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Yang Yu and Liu yueni spent a long time in the living room, then went to school together. 

 

"This morning, I'm not right." Yang Yu tentatively explained and apologized. 

 

"You don't have to apologize." 

 

Li Bi blushed. 

 

"It seems that I can't go to your house in the future." Yang Yu said with a smile! 

 

"Come on, I want to spend more time with you." Li Bi is embarrassed to say. 

 

"Aren't you afraid that your mother is always hooking up with me?" Yang Yu said with a smile. 

 

Li Bi did not answer. 

 

Unconsciously to the school gate. 

 

Unexpectedly, policewoman Xiao Qing was waiting at the school gate. 

 

"Yang Yu?" Xiao Qing called. 

 

"Are you looking for me?" Yang Yu asked in surprise. 

 

"Where else can I go besides coming here to see you?" Xiao Qing said with a bitter smile. 

 

Think about it. Mobile phones and pagers are not popular in Hong Kong. 

 

"I said hello to your headmaster. He said that it's the same whether you go to class or not. Anyway, you 

are all repeaters, so you don't have to go to class these days. Follow me to handle the case." Xiao Qing 

continued. 

 

Poof! Yang Yu spat out a mouthful of blood. 

 

"Police sister, my boyfriend also bet with the head teacher that he should get into the top 10 of the 

school in the mid-term exam, or he will be repeated." Li Bi also specially reminded me of this. 

 

"Boyfriends?" Xiao Qing looked at the student carefully: "are you the girl who came out of the woods 

with him that night?" 
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Li Bi's face turned red as soon as she was told. She recalled the scene that she was lying on the fallen 

leaves in the woods that night, with her hips up and her boyfriend behind her. 

 

"You go to class first." Yang Yu sent Li Bi away first. 

 

After Li Bi left, Yang Yu asked, "officer Xiao, why are you so interested in my junior high school student? 

Come to me to help you solve the case yourself? " 

 

Xiao Qing didn't want to admit it, but she had to say that Yang Yu had a good sense of smell: "go back to 

the police car first, I'll show you some information." 

 

Two people in the back of the car. 

 

When Xiao Qing was sorting out the information, Yang Yu looked at Xiao Qing's chest. The chest 

propped up the police uniform. It was big, and even a button was broken, revealing the color of a 

underpants inside. The black vest was very sexy. 

 

Yang Yu really wants to reach out and catch it, just like catching Aunt Liu's two big breasts. But the 

female police officer who is seduced by the uniform must be more energetic to catch it. Think about it. 

When a righteous female police officer has that kind of expression on her face, it's a pleasure for a man. 

 

When Xiao Qing takes out the information and turns her head, she finds Yang Yu staring at her chest. 

 

Xiao Qing quickly took the information book to cover his chest, and scolded: "little boy, where do you 

look?" 

 

"Sister Xiao Qing, do you wear a black bra?" Yang Yu asked with a smile. 

 

Xiao Qing frowned and said, "if you want to do this again, I'll kick you out." 

 

Yang Yu took back his eyes. Sure enough, the policewoman was not easy to be provoked. He apologized 

and said, "sister Xiaoqing, let's get down to business." 

 

Xiao Qing this time picked up a serious expression, but became more pale, she opened the information, 

said: "we put your rental housing community that similar death case turned out to reason for a while, 

startled." 

 

Yang Yu took out so much information and was surprised? There have to be dozens of people. " 

 

Xiao Qing nodded. 

 

Yang Yu carefully looked at each similar case, and the cause of death was all the same: it was suspected 

that an infectious virus had invaded the body, leading to the complete collapse of the immune system, 

but the type of virus was unknown. 



 

"According to the description of the cause of death, isn't this Aizi?" 

 

Xiao Qing shook her head and said: "no, if Aizi, how can we not detect it? For that disease, at least the 

detection scheme is very mature, and the external performance is not the same." 

 

Yang Yu continued to watch for a long time. 

 

"I have a vague feeling that something is wrong." Yang Yu muttered. 

 

"What did you find?" Xiao Qing comes over immediately. Because the space in the car is too narrow, the 

policewoman Hua Xiaoqing and Yang Yu are almost face to face. So when Yang Yu turns his head, their 

faces are facing each other and their mouths are almost close to each other. 

 

Two people four eyes looked at each other, Xiao Qing quickly opened more, keep the distance, face 

suddenly red, heart also a little rabbit like jump. 

 

"Give me pen and paper." Yang Yu didn't take the opportunity to flirt this time. When he should be 

serious, he should be serious. 

 

Yang Yu recorded the date of death of the dead in the book, then looked at the chronological order and 

found a simple rule. 

 

"You see, according to the date of death, roughly arranged, the same or close date put together, the 

number of deaths is very regular: 1, 2, 4, 8, 16, this is an equal ratio sequence, although there is 

deviation, but basically, every two weeks, the number of deaths at least doubles, or even more, 

why"Isn't infectious disease normal? One for two, two for four, four for eight. " Xiao Qing explained. 

 

"Yes, typical infectious disease features." Yang Yu pauses for a moment, but he feels that this number 

rule is not only the characteristics of infectious diseases, but also every two weeks: "you don't write the 

route of transmission in your epidemic report? Is it sexual transmission? " 

 

"We can't confirm yet." Xiao Qing answers that she is the person in charge of the case, but she feels that 

Yang Yu has become her boss. 

 

"One last question: is there any relationship between the dead?" Yang Yu originally wanted to say, is 

there any sexual relationship? Because the blisters on Su Qi's body do grow from the lower part of her 

body and the doctor's experience, it's not a problem to say that it's a venereal disease. Moreover, Su 

Qi's sister is a doctor, and she gave it to herself for the first time, so she can only spread it from her own 

body. Although it's just an assumption that her roommate's dislike is even greater, Yang Yu doesn't want 

to be preconceived and has no department He did not dare to draw a conclusion under the laboratory 

evidence. Once the preconception leads to the wrong direction of investigation, it is a fatal obstacle to 

solving the case. 

 



"What kind of relationship can these people have? They have different age groups, different address 

areas, and no relatives. What kind of relationship can they have in common?" Xiao Qing replied. 

 

"Since we all speculate that this is a venereal disease, we should investigate the sexual behavior of these 

people." Yang Yu gave a direction. 

 

"Yes." Xiao Qing's sudden feeling. 

 

Yang Yu's face is dignified. If the death cycle is two weeks, there is not much time left for Su Qi. If it is 

sexual behavior, there is not much time left for her. 

 

"The second investigation is about the important homicide that happened in the experimental 

building?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

Xiao Qing shook her head and said, "no homicide has been found." 

 

Consistent with the old headmaster's statement. 

 

This let Yang Yu extremely disappointed, this can be said to be the most direct direction of solving a 

case, did not expect, there is no breakthrough? 

 

"Third, have you found Ye Qinqin?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

"You are really surprised. How could you check such a person for no reason? Is it related to these two 

cases? " At present, Xiao Qing thinks that these are two cases, and they can't be tied together because 

one of the dead mentioned the woman wearing red cloth shoes in the laboratory building in his diary. 

Moreover, the laboratory building is haunted, which is not the same as an infectious disease. 

 

In fact, Yang Yu has a general outline of the whole case in his head, and even he is about to solve all the 

mysteries. He just needs to confirm them one by one. 

 

"Just say it." 

 

"He's missing. The police can't find him. That's it." Xiao Qing explained, thinking: this case is really full of 

doubts, there is no clue at all. 

 

Yang Yu and Zou frown tightly. The police's investigation results are completely consistent with the 

confession of their classmates. At least Ye Qinqin's disappearance is a certainty. Why don't you have this 

memory at all? In my memory, ye Qinqin has always been good, graduated together, and the ghost Ye 

Qinqin met that night? 

 

Yang Yu tried to recall that night in the toilet of the experimental building, ye Qinqin sat on himself with 

his pants bare. What kind of shoes did he wear when matching? Were they red cloth shoes? 

 



Yang Yu can't remember. At that time, his attention was on Ye Qinqin's milk, which was shaking and 

shaking. It was very lifelike. 

 

It's very simple that Yang Qinyu and ye Qinqin must have been sexually transmitted before they did it! 

 

In this way, the missing Ye Qinqin, the haunted female ghost of red cloth shoes in the experimental 

building, and three strange cases of consecutive death caused by infectious diseases are seamlessly 

linked together! 
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When Yang Yu got out of the car, Xiao Qing handed over a pager and said, "here you are. I'll find you 

later." 

 

Yang Yu was stunned for a moment. Although it was very popular and inexpensive in 2000, he was still 

surprised. 

 

Yang Yu took it over and looked at it. A small black piece and a slender display bar can be pinned on the 

belt. He said with emotion: "this thing is really old-fashioned!" 

 

"Antiques? This is cutting-edge technology. " Xiao Qing said. 

 

"Technology, what? Color screen mobile phones have officially come in. In another five years, color 

screen will be popularized all over the country. In another five years, it will be the era of smart phones. 

Let alone mobile phones, AFA dogs have come out." Yang Yu 

 

sighed casually. 

