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The time in this room, as if rewinding, quickly returned to the time that Uncle Gun said.

In that rippled array, Wang Yan saw Uncle Gun and Pope Guang, spreading on the sofa without any
shape, while drinking, and happily discussing the wonderful game of the Youth Conference.

Obviously, even with their critical eyesight, they also saw a lot of young talents with very good
strength and excellent fighting consciousness and skills.

Only from their conversation, Wang Yan found that the bright Pope most admired the unexpected
invitation of the moon sword Gao Mingyue. But this is also normal. She was only 27 or 8 years old,
and she has gradually mastered the power of the law, and has stepped into the half-step S-level
position.

Although it is not to say that the half-step S-level, you can definitely enter the S-level. In fact, many
people in the history of the half-step S-level did not enter the S-level in their lifetime. However, in
such a young state, she can step into the half-step S-level, so her chance of advancing to the S-level
in the future is almost 100%.

And I am afraid that the ordinary S-level can not stop her footsteps. Over time, as long as she
doesn’t fall, she will step into the pinnacle of the world sooner or later, and become a stomping foot
and the earth will have three earthquakes.

And from the uncle Cannon ’s drunkenness, his voice was awe-inspiring as Willy the Assassin,
Willie. He also repeatedly watched Willie ’s battle with Huamuying and shook his head. The
assassin was still less timid. What pants did he leave for the ninja girl?

The shameless look is no less than that of Assassin Willie, no no, even better.

Wang Yan is really a drop of cold sweat. Having such a master is really the greatest sorrow in his
life.



At the same time, in a hotel not far away.

A group of parties are watching the live broadcast of the “Great Prophecy” on the big screen. Seeing
this paragraph, the three teachers and sisters who had a very bad complexion were even darker.

“Humph!”

Dai Er’s emperor gave Uncle Cannon a fierce glance, “Cao Jingluo, you are enough. Even so
appreciative of that female enemy, the wretched king? Ha ha, are you going to follow him?”

“Dear, you misunderstood the strategy.” Prince Rose tasted a glass of scarlet wine, exposing the
vampire’s fangs, and said through the silk evil charm, “Our family strategy has already surpassed
the wretched king Now.

Wang Yan’s two teachers and sisters were naturally rushed over after hearing the news. The two of
them were really angry.

You have to say that Uncle Cannon can’t stop going out to soak up ~ girl, they also grabbed him at
most, and beat him up with pain, especially to be effective. But who can bear this kind of thing?

Whether it is Princess Linghu Yaofei, or Dai Er and the Prince of Roses, they are all beautiful
women, and they are not inferior to any female. There are three goddesses in the house, and they
dare to go to **, which is too sad and mad, and too hurt their self-esteem.

Fortunately, things still have a better turn.

Before the results of the Great Prophecy came out, they had no plans to treat him. Of course,
cynicism and scornful faces were indispensable.

Uncle Pao stood cleverly in the corner and stood upright, not daring to talk in half a sentence. He
also prayed that the girl ’s prophecy was a perfect success, and he was innocent. Divorce is so
simple.



He complained in his heart, Xiao Yan and Xiao Yan, you look back when you go back in time, why
go back so far.

As for Linghu Yaofei, she was sitting on the sofa with her arms around her eyes, her eyes closed and
her eyes closed, and she didn’t want to say anything. Before any subversive results come out, she
doesn’t want to ignore Cao Jinglue at all.

The two saints also stared hard at Uncle Gun with scornful eyes. Willie, the miserable king, but a
female enemy, do you dare to admire him? Anyway, the bright pope is still admiring Gao Mingyue.

In short, even if the result is subversive, I am afraid that Uncle Cannon will not be much better this
day.

Nothing happened next, just two old men drinking drunk, one bottle after another. Then, Uncle Pao
remarked in the video again, saying that there is no woman in control, how free and comfortable.

This time, even Linghu Yaofei also changed her face. She put Erlang’s legs up and stood up coldly,
saying: “This big prophecy is not to be replayed. Since he thinks that we are a burden and a burden
for our women, why should we bother? He’s pestering him. As for his innocence and innocence,
what has he got to do with us?

“Sister said the same.” Prince Rose also drank the red wine with a cold face, “It turns out that we
are all passionate.”

“Humph!” Although the angel did not say much, her face was very unsightly.

Uncle Pao’s face was black, and he cried with tears: “Three wives, I was wrong. I shouldn’t have
done anything, I shouldn’t have drink so much.”

“Wife? Who is your wife, shameless?” Prince Rose hummed.

“Is it a matter of wine?” The angel also glared coldly at him.

