up, a bottle of red wine, a few dishes of dried fruit, fruit snacks. The
waiter, a girl in a rabbit costume, said, "boss Yang, take your time. The general manager has already told
you that your consumption tonight is free. This is the menu

Yang Yu smiles, but there is no menu. When Luoxi hears the word "free order", he quickly takes it. When
he opens the menu, his eyes are dazzled. The lowest price of wine here is thousands, and the highest
one is even tens of thousands of bottles. A stack of snacks are all starting prices of hundreds.

"You can order whatever you want. It's free anyway." Yang Yu said with a smile.

Luoxi was not polite. He ordered a bottle of wine, a few bottles of beer and some food. The
consumption of those bottles was tens of thousands, which was Luoxi's salary for several months.

"Yang Yu, why are you free? "Mu Jing asked.

Yang Yu thought about it and couldn't tell them that he was the boss here, so he had to say, "I'm familiar
with the boss here, so they give a discount occasionally."

When the three young models heard this, they naturally believed it, and they all secretly admired it. Luo
Xi thought: | didn't expect that Yang Yu's communication is really wide. The nightclub belongs to his
friend. It seems that he is a rich man. Such a big fish can't be let go.

Although Mujing didn't seduce and flatter Yang Yu as straightforward as Luoxi, she also secretly glanced
at Yang Yu, and saw that Yang Yu was hidden, like a rich second generation, very rich, and gradually had
an idea. They all said that a friend's wife should not be deceived. Yang Yu was her sister's boyfriend, but

obviously, they didn't care.But Guo Yumei doesn't have many ideas.

Three people dry a glass of red wine, Yang Yu said with wine courage: "I have invited you to drink, you
always want to give me back some gifts?" When Yang Yu spoke, he looked at Luoxi specifically.

"We are all poor people. How can we be polite? "Luo Xi sipped the red wine and said, lying on Yang Yu's
shoulder.

"No money, no body. Last time, didn't you say that | played a hooligan and peeped at your milk? Then
take the milk as a gift. "Yang Yu made a joke.

"What's good for my milk? You can see it from Mujing. Her milk is big. ha-ha. "Luo Xi said happily.

"Well, how can you pull me into the water? "Mu Jing said unconvinced.



"China is very polite. | must touch one of your three breasts tonight. "Yang Yu stretched out his fingers
and pointed them over one by one. He said badly.

"Touch them if you want. | won't let you touch them anyway. "Guo Yumei said and poured herself a
glass of wine. Yang Yugang wants to say, then | have to touch your milk. At this time, there was a burst
of applause and the lights suddenly gathered on the stage.

There was a lot of noise on the spot. Because there are quite gorgeous women on the stage.

"It's time for a stripper. ha-ha. "Luoxi seems more excited than Yang Yu.

"I'm just jumping off my clothes. As for the noise? "Yang Yu said, take it up all night

" boss Yang, you don't know. She is Murong muxue, the daughter of Murong group. "Guo Yumei said
aloud.

Poof! Yang Yu spat out a mouthful of red wine on the spot.

The woman on the stage, Murong muxue, the daughter of Murong group, Murong Fei's sister, the
second generation of Chunfu, how can such a woman do striptease in such a nightclub? How is that
possible? She is not short of money, but also to sell?

Rich second generation to be a whore? It's the first time that Yang Yu has heard of such anecdotes.

The woman on the stage, with her heavy makeup and gorgeous clothes, was dressed in a mink coat,
which was obviously specially prepared for the striptease.

"Murong family is the richest family in the city, and there is no lack of money. How could she come to
such a place to jump off her clothes? "Mujing helps to find out everyone's doubts.

"I came here once. Last time | came here, my friend said that she was still a virgin and a well-known
family. She has a high price. So far, no man has offered a price to her satisfaction. Naturally, no one has
taken her away. Instead, it has become a feature of this nightclub. As for why she wants to do striptease,
| don't know. Maybe she just likes this kind of life. " Guo Yumei said. If she had the money, she would
not have come, but who knows?

Rich people are tired of their lives. Instead, they like to seek stimulation and higher goals.
Murong muxue is one of the best in terms of family background, appearance and educational
background. | don't know how many high-ranking officials and rich people want to soak her, but they

just can't do it. They are very anxious. The highest bid has reached 50 million.

Can Murong dusk snow only said: "you are so old, still hard up?"? Why, ask cucumber for help? " Of
course, | humiliated the rich man.