 

Xiao Qing looked at Yang Yu in a daze, as if looking at aliens, muttered: "what kind of dog is afar?" 

 

Yang Yu smiles and gets out of the car. 

 

Yang Yu looks at Xiao Qing driving away. It's still strange in his heart. How can a mature policewoman 

take a junior high school student seriously? This is obviously illogical. Why does Xiao Qing look at 

herself? 

 

Into the campus, just after the second class. 

 

Ye Xiong's gangsters don't know where to come out. 

 

"Boss!" 
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"I said don't shout." 

 

"Boss, we're really following you. We don't study well. We can't even go to high school. We don't know 

what we can do except muddle around." Ye Xiong explained. 

 

"You mean, I'm also a poor student, so I'll be a jerk in the future, right?" Yang Yu said with a bitter smile. 

 

"It's not the boss. We always feel that you are different. You must have something to eat." Ye Xiong 

flattered. 

 

Although these people are not even alumni, Yang Yu later heard that ye Xiong was in prison. It seems 

that it was because he was in the Hei society that he hacked people and seriously injured them. 

 

Yang Yu thought about it and said, "do you have any cigarettes?" 

 

"Yes, yes." Yang Yu quickly took out a match and gave it to Ye. 

 

Yang Yu used to smoke, but he gave up in college. 

 

Yang Yu was choked on the spot. This was his first time at this age. After taking a mouthful, he said, "OK, 

you'll follow me. I'll be loyal and obedient. If anyone betrays me, I'll beat your muscles. " 

 

"Boss, don't worry. We'll go up and down in the future." Ye Xiong patted his chest to guarantee. 

 

Yang Yu knows in his heart that it is useful to keep these people. In the future, he will need several loyal 

and trustworthy guys to fight for his career. 

 

"Yes. I'm short of money now. You can see where I have contacts. " Yang Yu said that the network is not 

underground. 

 

On hearing this, ye Xiong said, "let's go and collect the protection fee right away." 

 

Yang Yu, with a black face, quickly stopped and said: "the regular channel is not robbery or protection 

fee, and I don't just want a little, but a lot." Yang Yu explained. 

 

Yang Yu thought that if he could remember the gambling, Bo would be the score and win or lose of the 

national football team in the world cup. At that time, he should be able to earn a sum of money. First of 

all, he had to have the first pot of gold. What's the money in this campus? In addition to a limited 

canteen, the hotel at the school gate. 

 

But there are many restaurants in front of the gate, and this is the concentration of the school. There is 

a huge flow of students. Yang Yu thinks that he should open a snack bar to earn some students' money. 

 

But the snack bar is not easy to open. What do you sell? Is the chef's skill suitable for students' taste? 



The rent is still so big, can't you set up a barbecue stall? It's hard. 

 

Yang Yu temporarily dismissed the four little brothers and went back to the classroom. 

 

It happens to be the class teacher's class again. 

 

"If you don't see the coffin and don't shed tears, you'll know that you're lagging behind. Anyway, you 

won't be able to stay for a few days. As soon as the results of the middle school entrance examination 

come out, you'll take the book and go directly to the class downstairs. The headmaster has agreed to 

this." 

 

It seems that the head teacher didn't see this truant for several days. He scolded him as soon as he met 

him. 

 

Yang Yu doesn't like him, but he still turns over the books. Basically, he knows all the topics, that is, 

some topics need to be memorized. After a little understanding, there is basically no problem. 

 

My table is still empty. 

 

At this time, the girl at the next table handed over a note. 

 

Yang Yu opened it and read: tonight is my second sister's birthday. You saw it last time. She said that she 

also asked you to come to the birthday party. There are beauties. The signature is le Qiuqiu. 

 

Yang Yu looks up at Le Qiuqiu. She pretends to listen to the class seriously. 

 

"What did your second sister invite me for on her birthday? I'm not familiar with it Yang Yu wrote again 

and passed it on. 

 

"She said you had to go, or you would tell Dad about borrowing that 100000 yuan." Yue Qiuqiu replied. 

 

Yang Yu a face black line, this woman really has a plan, had to agree to come down. 

 

At noon, Yang Yu ran to the securities hall. Unexpectedly, the stock he bought has soared. 2000 is the 

new year of the Internet bubble, and 80% of Internet Co have closed down, and technology stocks have 

surged.Yang Yu calculated the time. There are still several months to go before the Spring Festival, so he 

should be able to rise again, so he continued to keep it and didn't sell it. 
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Le Qiuxi's birthday party invited a lot of people. His father hoped to turn the party into a business party, 

where everyone could get to know each other, do business and cooperate with each other. 
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Yue Qiuxi is the most beautiful of the three sisters in the family. She is lively and sexy. Although she is 

only in high school, she has a hot figure. Now she is trained as a young model. Because she is beautiful, 

she is popular. Many businessmen in shopping malls have begun to get married for them. 

 

Of course, there are fewer dignitaries here. 

 

As Yang Yu, he can't come here at all. Le Qiuxi is a woman with high vision, and it's even more 

impossible to offer an invitation for a man. Before, she didn't pay attention to many noble CHILDES. 

Does Yang Yu make her look up to her? 

 

Yang Yu is threatened to come, and the other reason is that he may not be able to expand his contacts, 

but who will be serious with a junior high school student? 

 

After entering the independent Villa Park of Lejia, it is decorated very richly. Moreover, in the backyard, 

there is a swimming pool. It's full of people, holding red wine glasses. It's like a dance. 

 

It's more than that. Yang Yu sees many young models wearing bikini, which is quite proud of their figure. 

However, beside these young models, there is always a middle-aged man with the same figure as a pig, 

and his hands are constantly touching the buttocks of those young models. 

 

"Yang Yu, are you here?" Yue Qiuqiu sees Yang Yu and comes to say hello. 

 

Yang Yu took a look at Le Qiuqiu, took off his school uniform and put on his formal dress. Unexpectedly, 

he was quite beautiful, a little bit like a woman, which made his eyes shine. 

 

"I thought you were flat chested?" Yang Yu joked. 

 

"You, who said I flat chest, it's not without development." Yue Qiuqiu pouts back. 

 

Being said so, Yang Yu went to observe her chest specially. It looks very erect. Is it a girl? After all, it's a 

girl. 

 

"Play by yourself. I don't have time to entertain you." Yue Qiuqiu left with a cold hum. She didn't like 

Yang Yu very much, but it wasn't because of her poor study. It was mainly because he was a fool. 

 

Yang Yu wandered around and didn't see Le Qiuqiu. He said hello and went back. It seems that he can't 

escape. 

 

Yang Yu had little interest in this kind of chaotic and complicated interpersonal circle. It was not as 

simple as Yunv village, so he walked around the villa. 

 

The villa is really big, and there is a private independent side yard. Compared with the light of the 

backyard, the side yard is dark. 



 

But as soon as I got to the green belt of the side yard and was ready to smoke, I heard the sound of Mm-

hmm. Yang Yu was too familiar with it. It was the cry of a woman, the sound of a bed. 

 

"So bold, the party is a mess?" Yang Yu murmured in his heart and went away looking for a voice. 

 

In the grass near the outer Road, the voice is the clearest. 

 

Yang Yu squatted down and pushed aside the grass. He saw a woman lying in the grass, raising her hips. 

Behind her, a man was lying on her back, like a male dog. They were overlapping each other. He only 

saw the man's back and forth movement, and the woman made a trembling voice. 

 

It's such a thing everywhere, Yang Yu muttered in his heart. 

 

Yang Yu looks at the woman carefully. She seems to be a mature woman. She looks very old, but she has 

a very good figure. She has two breasts and is kneaded crazily. She can't see her face clearly, but her 

face is a symbol. She must have been a beauty years ago. 

 

And the man seems to be much younger and strong. Yang Yu immediately has an idea in his heart: it 

seems that the rich woman stole the man from her husband, but he doesn't know whose daughter-in-

law it is? 

 

At this time, Yang Yu heard the footsteps, quickly got up, did not expect to run into a woman. 

 

Maybe Yang Yu is stronger. He suddenly gets up and bumps the woman to the ground. At the same 

time, because he is tripped by her foot, the whole person also jumps on him. Just as in all novels, he 

grabs each other's milk with both hands, and his lips are completely close to each other. 

 

Two people big eyes stare small eyes, these four eyes look at each other, two people get an electric 

shock. 

 

A strong current penetrates into Yang Yu's body. The woman in front of him is so beautiful, with 

beautiful eyes and beautiful face. It reminds Yang Yu of his cousin, who is so beautiful and moving. 

 

The other side is the same, the first time to see her heart beat so fast man, and the first time to her first 

kiss. 

 

The pair of men and women next to the dog heard the sound and felt guilty. They had already pulled up 

their trousers and slipped away. 

 

"I'm sorry." Yang Yu got up and apologized sincerely. 

 

I thought the other party would scold the hooligans, but the woman blushed and didn't reply. She 

turned around and was ready to leave. 



 

"What's your name?" Yang Yu called back and asked. 

 

"Happy autumn rain." The other side answered. 