“No, no, it’s not about wine, it’s about my consciousness.” Uncle Gun was sweating and his face
pale, and he admits wrongly, “It’s because my thoughts are not correct, it’s because my



consciousness is too low . The three of you are my treasure. Without one of you, I do n’t have one
soul and two souls. If all three are gone, I ’1l be a walking dead in my life. “

“A pair of fox friends!” Linghu Yaofei glanced at the video, watching the pair of drunk and
unshaped living treasures, and sneered and came to the conclusion.

Fortunately, what happened next proved the innocence of the gunmen.

Fast food, it turned out that they really called fast food.

Seeing this, although the three of Linghu Yaofei and her face were still stern, a big rock that could
suppress her fell. Although Cao Jingluo is abominable, the bottom line is still there, and they have
not really broken through their imagination.

It was just that when the four fascinating women pushed in, their faces looked ugly again. In
fairness, compared to the three goddesses, those women who have lost their feet are hundreds or
thousands of times worse.

But Cao Jingluo’s guy still swept their eyes around them for a few seconds. Especially when they
changed clothes, his eyes were straight.

This man really ate the bowl and looked at the master in the pot.

Uncle Cannon was also sweating in the cold, but fortunately, their performance added another point.
Under the chase and chase of the four stumbled women, they were indeed panicking and running
around, unable to survive.

Even before the police broke into the house, they were prepared to stun them.

This made Linghu Yaofei and the three of them feel a soothing face as they dropped a big rock in
their heart. At least, they did not believe this man wrong, and in the face of real temptation, he
would keep the bottom line even if he drank too much.

“Wifes.” When Uncle Gun saw a scene that proved his innocence, he was obviously full of energy,
so he pretended to raise his hand weakly and said, “You have all seen it. I’'m desperate to resist,
desperately resist. Woo Woo ~ I have lived this little life for a little while in Cao Jing, and I have



never been as exciting and pitiful as today. “Between the words, his eyes really contained some
tears.

Seeing him pitifully, the three women softened their hearts, but after looking at each other, they
seemed to have reached a consensus, and their faces became cold again.

“Oh, it is estimated that the women who have lost their feet look ugly.” Linghu Yaofei said coldly,
“If you change to a few hot girls, you will definitely follow the water.”

“Heaven and earth have a conscience and are wronged.” Uncle Pao quickly rushed to his
complacent mood and raised his hand to shout injustice. “Except for the three of you, all women are
like dung in my eyes.”

What this said.

The bright and dark maidens had black faces, and they both gave him a harsh look, would they
speak? You didn’t say that when you looked at Huamu Yingban ~ naked body.

“Let’s talk more.” Uncle Gun walked a little carefully, and said with a bitter face, “Except for the
three of you in my life, where have I had other women?”

“Yeah, shameless, how can you say this ...” Delaine made his face thin and was said in front of
other people, stomping his feet in shame, blushing pretty, and glaring at him fiercely.

The other two women’s faces also eased a lot.

If you think about it for a long time, it is true that all his romantic debts were left when he was
young, and since he had lived with Linghu Yaofei, he really did not have any sex. At most, it’s just
normal hands, feet, and flowers.

“Your mouth will kill you sooner or later.” Prince Rose also seemed to remember some sweet and
beautiful memories, blushing and gently whitening him, said, “Except for the three of us, we will
not be allowed to talk to other women in the future. Now.

Seeing that they behaved like this, Uncle Gun seemed to come to the spirit all at once, and hey said:
“My flowers and frivolous problems were also hurt by the master. Who told him to say that we are



practicing Sangyang to S grade Before, I was n’t allowed to get close to women. I have been
holding back for a long time, and I ’m holding back something wrong. So, I must have Xiao Yan
taste this taste too. “

“Pure Yang is in a vein, before practicing to the S level, you should not be close to the woman’s
*%%% 17 The key is still a lie!”

The bright and dark maidens shook their bodies together and looked at each other. As a master, how
could there be such a pit apprentice? But this seems to confirm that Wang Yan’s guy behaved very
strangely.

Especially the Saint of Light, after she was shocked, her face suddenly realized, no wonder that
Wang Yan’s guy in the karst cave of Italy’s coast, how could he still hold on to that level. Moreover,
when he heard that he was going to be his girlfriend, he was sure to run faster than a rabbit, all
kinds of excuses.

The two saints had doubts in their hearts. Did Comrade Pharaoh dislike women but men?

Now it seems that everything has been explained.

The Domestic Hero - Chapter 722

They also had a hint of hesitation, whether they wanted to tell him the lies of his master. But in an
instant, this thought was left behind by them. Just kidding, he is now someone who nominally has
two girlfriends.