But even if Murong muxue is so arrogant and tempting, no one dares to touch her, just because this city
is their family's territory, and there are Black Hawks behind it. Who dares to come? Who dares to bow?

No!

Mayor, Murong group, Black Hawk Gang, these black-and-white merchants are as strong as iron triangle.
No one dares to provoke them.

The striptease started.

Yang Yu saw striptease for the first time, and he was also the Qianjin dance of Murong group. He was
somewhat curious and excited. If you soak her, will Murong Fei vomit blood?

Murong muxue's striptease dance is really the most beautiful. It's all in Yang Yu's heart. There are so
many women in this world. That Murong evening snow dance coquettish, temptation, took off the mink
coat, revealing a white figure, is a three-point style.

Suddenly, the whole scene became hot.

"Take off, take off, keep on taking off! "Cried the men at the scene.

"I'll pay 50, 000 for my bra and underpants! ha-ha. "Cried an old man.

"I'll give you a hundred thousand, take off your clothes and sit in my arms! "

some of the men at the scene have gone crazy and lost their sense. This is really a place to burn money.
In order to see a woman's ketone body, they can pay 100000 yuan?

However, Murong evening snow, impressively really satisfied this group of animals.

While wriggling his body, he began to untie his bra, but gradually he came down and went in the
direction of Yang Yu.
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Murong evening snow writhes like a dragon. Yang Yu was surprised to find that there was a green
bamboo leaf tattoo on her buttocks and waist. The tattoo was beautiful, lifelike and tasteful. And
Murong evening snow really stretched out his hand to untie his bra, but the bra did not fall down, but
covered half of the milk with his hand.
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"Let go! "The crowd cried.

Let's not seduce each other. That pair of milk is the best. It's white and tender. It looks more like milk. |
wish everyone would rush to eat it. If you really want to pounce, Yang Yu is sure to get it. But this time,
the man suddenly wants to guess. He clenches his fist tightly. Zhang Ke'er doesn't know what he's
holding inside. Where can Yang Yu guess?

Seeing that Yang Yu didn't guess, the man was so proud that he laughed and said, "you can use magic to
turn perspective. Do you think we are fools?"

Murong muxue was also surprised just now, but now, she also thinks that Yang Yu is just a little bit of
magic, nothing at all.

Just when people want to see Yang Yu make a fool of himself, the man's hand is loosened. Yang Yu
naturally can't see it, but Zhang Ke'er, who is standing beside him, sees it and says to Yang Yu with a
smile: "it's Durex!"

"It's Durex! "Yang Yu suddenly said it when everyone was proud.

Suddenly, the man's face turned white.

"Do you really have perspective eyes? "That man is incredible.

Yang Yu was finally relieved. Then he took a special look at Murong, muxue, Luoxi and Mujing and said,
"I'said | have perspective eyes, and whether you wear clothes or not is the same in my eyes. For
example, Mujing, you wear red underwear. Luoxi, you don't wear underwear at all

Yang Yu said, the whole scene laughed, and Mu Jing a little embarrassed, but Luoxi is the whole people
want to find a crack to drill down. Of course, Yang Yu didn't see through. That's Zhang Ke'er's underwear

that he peeped in from his skirt.

"You" Luoxi is really angry. In fact, she wears underwear, which is flesh colored lace, so it looks like she
doesn't wear it.

"Why, am | wrong? Take it off and prove your innocence. "Yang Yu said with a bad smile.

"I'll give you ten thousand to bet you don't wear underpants, dare you? "Another old man stood up and
yelled at Luoxi.

Luoxi's face is even more ugly. In front of so many old men, of course, she won't take off her underwear
and show them to the public. Does she say that she wears underwear? Isn't that a clown? Luo Xi looked

at Yang Yu. He was so angry that he picked up his glass and cleaned it up.

Murong muxue continued to perform her striptease dance. At last, she even took off her underwear.



However, she covered her milk with one hand and covered her triangle with the other. How much can
she cover with such a small hand? Murong evening snow below is very smooth and clean, almost two-
thirds of the triangle are exposed outside, but you just can't see her that ditch.

And the butt is more white show, finally the bare white butt back to the stage, began to shake the hip
dance, the field of men to seduce the desire to burn ah, this one down, Murong evening snow earned

hundreds of thousands of yuan.