 

"Are you le Qiuqiu's elder sister?" Yang Yu knows that Le Qiuqiu has two elder sisters. The second elder 

sister, Le Qiuxi, has met her. The protagonist of tonight's birthday says that the second elder sister is the 

most beautiful of the three sisters. However, in Yang Yu's opinion, the elder sister, Le Qiuyu, is many 

times more beautiful than Le Qiuxi, and the elder sister is a goddess.See the other party know her, Yue 

Qiuyu back smile, but still left. 

 

Yang Yu is a little lost. This woman reminds him of his cousin in yunu village. She is so charming and 

beautiful. 

 

At this time, the birthday party seems to have begun. 

 

Yang Yu went to the population center, looking for the figure of sister Le Qiuqiu, but did not see it. 

 

But when Le Qiuxi and his family came out with a birthday cake, Yang Yu was silly. The woman standing 

behind Le Qiuxi was obviously Le Qiuxi's mother. Isn't she the one who was played by the young man in 

the grass just now? 

 

I'll go! 

 

Yang Yu is helpless. City people can't play better than country people. How dare you steal a man in such 

an occasion and time? It's right under the nose. It's bold. 

 

However, Le Qiuqiu's mother looks like she is in her fifties, but the rich maintain her well, just like a 

young woman in her thirties. 

 

This birthday party, Yang Yu did not mind to pay attention to, also do not know why Yue Qiuxi called her 

over, and no time to greet himself. Yang Yu himself found a quiet place to drink. 

 

"Hello, are you a new face?" Suddenly a familiar voice came out. 

 

Yang Yu looks back and almost sprays the red wine out of his mouth. It turns out that it's Le Qiuqiu's 

mother, who was just played with, is it a familiar woman? 

 

"Hello, aunt. I'm le Qiuqiu's classmate." Yang Yu finished himself. 

 

But Yang Yu found that there was something wrong with the way she looked at herself. She always 

looked at her chest, trousers and crotch, as if she were looking for a young man. 

 

Yang Yu is very clear in his heart that the other party is a whore, but the rich man's wife has no courage 



to make trouble, and he can't afford to take it away. 

 

"What's your grade three? How precocious are you? " Le Qiuqiu's mother came over and touched Yang 

Yu's breast, which made Yang Yu feel goose bumps. 

 

"It's very strong." Le Qiuqiu's mother along the chest, breast down touch. 
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"Auntie, don't touch it." Yang Yu joked, I'm not a kid, want to tease me? It's not sure who's teasing. 

 

Aunt really Leng for a while, ha ha said with a smile: "you are only the third day of junior high school, 

can you be hard?" 

 

"Aunt try not to know, I promise that my back than just lying on the back of the man aunt big, but I'm 

afraid uncle hit me." Yang Yu joked. 

 

My aunt's face changed as soon as she heard it! He looked around in a hurry. Fortunately, no one heard 

him. He said in a hurry, "do you see it? You must not tell your uncle about it 

 

"It depends on how my aunt blocked my mouth!" Yang Yu smiles. 

 

Aunt pulled Yang Yu, went to a more partial corner, no one around, just said: "how do you want aunt? 

Or, auntie, let you experience the feeling of being a man? " 

 

Aunt said, solution, opened a button, revealing part of the white milk. 

 

Nima, this ripe milk is exaggerated. Even if it only shows a little, the outline is amazing. 

 

At this age, it seems that there is no drooping appearance in the half outline, but it looks a little soft, but 

it's not very erect. Soft milk, the handle is first-class. 

 

Just before playing with Li Bi's mother, Yang Yu is more interested in the woman in front of her,. 

 

"Auntie, I don't want this welfare. Let's do this. It's better for auntie to do business with me." Yang Yu 

said. 

 

"What?" Auntie looked at Yang Yu in surprise. 

 

"You are Yue Qiuqiu's mother, can't you have no money? I just want to borrow some money, do 

business and pay you back then. " Yang Yu is also really, just blackmail her daughter, now blackmail her 

mother? 
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Aunt Yang looks at Yang Yu with a serious face. If she had not done something bad, she would have 

called people. 

 

"At a young age, you can blackmail people? What if Auntie doesn't agree? " Aunt Yang. 

 

"Then I'll tell Qiuqiu her father what I saw in the grass. By the way, I'll tell Qiuqiu, Qiuxi and Qiuyu." Yang 

Yu knows this family well. 

 

"You Aunt Yang is so angry that this little boy has caught hold of himself? 

 

"How much are you going to charge?" Aunt Yang asked. 

 

"200000." Yang Yu replied that the 200000 yuan is going to be used to buy a shop, and then open a fast 

food restaurant near the school. The model Yang Yu will refer to the old uncle and grandmother's home, 

which are rising behind, to make a chain store. 

 

The reason why he chose catering instead of real estate is that the real estate in 2000 has not officially 

taken off, and the capital has been put in for a long time. Now it is not suitable. He needs an industry. 

 

In the industry, there are either leather clothes of Wenzhou mode or small commodities, but Yang Yu 

really doesn't understand that catering is a consumable. It only needs to be delicious, keep up with the 

service, and expand with good location. 

 

"You are a lion! When do you run a bank in your aunt's house? " Aunt Yang was very surprised. 

 

Yang Yu said with a smile: "Wenzhou mode will experience a money speculation in the future, and the 

real industry will encounter the problem of capital fracture. You may not survive that round. Now 

investing in me is the biggest wealth I give you." 

 

"You are a brag, you child." Aunt Yang really doesn't believe it. 

 

"If you don't, aunt Yang, I'll give you money." Yang Yu is not really blackmailing. 

 

Aunt Yang thought for a moment, and the child was quite serious. She thought: it's important to seal his 

mouth first. Then she said, "well, aunt will introduce you to a sister. This sister is very powerful. If you 

can seize the opportunity, it's absolutely powerful." 

 

Yang Yu can only do so, the key is that these people do not believe him, this is the most depressing 

thing. 

 

Aunt Yang took Yang Yu to a room. There were several people sitting there. At a glance, they knew that 

their identities were different. Especially one of them was a very noble woman with excellent figure. She 

wore a slim dress, just like Li Bingbing in the biochemical crisis. She was very young but very noble. 



 

Aunt Yang murmured a few words in the past, and the noble and cool woman took a look at Yang Yu. 

 

Then Aunt Yang took Yang Yu to the study and closed the door. 

 

Yang Yu looked at the woman carefully. She was really beautiful and startled. She was gorgeous and 

beautiful. No matter what, she was only in her twenties. 

 

"Little brother, aunt Yang said that you have talent and can earn a lot of money?" Asked the elder sister. 

 

"Are you Murong Muhan?" Yang Yu said suddenly. 

 

Murong Muhan is Murong muxue's cousin. Yang Yu met her once at Murong muxue's birthday party. At 

that time, she was shocked and dazzled. But that night, they fell in love at first sight. 

 

I only met her once. After that meeting, she went abroad for further study. Later, she never met again. 

 

Later, Murong muxue said that there was a terrorist attack in a foreign country, and she died. 

 

Her funeral was also held abroad. Yang Yu didn't go. I heard that when Murong Muhan went abroad, he 

wrote a white letter to Yang Yu, but he didn't send it. 

 

This matter, Yang Yu has been very regretful, at the beginning of their own chasing so many women, but 

also afraid of another one? If she goes abroad and he keeps her, she won't die.Murong Muhan was 

stunned and asked, "who are you?" 

 

Murong and Muhan are not surprised. There are too many people who know themselves. 

 

Yang Yu sighed when he saw the dead, the beautiful woman who fell in love with him at first sight and 

didn't have the chance to express her love, and he stood in front of him. He inadvertently raised his 

hand and obviously touched it. It didn't work. His hand passed in the air, but finally he let it go. 

 

"It's good to see you again." When Yang Yu said this, his eyes were red. 

 

Murong Muhan wanted to scold her for being insane at the beginning, but she didn't know what was 

going on. Her heart suddenly felt a sharp pain. The man in front of her seemed to be familiar with him, 

as if he had been branded in his heart for a long time. 

 

"We used to know each other?" Murong asked. 

 

Yang Yu shook his head, said: "we know each other in the future, and you will like me." 

 

"You are really shameless. You are very retarded and shameless in this way of chatting up." Murong 

Muran said with disdain. 



 

But when she said that, her heart was a sharp pain again, as if she had lost a person, heartbreaking 

feeling: how can this be? 

 

But Murong Muhan still showed a very noble goddess temperament, said: "you can go." 

 

"Then I'll go." Yang Yu did not mention money. 

 

"No 

 

Yang Yu took two steps and said, "remember, 15 years from now, don't go to the United States. 

Remember." 

 

Yang Yu then left, leaving Murong and Muhan with a background. 
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Murong and Muhan didn't sleep all night, and Yang Yu was in his mind. 

 

Theoretically, future experiences can't affect the past, but there are some things in the world that are so 

mysterious. 

 

Early the next morning. 

 

Murong Muhan called aunt Yang and asked her for Yang Yu's personal information. When he learned 

that he was her third daughter's classmate, he was not too disappointed or surprised. Then Murong 

Muhan called the old principal of Wen jiuzhong directly. 