If he really helped him untie his heart, he kept touching the two rooms immediately at night.

The more I think the more I am, the cheaper the guy.

“In short!”



Linghu Yaofei’s face was cold, and she glanced at Cao Jinglue, who was shaking her feathers. “It
just proves that there is no recruiting this time. Who knows if you have made mistakes alone during
this time?”

Uncle Pao was chilled all over, his tears were about to fall, and his face was bitter: “Yao Fei, my
baby wife, aren’t you? This really kills me, dozens of god-level scrolls are saved Can’t get me.

“So, this time you will inevitably commit a death penalty, but a living crime will not be spared. But
the sisters rarely meet in Huahai City, and I will write down your account for the time being. If you
make a mistake again next time, then you will be punished with several crimes.” The concubine
said proudly.

With such fierce words, he made Uncle Gun heard Wenxianyin. He said inexplicably: “My wife,
you, forgive me? I, can I go home?”

“Hub, it’s just for the sake of the sisters.” Linghu Yaofei gave him a white glance. “Your reflection
during this period is barely qualified. At least, you have not used your Yanzun’s power to make
waves everywhere. At most, it’s just a little wine with Hupeng and Gouyou. “

In fact, Pope Guangming is also very happy. Although his innocence was not at all concerned,
Linghu Yaofei left a fox-punk dog friend with a fox-punk dog friend. . Moreover, this guy, Lao Pao
Er, also has a conscience, and was exiled by his wife, asking him to drink with him to relieve
boredom.

But his wife gave him a little good looks, and he posted back fartly. What comrades and brothers
were left behind by him at this moment.

“Yes, yes, my wife and my wife are right.” Uncle Cannon said, patting the fart wildly, “I can’t be so
lax about my thoughts, there is still a lot of room for improvement.”

“Less here to play tricks with me.” Linghu Yaofei glanced coldly at him, “Sisters, as well as Lulu
and Catherina will have dinner at home, you quickly go back and pick up some good dishes. “

The competition venues of Huahai City and the Youth Congress are sometimes short of time, and it
is time for dinner.



“De Ling.” Uncle Cannon looked upright and saluted a standard military salute. “Guarantee the
completion of the mission.” Then, he tore the space abruptly and flashed people directly.

In the end, the semi-god-level strongman is Niu, and it’s like playing with the space.

Pope Guang looked at the slightly purging space, and Uncle Gun’s figure gradually disappeared,
and his expression suddenly became faint. Did Yaofei and her husband forget something?

It seems that he is also in Huahai City, right? Could it be that Yao Fei forgot him when counting the
heads?

Cough!

Pope Guang coughed heavily and then looked at Linghu Yaofei with a clear eye. The meaning was
very clear. You forgot to take me to dinner.

“The pope is sick?” Linghu Yaofei sneered.

“No.” Pope Guang shook his head like a rattle.

“It’s fine if you don’t get sick. You are busy with the affairs of the Holy See. You have been in
Huabhai City for a few days again. I think you are busy, so I won’t keep you.” Linghu Yaofei said
lightly.

The male body of the Pope of Light shocked, and the tear glands were sour. I knew that Yao Fei
would not see him for the past, but I would n’t see him again, so I did n’t have to rush people away?

That pitiful look, where is there a little pope posture? Clearly like a puppy abandoned.

“Wow!”



The so-called Bei Lika, who can easily go back in time and light, sat on the ground without looking,
the white sacrificial robe was wet, and the gorgeous feathers on the head were crooked again.

“Wang, Wang Yan.” Belika stretched out her hand with difficulty, and said in tears, “Who are those
two sloppy uncles? Why did I consume more energy than normal when performing the Great
Prophecy? Is it ten times bigger?

“Is this happening?” Wang Yan hurriedly put away her phone and went to support her, and asked
strangely, “How much of your time spent back, depends on who the person is?”

“puff! »

High priest Berika almost spit out, “I used reverse prophecy to predict what happened in the past.
Of course, what happened in the past is much better and more accurate than what happened in the
future. But The longer things go, or the stronger the predictor, the greater my consumption. Woo ~
It ’s not just to predict what happened a few hours ago, how can it be more tiring than what was
predicted back in decades? . Woo, it ’s over, I ’m in a loss.

The corners of Wang Yan’s mouth twitched slightly.

But think about it too. Can predicting ordinary people be the same as predicting demigods? It is also
easier for her to anticipate what happened. Otherwise, she wanted to predict Uncle Cannon and
Emperor Bright on her strength, it wasn’t so simple.