The eyes of several people in Luoxi are straight. How much money do you pay for a stripper dance? Only
the young lady of gianmujin can be valued.

"If you're greedy, go up and have a dance. Maybe you can earn more in one night than in your whole
life. "Yang Yu said with a smile.

"Well, we don't come out to sell it. "Luo Xi said with a face.

"Yes? "On the contrary, Yang Yu was more interested in flirting. He poured a glass of wine for three
women and said," I'll pay 30000 yuan. How about you three let me sleep tonight? "

"Psycho, we're not whores! "Guo Yumei first disdained to come.

"Really? "Luoxi has a little idea. Thirty thousand, three people can get ten thousand, which is more than
one month's salary.

"Of course, really, | mean what | say. "Yang Yu thinks that he has tens of millions, and 30000 is nothing
at all. Although he is a bit luxurious, he is also three beautiful young models.

Luo Xi had an idea, quickly took Yang Yu's hand and said, "well, I'll accompany you alone tonight. How
about you give me 30000 yuan?"

"Wow, Luoxi, you sell yourself like this. What's the difference between you and a prostitute? "Guo
Yumei laughed.

"As a model car, | stand for a day and take pictures of a group of sex wolves. Sometimes, | will encounter
unspoken rules. What's the difference between us and the girls in the red light district? "Luoxi has
encountered many unspoken rules. If you don't talk about these, you can eat here and sleep there. If
you go there, sometimes you can't even eat chicken.

"Yumei, are you with me? "Yang Yu specially asked Guo Yumei.

Guo Yu whitening Yang Yu, said: "I'm not a prostitute, why accompany you! Don't

"Why do you want her to accompany you? Can't I? "Luoxi has such a look. Besides, Yang Yu is a friend he
knows. He sells his body once.



"No, you have to be accompanied by the three of you at the same time, and no one can be less. "Yang
Yu made it difficult.Luo Xi was in a hurry. He got up quickly, sat down beside Guo Yumei and said, "sister
Yu, I'll stay with you for one night. If it's too big, I'll give you two thousand more."

"What? I'm not for money. It's selling my body. It's no different from prostitutes. | don't want it." Guo
Yumei just refused. Instead, Yang Yu was surprised. He thought that these three young models could win
ten thousand yuan, but now they can't win thirty thousand yuan?

In fact, like Luoxi, maybe she will do it for 1000 yuan, and the prostitutes outside will pay the same price.
Originally, many young models are part-time friends. Yang Yu doesn't know if Luoxi has any, but at
present, Mu Jing and Guo Yumei certainly have no part-time assistance.

"What are you pretending to be pure? You're not a virgin. You've been ruined by men for a long time.
Are you a whore? You're a whore, and you've set up a memorial archway. "Seeing that Guo Yumei is
really high, Luoxi can't see it.

"What! "Guo Yumei was a little angry. She was about to get up and wanted to leave, but Yang Yu caught
her.

"I'll give you 30000 yuan to buy your body and let you sit back in the chicken, won't you? "Yang Yu took
a sip of the wine, and with the courage of the wine, he spoke out.

Luoxi heard that thirty thousand people have been worked for one night, which can catch up with the
third tier stars. It's not low, and it's a little envious. | knew I'd be pure again.

This time, Guo Yumei didn't have such a big reaction and hesitated. After all, it was money.
It's money. It's a lot of money to be a prostitute for 30000.

Do it or not? Guo Yumei hesitated. Seeing Guo Yumei's hesitation, Luo Xi sneered and said, "I'm a
whore. I've lived with a man, but | still pretend to be high?"? For whom?
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"No." Guo Yumei replied that her voice was much lighter. Yang Yu was a little upset. He thought to
himself: will it cost me 50000 yuan for you three goods? Do you really think of yourself as a human
being? Yang Yu knows very well in his heart that as long as he offers a little more, Guo Yumei will also go
to bed obediently.

Even if you are more serious woman, in front of money, the same bow.
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But Yang Yu couldn't.

"Forget it, | saved tens of thousands of yuan. "Yang Yu took it back. Guo Yumei doesn't think much about
this. Mu Jing is also what | call. Keluoxi is lost. With so much money, if you sleep one night, a fool won't
do it.

"Brother Yang, shall | wait on you tonight?" Luoxi has become coquettish. It's not the first time that he
wants to seduce Yang Yu.

"Yes, but | have no money for you. "Yang Yu said with a smile.