 

As soon as the old headmaster heard, he was the leader of Murong group, which was one of the leading 

enterprises in the city. Everything from entity to entertainment was involved. Even if the mayor met 

him, he had to respect three points. Murong Muhan heard that he was trained as a successor. 

 

"I want to ask you about a man. His name is Yang Yu. Please send me all his information." Murong 

Muran said lightly. 

 

The old headmaster was surprised and said: did the poor student offend others or have such a strong 

network of relationships? 

 

"Just a moment, I'll find it for you." The old headmaster is so old that she calls you a woman in her 

twenties. As you can imagine, Murong and Muhan are well-known in Wenzhou City. 

 

Murong Muhan put on light makeup and went downstairs early to go out. 
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"Daughter, where are you going so early? Don't forget, you are going to have a blind date with the 

young master of Junchen group today. " Father reminded. 

 

"No Murong Muhan very proud back a sentence. 

 

"Not again? Dad has introduced so many men to you, and the conditions are so good that you don't 

have one to look up to? " The father was puzzled. The people he introduced were not only well-off, rich, 

but also handsome. But how could the eldest daughter not like her? Isn't this condition in her eyes? 

 

"Dad." Murong Muhan has been extremely averse to blind date, those men, she has no feelings, the 

man she is looking for, is to let her have a look, you know it's his man, is to let her heart, knowing that 

kind of man: "Dad, after you don't have to introduce, those people I don't like, and, I have a 

sweetheart." 

 

"Sweetheart?" The whole family cried out. 

 

But Murong and Muhan have already gone out. 

 

Yang Yu's that guy in the early morning is tough, and Chen Bo is also a headache for him. No girl can 

solve his trouble for him. 

 

Su Qi, the student next door, went to Shanghai to see a doctor, and another student Sao was not there. 

 

However, it was so early in the morning that someone knocked at the door. 

 

Yang Yu, wearing a pair of briefs, wandered to open the door. 

 

The woman standing at the door surprised Yang Yu. Yes, it was Murong Muhan. 

 

Murong Muhan saw Yang Yu naked, and immediately made her blush. 

 

"You put on your clothes and pants first." Murong and Muhan quickly turned around, but his heart was 

beating. 

 

"Then you come first." Yang Yu said. 

 

Murong Muhan bit charming red lips, or advanced to the room, and then back to. 

 

Yang Yu is not a hooligan, or put on his clothes and trousers, and then joked: "do you miss me?" 

 

"For nothing, what do I want you to do?" How can Murong and Muhan admit this? 

 

How can you think of such a goofy boy? 



 

Yang Yu deliberately approached. 

 

Murong Muhan was scared and quickly stepped back. The old headmaster told her that Yang Yu was a 

gangster and a hooligan. Pay attention to safety, especially you are so beautiful. 

 

"You are all red, and say you don't want me, whatever. Anyway, you will be my girlfriend in the future." 

Yang Yu doesn't care at all. Fate is a kind of thing. It's destined to be there for a long time, but Yang Yu 

won't let her die, at least this reincarnation won't. 

 

Being called his girlfriend for no reason, Murong Mu stamped his feet in cold, but he couldn't get angry 

in his heart. He changed the topic and said, "what did you want to do with me yesterday?" 

 

Yang Yu leaned on the bed. Murong Muhan's question surprised him. Did she come to ask this question? 

Wait, how does she know she lives here? But if you think about the identity of others, you won't be 

surprised. Just ask Le Qiuqiu. 

 

"I want to open a restaurant near the school to earn money for students' meals. There are several 

schools nearby. The food in the canteen is too bad. There are not many restaurants outside. They are all 

clothing stores, even hardware stores. In places with such a large flow of people, of course I want to 

open a hotel. But I have no money, so I'm going to borrow 200000 from you. " Yang Yu explained. 

 

"Oh." Murong Muhan just said: "what do I think? When do you want it? I'll call you from finance. " 

 

Poof! Yang Yu's blood spurted out with one mouthful. 

 

"You believe me? I'm just a junior middle school junior. I still borrow 200000 yuan. We don't know each 

other. How dare you borrow it? " Yang Yu is very surprised. He borrowed it from Aunt Yang before. 

When people look at themselves, they don't see themselves as men except for their pants and crotch. 

 

"I don't know. I'll lend it to you anyway." Murong Muhan's answer is very simple: "anyway, the way you 

look at me is different from the way all other men look at me."Yang Yu was silent. He also picked up his 

smile, stood up and went to Murong Muhan. He reached out and stroked Murong Muhan's cheek. 

 

Men all over the city want to touch this cheek, but they are not qualified and will not let them touch it. 

However, when Yang Yu reaches out to touch it, Murong and Muhan, who are such ice and snow 

beauties, do not escape this time. 

 

Yang Yu's hand caressed her cheek, just said: "sorry, that day, I should keep you." 

 

Murong Muhan felt ridiculous, but she just couldn't control herself. At this moment, her eyes turned 

red, and she seemed to shed tears. She didn't know why, but she said with red eyes, "who are you?" 

 

"I said, I'm your future boyfriend. But you don't believe it. " Yang Yu said with a bitter smile, who can 



believe such absurd words? And Yang Yu also lied, Murong Muhan's sister Murong muxue is his 

girlfriend, coax a woman is really set after set: "you don't believe it is useless, anyway, you will become 

my girlfriend in the future, you can't escape, you can't escape, you don't believe it, you can try." 

 

Yang Yu still believes in the theory of fate. He will meet the people he should meet. 

 

"I believe it." Murong Muhan's words are still so simple, but still so beautiful. 

 

Yang Yu is such a fool this time. Let's go, have breakfast and pay me! I'm going to have a big fight! " 
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Yang Yu has been looking for a shop near the school for a long time, and the location is the best. 

 

"Don't you want a mission? I'll give you a mission now. " Yang Yu is going to give some younger brothers 

some tasks to see their actual playing ability. He points to the shop and says, "I want to rent that shop, 

and I want them to sublet it to me." 

 

"Boss, the business of that shop is very good. I'm afraid people won't agree." Ye Xiong replied. 

 

"That's why you want to talk nonsense." Yang Yu slapped them on the head. 

 

It's not easy to open shops in this area because of the chaos. Basically, they all have backgrounds, not 

officials, not gangsters. 

 

If Yang Yu wants to get a foothold in this area, it is inevitable that there will be fights. 

 

Now he is short of a top Chinese chef and a Sichuan chef. 

 

Yang Yu knows that spicy and Sichuan cuisine will sweep the whole country and even the whole world in 

the future. If it is made into a family similar to Bashu, opening a chain store is his goal. 

 

I believe Murong and Muhan can help him solve this problem. 

 

At this time, Yang Yu saw the school flower pan caier next to a boy pestering her. 

 

"Who is he?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

"He is the second young master of Junchen group. He is a rich second generation. He is worse than me. I 

still have principles. He has no bottom line and no principles. You know what? He raped female students 

on the spot Ye Xiong explained. 
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Basically, every school has this kind of people, and they are very arrogant. Although pan caier is not a 

friend or even an enemy of her own, she is not now. She has to solve many puzzles and get close to her 

is the shortest way. 

 

So Yang Yu passed. 

 

"Boss, he can't mess with them. They have something to do with daoshang." Ye Xiong dissuades. 

 

Yang Yucai didn't like him. He went straight to the rich second generation and said, "Hey, don't pester 

pan caier. Do you understand?" 

 

The second-generation Qian Yijun glanced at Yang Yu, and the followers behind Qian Yijun immediately 

came to the front, just a few little kids, but pretended to fight. 

 

"Who are you? Mind your own business, or I'll hit you. " Qian Yijun points to Yang Yuxiao with his index 

finger. 

 

Yang Yu did not speak, pan caier did not expect to interrupt: "he is my boyfriend, I have a boyfriend, 

after you do not pester me, disgusting death." 

 

Poof! Yang Yu vomits blood, but he never thought to let pan caier be his girlfriend. 

 

This time it's Qian Yijun's turn to be depressed: "boyfriend?" 

 

Pan caier, the school flower, is not allowed to be touched by anyone. She looks more like a fairy. No man 

in the school can catch up with her. Unexpectedly, the school flower threw herself in her arms and gave 

the cheap to Yang Yu? 

 

"You Qian Yijun is a little angry, and he hates Yang Yu to the bone. 

 

But unexpectedly, Yang Yu said to pan caier: "you are not my girlfriend." 

 

The plot is reversed 180 degrees again, and pan caier is stunned and scolds: "I'm not worthy of you?" 

 

With that, pan cai'er was so angry that she left, which made her lose face. 

 

Qian Yijun wants to chase, but it's useless to chase him, so he points the finger at Yang Yu. 

 

"Grandma's bad. I'm good at chasing beauties." Qian Yijun Pooh, the bad guy's posture is like a model, 

shouting: "fight!" 

 

After that a few small brother rushed up, ye Xiong several people also rushed up. 

 

Seven or eight people got together in a mess. 



 

Yang Yu's Kung Fu is much better than those kids! Go up, it is to give Qian Yijun a foot directly. Qian Yijun 

fell to the ground and put his hand on the stone. He pricked it up and screamed with pain and blood. 