“You don’t know who it is?” Wang Yan said in surprise, at the last moment, they arrogantly identity
in front of the police. Even though the policemen didn’t believe their **** at all.

“Nonsense, the priest will soon be released, and my head is chaotic. It’s not easy for me to survive.”
The high priest, Berika, said blankly, “The two bastards, aren’t they? S-level strong? “

“Sorry, sorry, the identities of those two people have to be kept secret.” Wang Yan apologized
sincerely, “I really don’t know your great prophecy, but also related to the strength of the other
party. So, I will arrange someone to send you to the hotel Take a good night’s rest and come back to
the venue. “

“fart!”



Belika grabbed Wang Yan'’s shirt, her eyes widened and said, “You have tossed the old lady to
collapse, do you want to pat the **** and leave?”

Wang Yan fainted, surrendered with his hand raised, crying and laughing: “High priest, pay
attention to the image.” Confused in your heart, your ambiguity is too heavy.

“No image,” Belika said vigorously. “In short, you make me like this, you have to be responsible
for me.”

Wang Yanhan’s hair is upright, and his heart is frightened. What does this mean? What did I do to
you? Sister, let’s talk well. Fortunately, there is no one next to me. Otherwise, just like Uncle
Cannon, it’s impossible to wash the jump to the Yellow River.

“Less nonsense, I’m spending too much this time. I’m afraid that I won’t get the championship in
the finals three days later.” High Priest Berika said as a veteran ~ rogue. “I heard that this time the
championship is a half. God-level monster core, supplemented with materials, can produce three
bottles of semi-god-level inner pill essence. For the sake of our cooperation, I do n’t want you to
pay more, just pay me a bottle of semi-god-level inner pill essence. “

“puff! »

Wang Yan almost spurted his blood on his mouth. What is this called? You just couldn’t get the
championship well. Besides, didn’t it just consume more energy? It’s enough to take a good rest for
these two days.

“High priest, are you a robbery?” Wang Yan couldn’t help crying, “You sold me, and it’s not worth
a bottle of semi-god-level inner pill essence.”

“Anyway, this sacrifice does not matter. If you want to stay with me, this sacrifice will fight the old
life and then predict the following paragraph, see who the two are down, and then put the video of
those two recruits ~ prostitutes in the circle of friends. “The high priest Berika said with a smirk,” I
believe those two are important to you.

“High priest, it’s not that I don’t pay.” Wang Yan said without tears, “I can’t afford to pay.”



“It doesn’t matter if you can’t afford to lose it, so let’s gamble.” Belika’s eyes showed a cunning
light.

Gamble?

These words stimulated Wang Yan to be agitated, and his mind was awake for a while, and he
quickly shook his head like a rattle: “No gamble, I will never gamble.” Just kidding, Wang Yan is
willing to gamble with the gambler, and he is not willing to be Belika went to bet.

There are already many people who do n’t know because gambling is in Berika ’s hands.

But she claims to have never lost gambling since her debut.

“Listen to me first, it’s not too late for you to refuse.” Belika’s mysterious glasses are full of
confidence, “My gambling content is like this, if you win the finals at this youth conference, you get
After that nucleus-level inner pill crystal core, refining the priest-level inner pill essence, give me a
bottle. If you lose and don’t get the finals championship, then I will pay you a bottle of the semi-
perfect level inner pill essence. “

“NO'?”

Wang Yan’s eyes were uncertain, and she looked at her in surprise, “Belika, are you serious?” Wang
Yan looked at her gambling content, how did it sound incredible, basically deflecting his interests
completely to him Wang Yan .

Whether Wang Yan won the championship or not, he made a profit.

In fact, to say that this time the championship, Wang Yan naturally has some ideas. However, his
grasp is not so great. After all, at this youth conference, the strong are really like clouds.

If Wang Yan insisted that he would win the championship, it was purely a joke.

But Berika’s proposal actually allowed him to get a bottle of semi-god-level inner pill essence even
if he lost. This is a big temptation. Could it be that she has predicted that this championship is his
comrade Lao Wang?



impossible.

This time, the Youth Conference has such a wide range of implications. She really wants to be able
to predict who will be the champion in an extremely complicated situation. It is too difficult.

But why would she dare to bet like this?

For a time, Wang Yan couldn’t help but was afraid of her hiding traps. Belika’s gambling name is
not a joke.

“Hey, hey! You are a big man, can you make a quick decision?” High Priest Berika sneered with a
smile, “You won, isn’t it a matter of sharing my own bottle? Two bottles left , It ’s a big deal. I ’11
make some more profits. I ’1l make those auxiliary materials out.