"Well! If you give her 30000 yuan to accompany me, I'll be worthless? "Luo Xi pouts his mouth and gets
angry intentionally. In fact, it's enough to accompany Yang Yu.

"Hello, sister Luoxi, they are su Xingi's boyfriend. You seduce them like this. What should Xingi do when
she knows? "Said Mu lJing.

"How can | Seduce? Is it Yang Yu who wants to seduce me? "Of course, Luoxi is not convinced.

Everyone here drinks, chats, looks at the scene intense performance, until early in the morning,
suddenly came a star to sing. This made everyone's waiting not in vain, and ignited everyone's
enthusiasm to the climax. This singer is Gao Yuanyuan. The year before last, she was very popular. She
was also regarded as the king of heaven. But in the entertainment industry, her metabolism is too fast,
especially when she is not a powerful singer and has taken the idol route. This is normal. Who makes her
look like an angel and a devil.

Gao Yuanyuan is really beautiful. She's like Lin Zhiling. She's the man of dreams. The singer's entrance
fee is even higher, which scares me to death.

Even so, there are still people bidding to sleep with him. As for whether he has been kept for one night,
Yang Yu doesn't know. There are too many hidden rules in the entertainment circle, such as playing in
the dark box. No matter how beautiful and noble the appearance is, if people can afford money and
have power, you still have to kneel down and eat people.

Yang Yu has never enjoyed this kind of treatment. A singer who is popular all over the country kneels
down to eat his own black coarse. Yang Yu has never dreamed of this kind of scene.

After the climax of the nightclub, it was early in the morning. Some people began to retreat to the
upstairs box suite, while others began to leave, but more people were drunk.

"I have a suite upstairs. Do you want to go back or stay? "Yang Yu also drank a lot of wine. Although the
alcohol was not high, he was dizzy and wanted to sleep after drinking too much. Luoxi drinks more and
is a little drunk.



Therefore, this question is obviously asked to Mu Jing and Guo Yumei, because Yang Yu of Luoxi is sure
to take it away tonight.

Guo Yumei looked at Mujing and asked, "do you want to go back?"

"There are other rooms upstairs. It's too much trouble to go back. It's so far away. "Mujing doesn't want
to stay, just doesn't want to go. It's too far and too troublesome. She has to take a taxi. Anyway, Luoxi is
here.

"You are not afraid of boss Yang taking advantage of you. "Guo Yumei specially looked at Yang Yu. Yang
Yu feels so innocent.

"He has Luoxi in the evening. It's enough for him to toss about. He has so much energy. "Mu Jing looks at
Luo Xi and says. Although Luoxi was a little drunk, he was still sober. After hearing this, he said, "what?
It's like I'm selling it."

In fact, in terms of appearance, Luoxi is the most beautiful of the three. Mujing talks a little less, but Guo
Yumei is not that kind of hypocritical. If you are her boyfriend, she will still do it for you. If not, she will
not do it for you, but Luoxi will do it for you if she gives you money and benefits.

Guo Yumei didn't want to go up, but she was not afraid that Yang Yu would bully her. She was just
uncomfortable, but seeing that Mujing and Luoxi didn't go back, she didn't want to go back, so she had
to follow them and went upstairs.

The suite upstairs is quite gorgeous, especially the sofa. The hair is very comfortable. Even if you lie on it
naked, it's very comfortable.

The suite has two bedrooms, one living room and one bathroom. Yang Yu took a bath first and came out
wrapped in a bath towel. The chest and the six abdominal muscles, the body is really perfect. Luoxi
three people are still sitting on the sofa, watching TV, see Yang Yu out, Luoxi played a joke: "Hey, you
really have 20 cm long below?"

"Shall | untie the towel and measure it for you?" Yang Yu said, ready to release the bath towel in front of
the three young models, which is playing hooligans.

"Take your time. I'll take a bath. "Guo Yumei got up and left in a hurry.

Naturally, Yang Yu didn't have a real solution. After taking a bath, he didn't feel sleepy. He wanted to go
back to his bedroom to sleep, but seeing that Luoxi still had a ruddy face, he was ready to accompany
him first. After washing, Guo Yumei wrapped a bath towel to cover her milk and went straight back to

her second bed. She also specially closed the door.

Then when Mujing wants to go, Luoxi takes the lead.



