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Chapter 37: Beauty is currently upset

Yu Shujie scolded herself shamelessly in her heart, but she also enjoyed Di Ping's desire to see but 
didn't dare to look at it. She didn't dare to see and swept the corner of her eyes from time to time, 
and every time she swept this guy, she hurriedly lowered her head and drank tea. Thirsty, I finished 
a cup of tea in a few seconds.

"Drink slowly, it's hot!"

Yu Shujie blushed and groaned, and walked forward to pick up Di Ping's teacup, and walked to the 
coffee table to pour another cup.

"Yu··Sister Yu, I··I am not thirsty!"

Di Ping stuttered that he was not thirsty, but when he took the teacup, he drank it out.

"Puff!"

Yu Shujie couldn't help it anymore, she covered her mouth and chuckled, her eyes bent into crescent 
moons, her two long eyelashes trembling slightly with her smile, she looked at Di Ping's 
embarrassment and thought that this is still that Kill the undefeated God of War with determination 
and majesty?

This is actually a shy little boy next door...

Her laughter attracted Di Ping's gaze again. Di Ping looked at Yu Shujie, who was very amorous, 
smelling the refreshing fragrance and the hot curves, and he had the charm that was already like a 
ripe peach. The string seemed to be provoked suddenly, and his breathing was a little short, his eyes 
were a little red, and he was full of desire.



"Sister Yu..."

Yu Shujie was awakened by this call, and then saw the heat in Di Ping’s eyes, and her breath was 
tight. Although she didn’t know that the string was hung wrong, she came to tease Di Ping, but she 
was really not ready. Now accept a man. Although she and her husband are in crisis, and she has a 
great affection for the man in front of her, she is really not ready. When she sees Di Ping's eyes, she 
acts as a Mature women certainly know what Di Ping's reaction means.

"Well, you can take a break! I'll go down to accompany the girl!"

Yu Shujie said in a panic and anxiously, and then opened the door of the room as if to escape and 
ran down, staggering all the way, as if a ghost was chasing her behind!

When she saw Yu Shujie running out panicking, and the fear in her eyes, Di Ping suddenly woke up 
and hurried to the coffee table. He hurried to the tea table and drank water from his mouth like a 
buffalo. Then he let out a sigh of relief and fell to the ground. He was breathing heavily in the 
wicker chair with his back to the sky, and it took a few minutes for his breathing to ease.

Di Ping secretly scolded himself for poor concentration, and finally couldn't hold back that 
something happened. If he rushed forward with his current strength, Yu Shujie had no chance to 
resist, but this was not what he thought. If he really wants to do this, What is the difference between 
him and Wang Delin and his like?

Di Ping thought he was poor in concentration, but in fact it was not. From the end of the world to 
the present, it can be said that Di Ping has experienced too much. One is the oppression of survival, 
the fear of fear, and always wondering whether life can be guaranteed, fear of loneliness and 
nowhere to resolve. Then he experienced another life-and-death battle. I can imagine what kind of 
process was his mind at that time. All these are backlogged in his heart. These are usually 
suppressed by him and cannot be seen, but once they accumulate to a certain extent, they will 
explode. Look at why many people in the last days have suddenly changed from good old people to 
evil people who do no evil. Sometimes they are more evil than some evil people. This is that many 
people’s hearts are backlogged too much. Once they can no longer suppress them in the last days, 
they will be affected by these evil thoughts. Controlling to do all kinds of unthinkable things, 
becoming extremely cruel and crazy.



Just now Di Ping had a sign of wanting to lose control. Fortunately, Yu Shujie had no goal when he 
ran. His strong willpower worked again and he could not make any mistakes. Although he did have 
a good impression of Yu Shujie, he should be beautiful and gentle. Who doesn't like this woman? 
But what did he really do, he really couldn't do it!

After staying in the room for half an hour, Di Ping calmed down his heart completely. He also felt 
that his state did not seem to be right, so he sat in the wicker chair without moving, breathing gently 
to adjust his Inside, let your mind calm down.

When Di Ping calmed down, he picked up the pack of cigarettes from the coffee table beside him, 
took a deep breath after pulling out the root point. The strong desire in the sudden change just now 
made him a little scared, and he was really afraid of losing control at the time. Fortunately, nothing 
happened in the end. Otherwise, I really don’t know how to face Yu Shujie. He is a smart man. He 
has learned a lot from his experience over the years. The most important thing is that he can always 
introspect and observe himself, so he is beyond his control over what he just appeared. The changes 
made him a little worried.

At that time, I felt that I couldn't control my inner desires. When I saw Yu Shujie there was an 
impulse to run away. If I was uncontrollable, I wanted to rush to grab her and press her under her 
body. Repelling this idea, Yu Shujie would not be able to run away at his speed unless the last 
thread suppressed him.

After smoking a cigarette, Di Ping sighed. He didn't understand what happened to him now. He just 
felt that he had some psychological problems, but he really didn't know the specific problems.

"Dige! Dige!"

When Di Ping was thinking, suddenly the fat man's exaggerated loud voice came from the door, and 
then the door was violently pushed open with a bang.

"What's the fat man?"



Di Ping pressed the cigarette **** out in the ashtray and looked up at the fat man who was rushing 
into the room, sweating and panting, asked calmly.
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