“Okay! I bet.” Wang Yan nodded seriously, and couldn’t think of any reason not to bet. Because he
really does not have a lot of confidence and can win the championship.
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After arranging a break for Belika, Wang Yan received a call from the master.

Naturally, Wang Yan followed the orders of her maid and ran into her big villa in Huahai City. This
is a building king, and the environment is excellent, I do not know how many times better than
Wang Yan’s duplex apartment.

Linghu Yaofei had a good leisure time and kept some flowers, fish and birds in the yard, which
looked very comfortable.

Uncle Cannon put on fresh clothes and his beard was shaved. He was busy working in the open
kitchen. He hummed Xiaoquer, obviously in a good mood.



In the living room, Linghu Yaofei was accompanied by Dai Er, the prince and rose, drinking tea and
chatting. The two virgins sat carefully, with a little restrained expression.

“Lulu, Nana, you all relax.” Linghu Yaofei handed them the fruit kindly. “We are all our own
people, and we should treat this as our own home.”

“Thank you, Senior Linghu.” The two women took it, spoke gratefully, and then saw Wang Yan
walking in.

“Xiao Yanna.” Princess Linghu Yao said in the living room, “Come and chat with the two saints.”

Wang Yan touched his nose. What can he talk to the two saints? He immediately laughed and said,
“Sister, the master is busy in the kitchen alone. I will help him.”

“No, just keep him busy.” Linghu Yaofei glanced at the uncle Cannon who was busy in the kitchen,
beckoning, “You just come over for tea and chat.”

When the master and the mother-in-law were in conflict, Wang Yan naturally stood firmly on the
position of the mother-in-law. As a result, he greeted Uncle Cannon with a smile and said, “Uncle
Cannon, you have worked hard.”

Then, Wang Yan sat firmly on the side of the maid, and began to pour tea and pour water diligently,
cut watermelon and cut apple. The cleverness and the diligent look made the three teachers and
ladies secretly nod in their hearts.

This child should be active when it is time to be active, calm when it is time to be calm, and not
wary when it is time for **** fighting. The most important thing is to look handsome in the sun and
look good.

The two saints saw Wang Yan’s completely different side. In front of the elders, the filial piety was
not mentioned.

“Humph!” The Dark Lady groaned secretly in her heart, this guy would really pretend. If he hadn’t
felt his shamelessness and cunning in the qualifiers, he would have been cheated by him.



She secretly looked at the crowd. In fact, until now, she had not been relieved. Unexpectedly, Dai
Er’s envoy and Prince Rose had such a deep relationship with Yan Zun.

No wonder Wang Yan said before that everyone is his own.

“Lulu, Nana, you eat a piece of watermelon.” Wang Yan passed the watermelon diligently and
smiled extremely diligently and brilliantly.

In front of the elders, the very dark lady, the very lady, had knotted her watermelon and nodded her
head gently, her tone very soft: “Thank you.”

The Bright Lady also cleverly and cleverly thanked.

In addition to thanking, he almost rolled his eyes at him almost invariably, seeming to be mocking
him and being polite. In the qualifiers, he was not like this.

“Nana.” Princess Linghu Yao looked at her with more love and pity in her eyes, “I heard Rose said
that she has given you the first support, or is she her first descendant so far?”

“Senior Qi Fox, this is Nana’s long-cherished wish.” The Dark Lady put the watermelon aside and
responded softly with a soft voice.

“That’s it, you can’t call me senior anymore.” Linghu Yaofei’s charming and amorous smile, “In the
future, you will call me aunt.”

The Dark Lady was stunned for a moment, seeming nervously overwhelmed.

“Oh, don’t you want to call me auntie?” Linghu Yaofei turned her eyes softly and said with a smile,
“Could it be, Nana, do you want to learn Xiao Yan, call me my sister-in-law?”

The Dark Lady blushed “Teng”, although her strength was explosive, but as a Saint, she had never
been in love. The face is not thick enough to be casually flirted without discoloration.

She hurriedly got up and argued, “No, I, I just didn’t react for a while. Catherine met her aunt.”
Then, she bowed down.



“Get up, don’t need to be more polite.” Linghu Yaofei smiled with satisfaction and helped her.

Afterwards, Princess Linghu Yaolu looked at Lulu, the bright saint, and showed a distressed
expression, “Boy, you have been suffering for you all these years. You blame Jingluo for that
bastard, even if you have children. “

Although Uncle Pao was busy in the kitchen, his ears were sharp. Hearing this, the tiger’s body was
slightly stagnate, and I felt very sorry for Lulu. However, he was more relieved that Yao Fei seemed
to have accepted this fact, and she still loved Lulu.