Only Yang Yu and Mu Jing were left in the living room. The atmosphere is a bit awkward. Yang Yu doesn't
find a topic to flirt with, but mu Jing seems very sleepy and lies down on the sofa. Yang Yu looks at the
sleeping beauty on the sofa. Her beautiful legs are facing her. The place between her legs is indistinct.
She can almost see her underwear.To tell you the truth, for a moment, Yang Yu wanted to rape her.
Yang Yu thought: Mujing is not as coquettish as Luoxi, and not as serious as Guo Yumei. If she rapes her,
it's estimated that she can be half pushed. If it's rape in Luoxi, it's estimated that at most it's meant to
resist twice, and immediately it's going to shout around her neck. If it's rape in Guo Yumei, it's going to
be a big problem. Guo Yumei is expected to really resist, and it's going to be really strong at that time
This kind of rape is real rape. Unfortunately, Yang Yu dare not.

After waiting for Luo Xi to come out, the idea of raping Mu Jing is completely gone. After taking a bath,
Luoxi seems to be a little drunk. He comes over and falls directly into Yang Yu's arms. His eyes are hazy
and his face is ruddy. The degree of red wine and wine is not low, and he still has a little stamina.

"Untie the towel and show me the milk." Yang Yugang and so on Mu Jing entered the bathroom,
immediately molested Luoxi.

Luo Xi was sitting on Yang Yu's leg, facing him, and said, "don't you have perspective eyes? Do you want
me to take it off? " Luoxi has a charming look on his face. He still speaks with his father. He adds, "you
are really 20 years old?"

"Untie it and see if there is one?" Yang Yu seduces Luo Xi into thinking about it. From just looking at the
way Mujing was sleeping, Yang Yu was already hard.

"I don't believe it. Just look! "Luo Xi said. He got down from Yang Yu's thigh and knelt down on the
ground, facing Yang Yu, to untie Yang Yu's bath towel. Luoxi's heart is bouncing. Although I've seen too
many men, I've never seen a 20 cm long one. The longest one she's ever met is just 14 cm long, but it's
already made her want to be immortal. If it's 20 cm, what's the wonderful feeling?

But in his heart, Luoxi didn't believe it. He thought Yang Yu was bragging.

But when you untie the bath towel and see Yang Yu's place, Luoxi shouts, "ah," and stares at the big guy
in front of you. He is really so thick. God, Luoxi looks silly on the spot. This scream also attracted two
people at the same time. Mu Jing and Guo Yumei opened the door at the same time and asked in one
voice: "what are you yelling at?"

At the same time, he saw the guy on the sofa.

"He's 20 centimeters long! "Luo Xi said strangely. This sentence is to Mu Jing and Guo Yumei.

"Psycho! "Guo Yumei said and closed the door. Mu Jing is Leng for a while, and then also closed the door
of the bathroom, continue to take a bath.

At this time, Yang Yu didn't give Luoxi too many opportunities to appreciate his fellow. He said directly:



"here are 5000. You can serve me well! Wait for bed call Sao a little bit, shout a little bit, had better call
them two whole body uncomfortable! "

soon, a series of bed calls came out. Guo Yumei in the bedroom and Mu Jing in the bathroom were
taking a bath. How could they bear it?

Guo Yumei was about to fall asleep. Just now, she was awakened by the scream of Luoxi. She found that
she couldn't sleep, and her head was full of Yang Yu's shadow. Then, there was a cry for life and death
from Luoxi. Guo Yumei knew that Luoxi had been working with Yang Yu on the sofa in the living room.

Guo Yumei is wet.

At the same time, there was Mujing. Mujing had already taken a bath. When she was just ready to come
out, she heard the drunken cry of Luoxi in the living room, and her hand to open the door suddenly
stopped. She suddenly didn't know what to do, whether to open the door or wait for them to finish.
When she went out like this, she saw two people working on the sofa. How embarrassing?
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"If you want to go in, you can go in. | know them. They are all pretended. You can come here for
nothing. "Luo Xi saw Yang Yu's idea and said softly on the sofa.

Yang Yu see again dry Luoxi also have no meaning, is want to change some fresh, heart a horizontal,
walked to Mu Jing and Guo Yumei's room.

Sure enough, the door of the room is not locked. Yang Yu gently opens the door and pushes it in. | don't
know if Mu Jing and Guo Yumei are asleep.

Where can Mu Jing and Guo Yumei sleep!