 

"Ah! Pain, pain Qian Yijun, after all, is only a junior high school student. When he sees blood, he is 

scared to death. 

 

Yang Yu made a big mistake. 

 

At this time, the security guard rushed over. 

 

"Call an ambulance." 

 

Yang Yu was invited to the old headmaster's office. 

 

The old headmaster was very angry about this. 

 

"You, you, you." Old headmaster Wang Yin's hands are shaking. How much trouble Yang Yu caused him: 

"do you know whose child Qian Yijun is? His father is the patron of the school. You should call your 

parents to me immediately. Get ready to go home. I can't hold you Buddha here. " 

 

"My parents still don't have to call. I just quit school." Yang Yu went straight out of the headmaster's 

office. It's clear that they beat people first, but they want to be blackmailed? 

 

Just at the door, I met pan caier who had been waiting here for a long time. 

 

Obviously, pan caier also heard the dialogue. 

 

Yang Yu and pan caier looked at each other and said, "don't get me wrong. I'm not fighting for you!" 

 

Pan caier didn't say much. 

 

When Qian Yijun's parents arrived at the hospital, they saw that their son's hands were covered with 

blood. They looked pitiful and extremely painful. They were very angry."Dad, it was Yang Yu who beat 

me and kicked me." Qian Yijun told his parents. 

 

"Dad knows. I promise he won't come to a good end. No one dares to touch my son. I promise I'll kick 

him out of school. " Qian Yijun's father, Qian Xing, promised. 

 

Qian Yijun feels that his goal has been achieved. 

 

Qian Xing drove to school on the spot and asked the old principal for important people. 

 

The old headmaster Wang Yin's face turned blue. 



 

"Mr. Qian, drink tea first. Don't be angry. I'll explain this to you." The old headmaster was very sad, but 

Yang Yu made trouble for him. 

 

"There's nothing to explain. I only saw that my son was beaten and hurt so badly in your school!" Qian 

Xing roared. 

 

The old headmaster had to hand over the tea again and said with a smile: "Qian always rest assured that 

the child is an asshole. I promise that his parents will personally apologize to you and your son, and let 

him leave this school." 

 

"Good." Qian Xing left angrily. 

 

Old headmaster Wang is also depressed to death, how the school has such a notorious classmate. 

 

President Wang couldn't find Yang Yu, but he could contact his parents. Even President Wang went to 

Yang Yu's home to explain it. 

 

"You child, I have no choice. You can take it back. You have to give people money and always apologize. 

Otherwise, it won't be settled." President Wang just said one thing. 

 

This also made Yang Yu's parents angry. 
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Municipal Bureau of education. 

 

Deputy director Liang is busy with this year's education work when someone knocks on the door. 

 

"Come in, please." 

 

Come in a beautiful woman, not wearing school uniform pan caier, it is more attractive, junior high 

school, has already become a graceful girl, body and face that are developed to the extreme, seems to 

be a personal special thing. 

 

Such a thing, even the devil will fall in love with it. 

 

"Isn't this my baby?" Deputy director Liang stood up in a hurry. 

 

"Uncle." Pan caier pounced on his uncle. 

 

"What brings the baby here?" Deputy director Liang is very fond of this child. 
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"Ask my uncle for help." Pan caier didn't make a detour. 

 

Deputy director Liang asked pan caier to sit down on the sofa and poured a cup of boiling water. 

 

"I have a classmate. The headmaster is going to fire him for fighting. Please talk to our headmaster." Pan 

caier said very simply that she came from Yang Yu this time. 

 

"Fight? Dismissal? " Deputy Secretary Liang said with a smile, "are you here for such a small matter? Yes, 

my uncle made a phone call. " 

 

"Thank you, uncle." 

 

"Go back and see your mother more." Deputy director Liang said. 

 

Pan caier nodded and shook her head. She couldn't express her feelings. For her growing up experience, 

mother is not only a mystery, but also an eternal shadow. 

 

In fact, Yang Yu didn't pay much attention to it, but when his parents knew about it, he was very angry. 

Sure enough, these teachers were good at reporting. 

 

Yang Yu was called to the headmaster's office for the second time. 

 

"You're dead. Play with me." When Qian Yijun meets Yang Yu on the road, he does a neck wiping action, 

which is very unfriendly. 

 

Yang Yu sneered. He didn't care about this kind of person at all. Only when he really became a big man, 

he probably knew what he needed. Life, as long as adhere to a road, is bound to succeed. 

 

Yang Yu is ready to drop out of school. 

 

When he arrived at the principal's office, Mr. Wang said with a smile: "are you here? Sit down. " 

 

Yang Yu is not polite. 

 

"Well, we have investigated the last fight. It was Qian Yijun's people who started the fight. So the 

headmaster will not investigate the matter. You should study hard in the future." Although the old 

headmaster is afraid of Junchen group, it is a public school after all, but the deputy director of the 

Municipal Bureau of education is not the same. He is his immediate superior, his future official career or 

retirement arrangement, etc. it all depends on his hands, power and money. In this small fight, power is 

more dominant. 

 

Yang Yu was surprised by the old headmaster's words. He didn't have enough background to change his 

words. His attitude was totally different before. What's the situation? 



 

"Headmaster Wang, won't you fire me? If you don't fire me, the money will always trouble you. " At this 

time, Yang Yu even thought about the old headmaster. Maybe he thought of his old headmaster in Yunv 

village more or less. 

 

"You still think for me, ha ha, I'm fine. They are businessmen, and I'm not in their charge." Yang Yu is a 

relative of the Education Bureau. He didn't expect to change his attitude? Or deputy director? This made 

president Wang look at it with new eyes and even flatter him. 

 

"Headmaster Wang, who made you change your mind?" Yang Yu really doesn't know. 

 

"You child, you can study at ease in the future. If you have any difficulties, please come to me." 

President Wang took good care of Yang Yu. 

 

Leaving the president's office, I was still wondering, who in the end has such great power to make the 

president not only compromise but also flatter himself? I don't want to come out. 

 

Just, this matter, let money one handsome blow up again. 

 

"Boss, this time Qian Yijun's conspiracy is uncanny. We have to celebrate." Ye Xiong brings his brothers 

to welcome you. 

 

"There's nothing to celebrate. I'm not happy yet." Yang Yu's only happy thing is that he didn't make his 

parents feel bad. 

 

"To celebrate, we've done with the shop." Ye Xiong is a little elated. The task given by the boss has been 

completed for the first time. Are you happy? 

 

This is good news. Yang Yu stopped and said with a smile, "you're not going to smash it, are you?" 

 

"No, I dare not disobey your orders. Xiaoqiang has a relative who is in the Public Security Bureau. I'm 

afraid that the public security bureau can't take it?" Ye Xiong seems to have some ghost ideas. 

 

"Good. It's time to celebrate." Yang Yu now everything is almost ready, only a good chef, decoration, 

recruit a few waiters, you can start. 

 

"The girls in class seven want to celebrate together before they say hello this time." Ye Xiong obviously 

has a bad idea. 

 

Yang Yu stopped and asked, "what do you mean? What about Fellowship? " 

 

"There are several buses in class seven. It's very easy to make an appointment. You see, there are five 

pure boys here, but no girls. The ones in class seven are very coquettish and thirsty, hehe." Ye Xiong 

obviously has a lot of ideas.I don't like it more than any boy. 



 

"How coquettish is it?" Yang Yu asked with a smile. 

 

"Once, after school, there was one who was directly in the classroom and was given by male students. 

He was dressed in school uniform and his butt was white. Many people saw him." At this time, Xiaoqiang 

is very obscene to interrupt. 

 

These little gangsters, although they did a lot of bad things, but the female students didn't play much. 

They were eyeing the girls. 

 

"Well, let's celebrate. It's my treat." Yang Yu is very generous. This money can't be saved. It's also one of 

the important differences between mature men and students. 

 

Yang Yu also wants to see how many buses in class seven are! 
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A few buses in class seven are really famous. 

 

Early play, six and seven classes of the team is close together. 

 

Yang Yu seldom wears school uniform and goes his own way. Because of this, his class always loses 

points, which makes the head teacher angry, but he still doesn't wear it. 

 

At that time, in Wenzhou City, the most popular students were sportswear. Nike and Adidas were the 

favorite of boys and girls. At the same time, this kind of clothes was affordable for the rich. 

 

Yang Yu is tall, sunny and handsome when he puts on his sportswear, and has a mature and cold face. At 

the same time, he always ranks last when he plays early. 

 

"Handsome." 

 

"Really handsome." 

 

Yang Yu feels that the girls in other classes next to him always look hot. Some of them are shy and peep. 

Some of them are bold and direct. 

 

There is also a lot of discussion about Yang Yu. 

 

"I used to be so popular?" Yang Yu muttered in his heart. 

 

At this time, Chen Bin pulled Yang Yu's skirt, secretly looked at a girl, said to Yang Yu gently: "behind the 
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penultimate is Chen Jiaying, it's delicious, but a goblin." 