The most important thing is that she seems to have reconciled with Daier and is getting along very
well. This made Uncle Cannon’s heart full of happiness. This life is so unpredictable.

Suddenly the disaster, but promoted a family united and united. He was not afraid of Yao Fei
scolding him for mischief, nor was he afraid that Yao Fei would beat him, just because Yao Fei
ignored him.

Yeah! Yeah!

For a time, Uncle Cannon even chopped vegetables with a little more energy, full of energy.

“Predecessor, senior, me, I’m okay.” Bright Saint Lulu, also embarrassed and twitched slightly.

“Call me Senior?” Linghu Yaofei laughed softly and took her hand, “You are also Nana, they are
my Linghu Yaofei’s children, call me aunt.”

“Aunt, auntie.” The noble lady nodded honestly.

Linghu Yaofei was also very happy when she just had two more daughters. She was a demigod-
level sky fox, and Uncle Gun was a demigod-level human being. Between shemales, the chances of
having children are low. And the evolution of their bodies is too high, so the probability of
producing offspring is lower.



What’s more, these saints are all phoenixes in human beings. Whether in terms of appearance or
qualifications, they are all standing at the pinnacle of the times.

As aresult, Linghu Yaofei wiped her wrists with two more jade pendants in her hands. The jade
pendants were crystal clear and radiant with a vibrant light on the surface, which made people want
to get close. She smiled and put Yu Pei into their hands with a smile: “Auntie, be careful, don’t
refrain.”

“This?”

The two saints liked the jade pendant very much, but they still hesitated to look at the angel and the
prince of rose.

“Lulu, Nana, don’t hurry up.” The prince rose giggled and said, “This is a longevity jade made of a
longevity jade carving from the ancient times. It has the effect of nourishing the face and
maintaining the firepower of the cell. Normal If a woman owns this piece, she is guaranteed to be in
her 50s or 60s, and she will still be able to live a hundred years without disease and disaster. For our
superpowers, it is also very effective, and it can also refresh the mind and accelerate the speed of
cultivation. “

The eyes of the two virgins were suddenly bright, which is a good baby.

Although everyone is not an ordinary person, the cells are strong and aging slowly. But who doesn’t
want to be younger and more beautiful, with more hydrated skin? Just such a small piece of jade,
placed in the world of ordinary people, even if it sells tens of billions, tens of billions are possible.

How many rich people do not want to be young?

It can be seen that Linghu Yaofei’s shot is also very generous this time, and she can see that she is in
a good mood.

“Thank you auntie.” The two virgins, rejoicing and authentic.

Even Wang Yan has some greed.



“Xiao Yan, don’t blame the maid and sister for being partial.” Linghu Yaofei sipped tea, and Yu
Guang glanced at Wang Yan’s expression.

“Sister-in-law, Tu’er is just happy for the two of them. How dare you blame your sister-in-law?”
Wang Yan looked sincere and terrified.

“Yeah, don’t pretend to be in front of the maid.” Linghu Yaofei gave him a glance and said, “Your
copy, the maid can keep it for you. I will wait until you marry your wife in the future. How many
wives to marry? How many copies do you keep. “

The first half of the sentence is okay, but the second half of the sentence makes Wang Yan fainted.
Are you a longevity jade wearer?

“Cough, that sister, you should be more prepared.” Prince Rose covered her mouth with a chuckle
and said, “Our family Xiao Yan is a son of flame, a real dragon, a talented person with good looks
and good looks, I don’t know much The girl child was thinking about whether or not to marry.

“Oh, you’re so praised, little sister-in-law.” Wang Yan sweated coldly, and laughed again and again.

“Don’t worry first, the fate will come naturally.” Linghu Yaofei sent his wife a hand and waved her
hand. “My master and I don’t advocate him to fall in love when he is below the S level, it is easy to
be distracted.”

“Sister Niang, remember Xiaoyan.” As soon as he talked about this topic, Wang Yan felt a little bit
depressed.

This expression, falling in the eyes of the two saints, can’t help but feel some gloating. This guy,
even with this kind of distress, deserves it!

“It’s still early, it’s better to play mahjong first.” Linghu Yaofei suggested, “Just give time to Cao
Jinglue, let him prepare a few more dishes, anyway, he is also happy today, and should work harder.

[13

Uncle Pao was listening with his ears upright. He heard the words and immediately said: “Yao Fei,
despite your play, I have to deal with it for a while.”



The other two teachers and sisters agreed, and asked Wang Yan to move the mahjong table and play
in the living room.