The sound of Luoxi's bed call made them die and die. There was a flood below. They thought that men
couldn't do it. However, the two women didn't dare to show it together. They pretended to be asleep,
but none of them was asleep.

So when Yang Yu came in, they thought it was Luoxi who had been played well and came in to sleep, but
they didn't expect it would be Yang Yu. And Yang Yu closed the door, the room light is very dark, Yang Yu
want to turn on the lamp, think about it, see Mu Jing side body, legs with quilt in sleep.

The buttocks and white thighs are exposed outside, and the bath towel is loose, and it's like it's
completely untied immediately. Yang Yu has already wanted to get on with her before, but now he's
even more impulsive and rushes over like a hungry wolf.
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"Ah! Who? "Mujing shouts instinctively, which reflects that it is Yang Yu who enters the room instead of
sister Luoxi, struggling desperately.

What's the use of this struggle?

"You are so noisy! "Guo Yumei really can't stand it. She can't pretend to sleep any more. She just gets up
and says," it's not peaceful to sleep. | want to play outside. " Guo Yumei sat up and looked at the two
people next to her eyes. Although the light was dark, she could see that Yang Yu was pressing on Mu
Jing's body and pressing her hands, while Mu Jing's legs were standing on Yang Yu's waist.

Seeing this scene, Guo Yumei knew that Mujing would be killed. She couldn't sleep, so she pulled the
bath towel and wrapped her body, ready to go outside.

"Guo Yumei, help me open it! "Mujing said, she also said that on purpose. She wanted Guo Yumei to go
out quickly. Her resistance is actually resistance for Guo Yumei. If she didn't show it, then in Guo Yumei's
eyes, didn't she become a whore like Luoxi?

She's just pretending to be a bitch.

"Pull what pull, be raped! "Guo Yumei said angrily, thinking that she was willing to be attacked by Yang
Yugan and pretended to be unwilling. What a disgust! Guo Yumei threw the door and went out. She
found that Luoxi was lying naked on the sofa in the living room, and the hole in her lower body was still
exposed outside. The scene was quite coquettish.

Guo Yumei disdained and went directly into the master bedroom to sleep. She closed the door.
Fortunately, the sound insulation effect of the master bedroom was very good, very quiet, and finally

she could sleep.

Over there, Mu Jing's attitude changed immediately after Guo Yumei left. Her mouth was still hard, but
her hands were no longer rebellious. She said softly, "haven't you just done sister Luoxi? Why rape me?

"In order to let you experience the pleasure! "Yang Yu said with a smile.

When Guo Yumei went back to her room, she tossed and turned on the bed. She completely saw Yang
Yu's size, which was indeed 20 cm. No woman was indifferent to this size.

Suddenly, she couldn't sleep. She got up quietly, opened the door a little, and overheard. She found that
Mujing's cry was coming from the second bedroom.

Guo Yumei couldn't stand it any more. She closed the door and was angry with herself. She thought: will
Yang Yu come here to rape me?

It took Guo Yumei more than 20 minutes to fall asleep.



After finishing Mujing, Yang Yu really wanted to do Guo Yumei, but he was so sleepy and tired that he
finally fell asleep in bed. Yang Yu was satisfied with two young models in one night, but Guo Yumei was
not.

| don't know what time | sleep. It's bright outside.

Yang Yu was woken up by the rapid sound of a mobile phone.
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"The second sister has an accident, the workshop has an accident," my cousin cried. Last night, a group
of people rushed into the workshop and started to smash and hit people without saying anything. The
second sister and some teachers, Fu zailan, were seriously injured. Now they are all in the county
hospital. They contacted Yang Yu last night, but no one answered his mobile phone.

last night, Yang Yu was so happy that he didn't want to see his mobile phone, The mobile phone has
been left on the sofa outside. It was only brought in when Luoxi went back to sleep. It was noon this
morning. Yang Yu knew about it.

Yang Yu hung up the phone and looked at Mujing and Luoxi, who were still sleeping like sheep on the
bed. They were naked and sleepy, so they didn't wake them up. He quickly put on his clothes and rushed
out to the county hospital There is some distance between the hospital and the bus. Yang Yu thinks that
he is too short of a car, so Baidu checks, calls a taxi and goes straight to the Audi direct sales store in the
city.

when he arrives at the Audi store, he doesn't think much about it. He sees a white Audi Q5 and swipes
his card to pick it up because it's in urgent need. At that time, he looks at the waiter and doesn't buy it A
man with such a straightforward car doesn't even have a temporary license. He goes straight to the
county. There are still traffic police in this city. But in this underdeveloped small place in the county,
many places don't even have traffic lights. The traffic police are drinking tea in the Bureau. Without a
license, there's no one to check. Yang Yu wanted to buy a Cadillac. Audi Q5 is enough to drive at his own
price, so he should keep a low profile.