 

Being reminded, Yang Yu looks at the girl in class 7. At this time, Chen Jiaying's girl looks back half of her 

body, and just looks at Yang Yu's four eyes, with a slight electric shock. 

 

That Chen Jiaying toward Yang Yu a little smile, this clear don't know, is a big greeting. 

 

"How's it going? Although people are coquettish, they are really feminine. I heard that they live a lot. 

They can do anything and have a good expression. " Chen Bin made the whole person itch. 

 

After Yang Yu looked at her, he just sighed that the girl was really tasteful. Although she was in junior 

high school, her clothes were not explicit, but her words and deeds, and between the lines, all revealed 

an enchanting and charming flavor. 

 

This kind of taste is like a lady in the world of mortals. She has personality and unique femininity, which 

can capture men's heart most. 

 

"This girl is good, but it's a bus." Yang Yu feels a little sorry. Although boys all like lewd goods, men are 

possessive. If this kind of woman is often oppressed by other men, she will be more or less upset. 

 

After playing in the morning, when you are ready to leave the game. 

 

The woman named Chen Jiaying suddenly ran over and gave Yang Yu a note saying, "I've been paying 

attention to you for a long time." then she ran back to the classroom. 

 

"Oh, you're lucky again. It's really enviable, eh." Chen Bin shook his head enviously. 

 

Yang Yu opened the note, which said: at seven o'clock in the evening, I'll wait for you in the woods. 

 

"The grove?" Yang Yu muttered, is that a hint? Is there really a beauty who loves herself secretly? 

 

Yang Yu thinks about it. He will go to see Mr. Si tonight. He doesn't know the bus. He will take the mid-

term exam two days after tomorrow. 

 

Stay up till school. 

 

Go to Ye Xiong and find the shop owner outside to sign the contract. The boss is not happy in every way, 

but think about this group of people. Although they are junior high school students, they are all 

gangsters. They are afraid that they will be ruined. At the same time, there are white people who put 

pressure on them. They will not be able to do business in the future, so they agreed. 

 

Yang Yu paid him an extra month's rent as compensation, and then signed a separate lease contract with 

the landlord. 

 



Starting a business to earn money is also a key step. 

 

After dinner, Yang Yu didn't go back to rent a house. He went out to visit Wuma street. After that, every 

inch of land and money here is no better than Lujiazui in Shanghai. 

 

Commercial real estate is also an opportunity he must seize in this wave. 

 

Until seven o'clock, I arrived at the school grove. Unexpectedly, Chen Jiaying, who was called the bus by 

male classmates, had been waiting there. 

 

"Here you are. My name is Chen Jiaying. I'm from class seven, next door to you." Chen Jiaying is very 

happy to see Yang Yu. 

 

From the tone and manner of her speech, she was a little embarrassed, and did not let Yang Yu see how 

coquettish she was. 

 

"What's your name, Yang Yu?" Yang Yu thinks that the article is a piece of rubbish. He doesn't have a 

mobile phone. It's better to make an appointment to have a chat and get to know each other. It's just 

that the other people are buses. The ones below are half less interesting than the ones who have been 

arched by many men. 

 

"Can't I make friends with you? By the way, I'll talk to you about the party. " Chen Jiaying or to find a 

reason for themselves, not so embarrassed. 

 

Chen Jiaying's eyes on Yang Yu are pure, with some young girl's green astringency, and not as straight as 

Miss's. 

 

But they just walked a few steps, and suddenly in the place covered by the root of a big tree, a boy was 

pressing on a girl's body, and his buttocks were desperately moving back and forth, and the girl was still 

wearing school pants on one leg. 

 

Sure enough, this kind of scene is everywhere in the woods. 

 

Chen Jiaying awkwardly pulls Yang Yu away from the scene. 

 

"There's so much spring in school." Yang Yugang just that picture is also full of passion. 

 

"Yes, have you been here?" There are two meanings in Chen Jiaying's visit. One is that she has been 

here, and the other is that she has done what she just did."You are so handsome, you must have 

brought little girls here? Ha ha Chen Jiaying see two people chat very happy, the scale of speaking also 

slowly let go. 

 

Chen Jiaying walks in front, the whole person is like a butterfly floating, with the fallen leaves, but it is 

gorgeous, girls no matter how coquettish, there is a girl's beauty. 



 

"It's a lot of work without you." Yang Yu really has a lot of troubles. She has to worry about her sister Su 

Qi. When she comes back here, she is also worried about missing her wife. She is also worried about her 

dream of coming here with a mission. She may wear it back to Yunv village one day, and even be busy 

making money. 

 

Yang Yu sat down on a pile of fallen leaves. The night was beautiful. 

 

Chen Jiaying also sat down, clinging to Yang Yu, or half kneeling, appreciating Yang Yu's handsome face: 

"you are totally different from other men, you have a special charm of men. You don't know a lot of girls 

in our class 

 

When Chen Jiaying said this, her face was full of light: "do you have a girlfriend?" 

 

"Do girlfriends matter? The girl who was pressed on the ground just now also has a boyfriend. " Yang Yu 

replied with a smile. 

 

"So it is." Chen Jiaying herself is a little embarrassed. 

 

"Do you have a secret love for me, too?" Yang Yu looked at her and asked. 

 

Two people look at each other, Chen Jiaying more embarrassed, muttered: "I also have a boyfriend, 

but." 

 

Chen Jiaying sipped her mouth, a little unable to say. 

 

Yang Yu gave her a knife: "but, you can also be pressed by another man to play like the girl just now, 

can't you?" 

 

"Ah?" Hearing Yang Yu swearing, Chen Jiaying was a little surprised. A man who was clearly a gentleman 

said, "it's not." 

 

Chen Jiaying does not admit that she is a bus? 

 

Yang Yu suddenly turns around and pounces on Chen Jiaying and presses her under her body. 
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Yang Yu looks at the charming woman under him. Her chest stands erect, panting, and her eyes are 

straight at her. She seems to be pressed by herself. She is not afraid that he will do something bad. Yang 

Yu's hands pressed Chen Jiaying's hands. This woman's facial features are really a symbol. 
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As they look at each other, Yang Yu can hear Chen Jiaying's tension and panting. 

 

"I like a whore. If you are a whore, be my girlfriend." Yang Yu's words are deliberately angry with Chen 

Jiaying. Let's see if the girl student is a bus as they say. 

 

"I don't know." Chen Jiaying is also very tangled. She doesn't know whether Yang Yu is telling the truth 

or lies. If she admits it, isn't it a shame? If not, what if what he said is true? 

 

Seeing her hesitation, when Yang Yu was ready to leave her, Chen Jiaying put her arms around Yang Yu's 

neck and said, "I'm a bitch." 

 

"Then show me." Yang Yu said. 

 

After that, Chen Jiaying bit her lip and said, "don't let my boyfriend know. He's very fierce. If he knows 

I've put a hat on him, he'll have to kill you." 

 

"Then you don't have to be coquettish." It's only a few minutes since we met each other. Why, are you 

going to die? " 

 

Yang Yu got up with a smile, looking at the fallen leaves of the small forest, the leaves are yellow. 

 

Now it's Chen Jiaying's turn to be embarrassed. Sure enough, she went into the pit and thought: are you 

too casual? It's only a few minutes since I met him. What does he think of himself? 

 

"I have something else to do. I have to go to the teacher. I'll see you at the weekend when the mid-term 

exam is ready." With that, Yang Yu waved his hand and went to teacher Si's dormitory. 

 

Chen Jiaying was stunned, anxious and regretful. Her behavior just now must have given him a bad 

impression, right? 

 

But Yang Yu and other boys are really different, which makes Chen Jiaying extremely excited and forgets 

her boyfriend completely. 

 

…… 

 

Maybe someone gave a little report to Chen Jiaying's boyfriend. When Chen Jiaying came out of the 

woods, she met her boyfriend: Chen Ying. 

 

"Husband?" Chen Jiaying was startled. She was only the third year of junior high school, so she called her 

husband. 

 

"What are you doing in the woods? Why, play with boys? " Chen Ying said coldly. 

 

Chen Ying is more ruthless than ye Xiong. Ye Xiong is a school bully in school, so he takes a few younger 



brothers to bully boys and girls who are weaker than himself. He gets in the way to ask for money or 

make fun of them. But if he really wants them to do something bad and take a knife, they don't dare to 

kill him, but Chen Ying dares. 

 

Chen Ying's parents didn't care when he was young. He was adopted. Growing up with his grandmother, 

he was a notorious villain, stealing, robbing and beating. He did everything wrong. Besides, he was not 

from our school. He was a junior high school student from the next vocational and technical school. 

 

I've been mixing with gangsters on the road for a long time, and joined a more famous gang in this area. 

At least in their school, no one is afraid of anyone. 

 

"No, I'm just passing by. If there are men, they must come out together." Chen Jiaying is very nervous 

and quibbles that because Chen Jiaying is also a very poor student, she is not a good one. She has known 

Chen Ying by mixing with all kinds of people. 

 

As soon as Chen Ying saw the beauty of NIMA, she let her be her girlfriend. 

 

"If you sleep with another man, I'll break his leg, OK?" Chen Daoying threatened. 