“Yo, we only have three people.” Prince Yin of the Rose said with a smile, “Jinglue, you only have
three wives. If you go out and make another one, you can just make a table.”

“Maybe outside, there are women we don’t know about.” Princess Linghu Yao also hugged her
hands and sneered. “Jingle, if you have one, please hurry up and recognize them together at this
time.”

Uncle Cannon “shuddered” in the kitchen, almost cut his hand, and hurriedly called injustice:
“Heaven and earth conscience, no, no sincerity. Even if you kill me, I will no longer. You let the
small Yan will play with you. “

“Humph, don’t dare to forgive him.” The angel of Del’s glanced at him lightly. “He wants to dare to
have another one, and the angel will cut him alive.”

Seeing Uncle Gun so painful and happy, Wang Yan is also sweating a lot, and these three teachers
and ladies are all overbearing and powerful. Any one is enough. Three words is really “deeply hot.”

The Domestic Hero - Chapter 724

“Wala ~”

The automatic mahjong table sounded for a while, and the cards had been made.

In fact, according to the strength of all the people present, these mahjong tiles can’t stop the
perception of mental power. Who needs to use mental energy to sweep, knowing each other’s card
in minutes.

But playing cards like this is boring. The master lady Linghu Yaofei stipulates that no one is
allowed to cheat.



Mahjong rules are slightly more complicated, but with your memory, you can easily understand the
rules. It’s just that Wang Yan’s pressure is a little bit bigger. Sitting with the three teachers and
sisters to play cards, the psychological burden is still quite heavy.

Especially when playing cards, the two saints were arranged to sit beside him, like the left and right
guards, one left and one right, of course, nominally let Wang Yan teach them how to play cards.

Moreover, the three teachers and sisters are extremely wealthy people. In order to increase the
excitement, they use chips to play. One chip represents 10 million US dollars ... not capped ...

“Xiao Yanna, don’t learn from your master in the future.” Prince Rose happily touched the card and
randomly threw a red card, said leisurely, “So I found three wives.”

“Red in the touch.” Wang Yan tremblingly picked up the red and came back, grinning and said,
“Yes, yes, the little teacher taught me. Fifty thousand!”

“Five thousand to eat.” Linghu Yaofei, who was sitting at the next house, took a card and frowned.
“Xiao Yanna, is your card playing so tender, are you putting water? It is boring to play like this.
Also, your family Sister-in-law means that you have to find a few more wives, at least you have to
make up a table, so that you do n’t get a lot of people playing a card. Beifeng!

Wang Yan, a drop of cold sweat, what did this mean?

Wang Yan couldn’t answer this question. The woman’s heart was a needle in the sea. God knows
whether the girl is teasing herself or teasing herself. What’s more, Wang Yan felt the eyes of the two
saints pierce her back like a sharp blade.

“Oh, the sister-in-law smiled. The north wind is my bump!” Wang Yan said with a sweat on his
forehead, took back the north wind, and then touched a piece on the bump, and the face suddenly
became bitter.

“Yo, Xiaoyan, is your card good? Why didn’t you play it.” The Prince Rose opposite was cut off by
Wang Yan, and her brows were slightly wrinkled.

“Uh, hehe.” Wang Yan smiled with a sweat, hesitating whether to knock this card down.



“Huh? According to the rules just introduced, this seems to be ...” The dark saint on the side of her
eyes pointed her brows and said, “Huh.”

what! ?

The faces of the three ladies were all stagnation.

Now that it has been pierced by the Dark Lady, Wang Yan has no choice but to push down the card,
with a look of embarrassment: “Let the three ladies and girls spend their money, the groundnuts,
mixed colors, bloom on the bar, plus six flowers ...”

Wang Yan said that afterwards, his voice was weak, and this Hu is not small.

He was just about to open his mouth and said that everyone should try their hands first, so it ’s not a
good idea. The bright saint’s eyes lit up and calculated quickly: “According to the rules just
mentioned, this one is ... well, 230 million US dollars, or everyone has to pay Wang Yan.”

“puff!

Uncle Cannon cooking far away in the kitchen, an old blood almost spewed out, is it really good for
this group of people to play so big?

“Oh, Xijao Yan, I can’t see it. I’m still a master.”

The three teachers and sisters are the masters who do not lack money. Hundreds of millions of
dollars are just a small amount of money. However, before this is played, Wang Yan has touched
such a big card, and he will always feel a little depressed.

Wang Yan nodded and received the chips of the three teachers and sisters, and explained bitterly: “I
am also having fun with my parents and relatives at home every year. Luck is really pure luck.”