Yang Yu drove his new car to the county hospital. As a result, he received a series of phone calls on the
way.

The second call is from Zhang Liang. Ding Shanshi's nightclub was attacked last night. The people of the
Black Hawk Gang directly came to take care of the old nest. As a result, the two gangs fought each other,
and brother Shan's power was obviously weak. Finally, Ding Shanshi was directly cut to death, and his
brother was also seriously injured. Brother Shan's whole gang was taken away in one breath.
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"These people are very hard at work. Be careful. They are expected to come to you these two days."
Zhang Liang finally said.

Yang Yu heard on the spot was hoodwinked, action so fast? So suddenly? But before Yang Yu could
analyze it, the phone rang again. The person who opened it was no other than Su Jian, deputy director
of the Municipal Bureau of education.

"Yesterday, the municipal leadership changed, the Secretary of the municipal Party committee has
stepped down and committed suicide in a hotel this morning." Su Jian said. Yang Yu hit the head again
and wanted to say something more. After another sentence on the other end of the mobile phone, Yang
Yu knew that Su Jian, the deputy director of the Bureau, had also stepped down. There is no double
regulation or whole death for him. It's the end of people's mind.

Yang Yu also knows that the Secretary of the municipal Party committee is not committing suicide. He
also knows that he has completely lost the battle and is doomed to fail from the very beginning. It's just
a fool's dream to try to shake the tree. However, the bad news has just begun, followed by the phone
call from Xie Tianshi of Kangyuan group, saying that from today on, he has completely broken the
cooperative relationship with Yang Yu and will no longer sell Yang Yu's vegetables, which is a direct
violation of the contract.

Then there are the sales channels of the municipal government. All the sales channels of aunt Dong's
relatives are broken, and they no longer provide sales channels. Finally, the president of Yongzhou rural
credit cooperatives called and asked to repay the loan! This is just adding insult to injury. The change has
come so fast that joy brings sorrow. Last night, | was still immersed in bliss. This morning, it was a
thunderbolt.

This smokeless war suddenly started. Before Yang Yu could react, he was defeated directly. There is no
resistance. Yang Yu, the boss of Murong group, the elder of the Black Hawk gang and the mayor behind
the scenes, had never seen a shadow of them, even touched their leg hair, so he was defeated.

If master Qiu of COSCO hadn't given him 10 million yuan so generously, he would have been a thousand
enterprises now, and he would have cried bitterly.

But this sudden attack did not let Yang Yu die. The most crucial channel in Shanghai is still there, which
can be regarded as a reassurance to Yang Yu. When | was in the hospital, | happened to meet nurse Qiu
Yan. Under her leadership, | went straight to the ward of the second sister.

Second sister is lying on the hospital bed, just suffered some skin trauma, fortunately nothing, cousin
and aunt are also in. Yang Yu inquired about the course of the matter, and then went to the next ward
to see the injury of other workers. Fortunately, there were no dead people.

"Have you offended anyone? Where have you been these days? " Asked the cousin.

Yang Yu really didn't expect that, just one day yesterday, he started to clean up the official way, then the



underworld way, and then the business way. Almost all of them directly started their own hard work. If
Yang Yu guesses correctly, he will come to his trouble today and tomorrow.

They even make trouble in the vegetable fields.

Now, as soon as the Secretary of the municipal Party committee and brother Shan die, Yang Yu has
completely lost his support and alliance and become a lone hero. Do you want to surrender in advance
in this war?

It's a tough decision for Yang Yu. He is still too young and too tender. He thinks everything is too simple.
As a result, he is completely defeated. It seems that he still wants to be stable. At present, it's important
to keep away from the edge, stabilize his vegetable basket, and appease the workers to start the
workshop first, otherwise the orders will be stuck.

Yang Yu specially went to see the old master. The old master was dug by the second sister from
Kangyuan group. The reason why she succeeded in digging was because of the distance from work. The
old master was originally from Hongxing Village. When he was old and wanted to go home in the county,
he couldn't do it. Now suddenly, Yang Yu wanted to open a workshop at the foot of the mountain
outside the mountain. He could go to work and go home again, killing two birds with one stone. The
teacher Fu agreed.When Yang Yu went to see the old master, he was lying on the bed with an old photo,
his eyes red.