 

Chen Jiaying is scared out of a cold sweat. All of a sudden, she is depressed. She is clearly in love with 

Yang Yu, but she is even more afraid of her boyfriend. 

 

Yang Yu went to teacher Si. Naturally, he didn't make up lessons, but he didn't make any moves. 

However, they were very intimate and prepared to say that they were very ambiguous and extremely 

ambiguous. 

 

But they didn't pierce that layer of yarn. Yang Yu wanted to pierce it and put teacher Si under her body 

to listen to her lewd, swinging cry and the sound of bed. But teacher si still kept an ambiguous 

relationship, that is, he was not allowed to touch himself, which made Yang Yu's heart itch. 

 

The next two days are midterm exams. 

 

Yang Yu was always the first to hand in the papers and left after writing them. 

 

At the end of the mid-term exam the next night, the students in the third period of junior high school 

were very happy, and all the teams got together happily. 

 

"Boss, I'm in touch with everyone. I've bought all the wine. I'll stay up all night with class seven Sao bies. 

Ha ha." Ye Xiong is very excited. He has guns to fight tonight. 

 

"Where are you going?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

"I used to go to KTV, but I'm not allowed to bring wine there. Can't I go outside all night? It's cold. Can I 

open a room? I'm afraid it's bad for so many people. I've considered all these." Ye Xiong still has the 



posture of an organizer. He continues to arrange the party in a stimulating and refreshing way. He 

continues: "Yan Xiaoyan from class seven said that she could go to her home. Her parents are not at 

home. She is the only one at home. Her home is an independent house, and her neighbors are old 

ladies. It's OK to make trouble. So our arrangement is to go to KTV to sing songs first, then to eat food 

stalls, and finally to Yan Xiaoyan's house to play cards all night. It's just the money. " 

 

"I'll pay for all the money." Yang Yugang took the venture capital from Murong and Muhan, and the cost 

is affordable."Big brother, you go to KTV first, and I'll inform them to come right away." Ye Xiong said 

excitedly. 

 

A bunch of rabbis? Yang Yu murmured in his heart, how can he be coquettish? He didn't want to have 

sex. 

 

Ye xionggang ran to communicate, behind a voice sounded: "dear, I also go, you take me." 

 

These coquettish voices are naturally Li Bi. 

 

"How can I pick up girls when you go?" Yang Yu said. 

 

Li Bi pouted and said, "let me go. Can't I allow you to pick up girls?" 

 

Is there such a good thing? Your girlfriend allows you to eat out? 
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The night scene of the city is also full of lights. In some small alleys, there are some naked women. They 

are so cold, and they are only wearing gauze. They are translucent, and the ketones in them are 

looming. 

 

"Do you want a seat, handsome boy?" Enchanting voice. 

 

When Yang Yu saw the prostitutes in the hall, he couldn't bear to see them. 

 

Yang Yu entered the KTV and opened a big box. 

 

It wasn't long before they came. 

 

Ye Xiong and his three little brothers, there are five girls over there. One of them, Yang Yu, met Chen 

Jiaying. 

 

It's just that there's a strange man. He's fierce, expressionless and arrogant. He's holding Chen Jiaying's 

waist and touching her buttocks. 
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Yang Yu can see that it should be her boyfriend. See Yang Yu see over, Chen Jiaying very embarrassed 

low head, she does not want her boyfriend to come here, but her boyfriend must come, she does not 

know how Yang Yu will think! 

 

"Here, drink." Chen Ying turned away from the guests, picked up the beer Yang Yu had ordered on the 

table and began to gulp it. 

 

Chen Jiaying deliberately moved to Yang Yu's side and gave him a special look. 

 

"You guys are singing and dancing." Chen Ying takes out a cigarette and hands it to everyone. Ye Xiong 

and a girl pick it up, but Yang Yu doesn't. 

 

"If you don't take my cigarette, you don't give me face." Chen Ying was capped. 

 

Yang Yu smiles. Why do you give you face? Did I call you? You didn't say hello, you need me to give you 

face? This is a party with my brothers. What's your status here? 

 

Yang Yu just won't take it. 

 

This makes Chen Ying's face suddenly change. 

 

"He doesn't smoke. Do it yourself. " Chen Jiaying is in a hurry to get rid of Yang Yu. 

 

"Ha ha." Chen Ying smiles, lights himself up and says, "I heard you beat Qian Yijun? When I was here, he 

was my little brother 

 

It seems that Chen Ying knows something when he comes here today. 

 

"So what?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

"Not much." Chen Ying took out his cigarette, pushed the girl next to him and said, "what are you doing 

sitting next to me? Go with brother Yang. " 

 

"I see." Next to the girl quickly changed a position, sitting to the left of Yang Yu. 

 

These girls didn't wear school uniform. Maybe they were afraid of bad influence. They didn't wear 

school uniform, but they couldn't wear skirts, right? 

 

The girl opened a beer room for Yang Yu, then stuck it on Yang Yu's body and said, "brother Yang Yu, my 

name is Hu Ziyuan. I'll drink with you." 

 

"It's not enough to drink with my big brother." That girl hasn't opened to drink, ye Xiong broke in: "you 

have to let my boss do it." 



 

Hu Ziyuan's face suddenly turned red and said, "drink and sing first. You still have it at night. Brother 

Yang, don't you think so?" 

 

Ye Xiong and Yang Yu like it. He says everything he wants to say for himself. 

 

Pour also own girlfriend Li Bi also have no opinion, oneself went to order a song to sing. 

 

Everyone is happy to drink and sing. It's very high! 

 

There's a real whore in this group of girls. Her name is Tan Fangfang. 

 

"Tan Fangfang, this song has to be sung by everyone. You have to take off your clothes when you grab 

the wheat." Xiaoqiang began to coax. 

 

"It's not enough. All of you girls have to take off one of your clothes to sing one song. Dare you?" Ye 

Xiong has a bad idea. 

 

"What dare not, take off, light is not you can't hold." Tan Fangfang took a look at Yang Yu and ignored Li 

Bi's existence. She said, "I'll tell you first, Hu Ziyuan. If you don't give me a shot, I'll give it to brother 

Yang Yu. I haven't met such a handsome man yet." 

 

Tan Fangfang said as she unbuttoned her shirt in front of everyone. When she unbuttoned the three 

buttons on her chest, the semicircular shape of the milk appeared, big and white. 

 

Ye Xiong and Xiaoqiang are staring out of their eyes. 

 

But Tan Fangfang's eyes looked directly at Yang Yu, then took the wheat, went to Yang Yu's side, handed 

the wheat in the past, said: "Yang Yu, if you sing love songs with me, I let you touch my milk on the spot, 

dare you?" 

 

I'll go! Ye Xiong is so jealous. 

 

Although Tan Fangfang is famous in school, she does have the capital of Sao. The milk is the size of 34d. 

It's really childlike. 

 

"Fangfang, I sing with you, you let me touch." Ye Xiong cut in quickly. 

 

"Go away." Tan Fangfang still disdains Ye Xiong. 

 

The crowd laughed. 

 

Only Chen Ying can't laugh, these girls all go to flatter Yang Yu? Because he's handsome? This makes 

Chen Ying lose face. Although he has Chen Jiaying, he finds that even his girlfriend Chen Jiaying secretly 



aims at Yang Yu, which makes him more angry. 

 

Do you feel the milk? Yang Yu takes over Mai, and Tan Fangfang is very happy. 

 

They sang a song "heart rain".In the middle of the song, Tan Fangfang sits on Yang Yu's lap with her back 

to Yang Yu, and then takes Yang Yu's hand and shoves it into her shirt. 

 

People can't see that one and envy it. 

 

Yang Yu's hand seized Tan Fangfang's big milk. This milk feels very good. It's super soft. Like touching silk 

quilt, it can't be grasped by a big hand. 

 

Unexpectedly, Tan Fangfang called out in front of everyone. 

 

"It's so coquettish." Li Bi muttered. 

 

This was heard by Tan Fangfang, she retorted: "do you have the face to laugh at me? You are not the 

same, the first date with Yang Yu was played by him, but also delivered to the door 

 

"You." Li Bi is speechless, because she is telling the truth. She was his girlfriend for one night, and Yang 

Yu played with her that night. 

 

"Brother Yang Yu, don't let her go." Ye Xiong all see Tan Fangfang's expression, that call a drive, coax up. 

 

Yang Yu put down the wheat, hands around the past from behind, two hands respectively seized a milk 

of Tan Fangfang, Zi Rou up. 

 

"Yes, yes." Tan Fangfang groaned recklessly. 

 

Chen Jiaying sees her sister being touched and floating by Yang Yu. She swallows her breath deeply and 

her heart beats continuously. She imagines that she is being touched by Yang Yu. 

 

Chen Jiaying closed her legs tightly, and her whole body was very hot. 

 

"What are you doing?" Chen Ying felt his girlfriend's abnormal question. 

 

"Nothing." Chen Jiaying is more nervous, and her speech is not natural. 

 

Chen Ying stares at her and makes Chen Jiaying numb. 

 

Chen Ying looked at Yang Yu's breast and his girlfriend. Suddenly she understood something and asked, 

"you won't be in heat, will you?" 