“Hey, Xiao Yan, you have to let the three ladies and girls in your house.” Uncle Gun shouted in the
kitchen, “Don’t break their mood.” He was also afraid, afraid that the three wives would lose more,
mood Oops, what should he do with one breath?



“Cao Jingluo, shut up for me.” Linghu Yaofei cursed angrily, “Are you afraid that the old lady can’t
afford to lose?”

“That is, we played cards with Xiao Yan, what kind of mouth are you a man arbitrarily?” Prince
Rose also said, “As elders, it is normal for us to lose to Xiao Yan.”

The dear angel didn’t speak, but just glared coldly at the kitchen.

Uncle Pao “shuddered at the tiger’s body”, shut up suddenly, and continued to cook honestly. Just
kidding, now it’s not easy to come to Jitai, how dare he make these three unhappy.

tragedy!

Wang Yan looked in his eyes and was afraid in his heart. This woman, before she was together, was
very gentle and virtuous, but once it became a reality, it became a big tiger.

Uncle Cannon is so pitiful, it’s a sin.

The previous master was enough for him, and now there are three masters at once. What can I do in
the next days?

Wow ~

There was another sound of card shuffling, followed by a series of successive calls to eat and bump.

“Wow, touch yourself, and go wrong again.” Dark Saint Catherine, the first contact with Mahjong,
sat beside Wang Yan excited.

However, Wang Yan smiled bitterly, obviously wanting to let go of this self-touch.

However, this card is not big, only won tens of millions of dollars.

The three ladies and sisters are indeed rich and wealthy, blushing and panting, but their movements
are more elegant and charming.



“Self-touch!”

“Flowers on the bar.”

“Wang Yan, Wang Yan, Aunt Linghu let go.”

Every sentence was shouted by the two saints, Wang Yan. They were more excited than Wang Yan.
They dragged Wang Yan’s arm from left to right, and Miao Man and his body almost touched him.

Wang Yan was sweaty and whispering sadly in his heart. Are you playing cards or am I playing
cards? Grandma, please do n’t be so excited, OK?

There are so many cards that Wang Yan wants to sneak out of water, but the memories and
understanding of the two saints who have just been in contact with Mahjong are amazing. Every
time they draw a Hu card, they will burst out the first time.

And they seem to be reacting faster than anyone else, and it is too late for Wang Yan to play the
cards secretly.

Wang Yan’s heart was trembling straightly. For half an hour, how much has he been losing?
Although the three teachers and sisters are all strong men who are rich and enemies, they can’t
stand such a loss.

What’s more, they too suffocated this card, often draw a few cards, haven’t listened to the card yet,
Wang Yan has touched himself.

Where does this follow? Wang Yan was already wondering how he should release the water so as
not to show it.

Their faces are already a little bad, and they are getting darker and darker.

“Xiao Yan, what are you doing left and right?” Linghu Yaofei threw a few chips and smiled more
and more enchanted, “Isn’t it afraid that the teachers and girls lost too much, want to put water?
Look down on the teachers and girls, right? “



“Why, how can it be.” Wang Yangian wiped his sweat with a smile, glanced at his drawer full of
chips, “I am just a good card, as the so-called Feng Shui turns, maybe luck will turn to the mother
and wife Go there. “

“Oh, thanks to your good words, don’t hurry to continue, your teacher and wife are still waiting for
a copy.” Linghu Yaofei’s face was slightly slow, she smiled and smiled at Wang Yan.

“Yes, yes, Tu’er is going to go to the toilet. Nana, you can play a few for me.” Wang Yan feels that
his luck is too strong, and he wants to change himself quickly.

“I don’t know too much.” Catherine the Dark Lady twitched, “I haven’t played this yet.”

Wang Yan fainted, wouldn’t you just call the Hu card faster than anyone else? However, he said
with a smile on his mouth: “It won’t matter, learn slowly, my drawer chip loses casually.” But
novice, it is still easy to play the wrong card. The more you make a mistake, the happier I will be.

“Okay, then I’ll try it.” The Dark Lady looked at it for a long time, and already had some itchy
hands. She rubbed her hands and sat on the table with her eyes bright.

Wang Yan took the opportunity to flash quickly and ran to the toilet.

Squatting pit, swiping the phone to read a beautiful old book “wife loves me”, the vivid plot, the
humorous style, the wonderful characters and conflicts, Wang Yan is fascinated, give it The author
played an arrogant leader impermanently.

Only then leisurely back to the living room.

I thought in my mind that the first time the Dark Lady played cards, the three teachers and teachers
should be able to turn back some money. At worst, it is estimated 