"Teacher Fu, how are you?" Yang Yu asked with concern and looked at the photo by the way.

It's a very ordinary picture of a man and a woman nestling together. Yang Yu thought, it should be his
beloved wife. However, seeing the tearful teacher Fu Lao, Yang Yu knew that his wife might have passed
away. Therefore, Yang Yu did not dare to ask.

"Boss, it's OK, a little hurt." The teacher Fu hid the photo and restored his amiable appearance.

Presumably, this is a blood story behind it.

But when Yang Yu saw the teacher Fu, he always had an inexplicable feeling. He didn't know him before,
but he could see that he had experienced a lot from his eyes full of scars.

After seeing the workers, Yang Yu took his cousin to drive directly to the workshop, while her aunt
stayed to take care of them and her second cousin. The workshop was smashed into ruins, and some
workers were tidying it up. Yang Yu said a few words of condolence and encouragement, and helped
with the tidying up. Some of the machines were damaged, so we had to contact the manufacturer to
repair them.

Until dark, Yang Yucai and his cousin climbed back to Yunv village, and the car was parked in the factory.

For Yang Yu, it's a terrible thing to walk at night.



There are always some terrible dirty things at night. For no reason, Yang Yu sees them, and Yang Yu is in
a panic. Fortunately, with his cousin, Yang Yu arrived at home without danger.

Li Yuanxi took a bath first and went back to her room. After waiting for Yang Yu to take a bath, he went
to his cousin's room and said, "cousin, it's just us at home. Can we sleep together at night?"

"Together! It's time, and I'm in the mood to say that. "My cousin knocked Yang Yu on the head. There
was an accident in the factory and the second sister went to the hospital. My cousin was very worried.

Of course, she was not in that mood.

In this case, Yang Yu didn't plan to sleep with his cousin, but there are only two people in the family. If
they can sleep together, they can sleep together.

"Cousin, you are my girlfriend. It's nothing to sleep with. "Yang Yu explained.

"Girlfriends are going to sleep together! Get out of here. "Li Yuanxi pushed Yang Yu out of the door.
Yang Yu felt his head and complained, but there were many things waiting to be solved.

Yang Yu went back to his room and looked at the painting on the wall. It's time to return it to he Shiyan.
Yang Yu lay on the bed and thought about everything today. In fact, half a month ago, the Secretary of
the municipal Party committee was wrong. It is estimated that he was under house arrest at that time,
which directly led to the failure of the anti Mafia operation. Yesterday, when he was replaced, he
immediately took brother Shan's hometown and attacked his own workshop. However, Yang Yu still
thinks that he is just a minion. He is too small to be noticed by the mayor.

Anyway, Yang Yu does not dare to offend the mayor and the Black Hawk gang. He is looking for death,
so he is ready to let this matter go safely and run his own small company. Fortunately, Yang Yu is still

rich this time. Otherwise, he is really in debt.

But what Yang Yu never dreamed of, this is just the beginning, because someone wants Yang Yu's life.
This person is not Murong Fei, but someone else.

The people who want Yang Yu's life have arrived at Yunv village today.
Yang Yu is still completely unknown.

That night, Yang Yu was very restless and his eyelids were jumping. Only in the early morning did he
make up for his sleep, so he went to school in a hurry.

In class, Yang Yu was in a better mood when he saw the young and lovely faces of these girls.

"Teacher, when is the time for human reproduction?" Lin Zhiyu put in such a remark when Yang Yu was



joking.
"Now in math class, what kind of biology." Yang Yu deliberately angry way back.

"Let Mr. Yang teach you in private, you can practice, ha ha. "Chen Yunmei also chimed in, which made
the whole class laugh.

"How old are you, thinking about these things. "Said Yang Yu.

"We are not big, but Chen Yunmei's milk is bigger than teacher Chen's. "Lin Zhiyu made a joke about
Chen Yunmei. By Chen, she refers to Chen Fuxin, a new Chinese teacher.

"Why do you involve me? You can study human reproduction in private with Mr. Yang." Chen Yunmei
spat out her tongue and looked at Yang Yu. At this time, Yang Yunmei was staring at Chen Yuzi.