 

"Ah! Not at all. I don't have any feelings for any reason! " Chen Jiaying lied in a hurry. 



 

"Do you fantasize that you are tan Fangfang, touched by him?" Chen Ying knows a woman's heart very 

well. 

 

"No, it's impossible." Chen Jiaying explained. 

 

With that, Chen Ying hugged her girlfriend directly, reached into her skirt, pulled off her underwear and 

touched her. 

 

All of a sudden, Chen Ying felt the tide of flooding into a river coming out of the secret cave. 
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Chen Ying took out his hand and pulled his two fingers at each other. The mucus in the middle pulled out 

a piece of silk. Chen Ying turns her head and looks at her girlfriend. Chen Jiaying is embarrassed and 

wants to die. 

 

"Is that how you want to be played by him?" Chen Ying scolded. 

 

Everyone knows about this abuse. 

 

Chen Jiaying is embarrassed to death. 

 

"Brother Ying, you can't blame your girlfriend. Yang Yuchang is so handsome. His reaction is normal." Hu 

Ziyuan helped and said, "don't you just play with her?" 

 

Chen Ying's eyes are fierce. She feels like she's going to kill someone. 

 

This makes Chen Jiaying very scared. 

 

Chen Ying doesn't dare to play or don't want to. It's just that she doesn't know how to play these days. 

She can't get tough all the time. 

 

At this time, Chen Ying's pager rang. 

 

Chen Ying has a look, is the eldest brother's call, said a sentence to go out to make a phone call, then 

went out temporarily. 

 

"Hello, Jiaying, come here when you feel bad. There are so many men, ha ha." Tan Fangfang seduces 

me. 

 

Chen Jiaying gave her a white look. 
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"Ye Xiong, are you a man? Jiaying is running water. Don't you hurry up? I promise she won't resist, ha 

ha. " Hu Ziyuan also abetted the way. 

 

Ye Xiong looked at Chen Jiaying, looked at her long white legs, touched the back of her head, and said 

with no courage: "I don't dare to touch the woman of Eagle brother, he is the one with the knife." 

 

Ye Xiong did not expect to counsellor, he did not dare to touch, several other small brother even more 

dare not touch. 

 

Yang Yu is holding Tan Fangfang's two milk, son, holding himself all over hot. He took a look at Chen 

Jiaying, and Chen Jiaying also took a look. Two four eyes looked at each other. Chen Jiaying shyly 

avoided her vision. 

 

At this time, Yang Yu pushed away Tan Fangfang, stood up and walked towards Chen Jiaying. 

 

The crowd was stunned. 

 

Chen Jiaying gasps for air and looks at Yang Yu abruptly. Her eyes are both afraid and expecting. She says 

in her heart: what does he want? 

 

Yang Yu came up to her and asked, "do you see any man who will be in heat or do you see me in heat?" 

 

Everyone looked at Chen Jiaying and waited for her answer. 

 

Chen Jiaying is very hot when Yang Yu looks at her. This man has a kind of magic to attract her. Every 

action of Chen Jiaying is so manly and overbearing. 

 

Chen Jiaying bit her lip and said, "because of you." 

 

"Take off your pants and get on the sofa!" Yang Yu very overbearing said. 

 

"Ah?" Chen Jiaying didn't dare and said in a hurry, "no, I can't help him." 

 

"Your man is not here now, we won't say it." Ye Xiong see his boss so powerful, that must support a, 

abet way. 

 

"That's to say, you don't pretend to be pure. It's not the first time you've been played by a man." Tan 

Fangfang is very jealous. It is clear that she was touched. Now she is robbed of her prey by Chen Jiaying. 

She has some anger in her heart. Naturally, this anger comes to her. 

 

Ye Xiong and Xiao Qiang can't wait to see how she looks when she's in bed. 

 

Chen Jiaying didn't dare. When her boyfriend knew it, he had to kill her. Moreover, he just went out to 



make a phone call and came back soon. At the same time, he was very embarrassed to be seen being 

played by so many men and women without such experience. 

 

Seeing her hesitation, Yang Yu directly pulls her up, embraces her from behind and touches her clothes 

with both hands. 

 

"Ah Chen Jiaying bit her lip and got up on the spot. 

 

After that, Chen Jiaying bent down on her own. 

 

"Don't touch Yang Yu. I can't do it." Chen Jiaying felt that she had rolled out from below. 
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"Yang Yu, hurry up. My boyfriend is coming back." Chen Jiaying prayed. 

 

is still little, awesome, Xiao Qiang went to the door to watch. 

 

Chen Ying went to make a phone call and came back in a quarter of an hour, but he never thought that 

his girlfriend was being compared by Yang Yu now! 

 

When Chen Ying returns to the box, he sees Xiaoqiang outside the corridor and disappears in a flash. 

 

Chen Ying goes back to the KTV box. Someone is singing. Tan Fangfang is sitting on Yang Yu's lap. Her 

girlfriend Chen Jiaying is tight legged and looks flustered. 

 

Chen Ying sat down and felt the atmosphere a little strange. 

 

"Why are you sweating all over? What are you shaking for? " Chen Ying frowned and asked. 

 

"Ah? It's boring. " Chen Jiaying strands her hair to hide her panic. 

 

Chen Ying looked at the crowd, no special exception, is to see Tan Fangfang a little can't help but want 

to laugh. 

 

"You drink the bar." Seeing that her boyfriend was a little suspicious, Chen Jiaying quickly opened a beer 

room for him. 

 

KTV is over. I went to have supper. 

 

"I have something else to do. Keep playing." Chen Ying left the team temporarily. 
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Chen Jiaying was relieved. 

 

Li Bi pulled Yang Yu's skirt and said softly, "I have to go back in the evening. Otherwise, you can go to my 

house with me to sleep." 

 

Li Bi obviously doesn't want her boyfriend to go with them. Just now in KTV, the man went to play with 

Chen Jiaying in front of her. At night, she can't tell how many more women she wants to eat. She's a 

little jealous, and she's not so generous. 

 

"Li Bi, it's just for fun tonight. How disappointing it is to go back. It's all arranged. How disappointing it is 

to go back." Ye Xiong interjected. 

 

"Yes." Xiaoqiang also made noise. 

 

Li Bi is very disappointed to see that people don't let him take Yang Yu away. 

 

Yang Yu pulled Li Bi aside and coaxed him: "you are good. I'll go to your place to sleep another day and 

play with you all night. OK? 

 

"I didn't take ye Xiong to fix the shop tomorrow morning." Li Bi's face is red again. 

 

After Yang Yu coaxed her, Li Bi was obedient. As expected, she had been taught, but it was different. 

 

"Then I'll go first." Li Bi was finally reluctant to leave. 

 

When Li Bi left, Yan Xiaoyan said, "go to my house. It's cold outside. Tan Fangfang has drunk so much 

wine." 

 

Tan Fangfang and Hu Ziyuan both drank a lot of wine. They both felt drunk. Just now they had a night's 

supper, and they fell apart. It's really dangerous to stay in the street. In this area, at night, there will be 

gangs and robberies. 

 

"Ye Xiong, go and buy some snacks and cards." Yang Yu gave an order, and then helped Tan Fangfang. 

 

The team went to Yan Xiaoyan's home to spend the evening. 

 

Chen Jiaying, Tan Fangfang, Hu Ziyuan, Yan Xiaoyan, the four notorious louts in class seven, are enough 

for Yang Yu tonight. 

 

Ye Xiong, Xiaoqiang, a few people are already covetous. They can't bear it any more. They are anxious to 

try their hand. 

 

When people came to Yan Xiaoyan's house, it was a row of independent civilian buildings, which were 

very dilapidated. There were three floors in total, with two rooms in front of and behind each floor. The 



first floor was the kitchen, the second floor was the living room and bedroom, the third floor was two 

bedrooms, and an attic. 

 

"Yang Yu, I think Tan Fangfang and Hu Ziyuan are very drunk. Otherwise, help them to sleep first." Yan 

Xiaoyan said. 

 

Yang Yu picked up Tan Fangfang and went to the bedroom on the third floor. And ye Xiong, Xiaoqiang 

several people with Hu Ziyuan directly went to the bedroom opposite the living room. 

 

Yang Yu holds Tan Fangfang to the bedroom on the third floor and throws her on the bed. 

 

Yang Yu turns on the desk lamp and looks at Tan Fangfang on the bed with the soft light. 

 

Tan Fangfang was completely drunk and fell asleep in a big shape. Because the button of the shirt was 

untied, half opened, but it didn't button back, and there was a vacuum inside. 

 

To see a girl lying in front of her without any resistance, will any man be moved? 

 

This tan Fangfang is really beautiful, slim, especially the bare legs, sausage like, white and tender. 

 

Yang Yu looked downstairs, but there was no sound, so he went back to the room and closed the door. 

 

Yang Yu took off his shoes, went to bed, reached out and unbuttoned Tan Fangfang's shirt Tan Fangfang 

felt that someone was touching her, and she couldn't remember anything. 

 

Yang Yu pulls Tan Fangfang's underwear down a little and picks up her skirt. 

 


