Pinnacle 261

Chapter 261: To cross a cup is to cross your heart

"Shao Qin, | would like to offer you a glass of early summer, and | wish you a great victory in the coming
days, every day!"

Shen Chuxia didn't wait for him to speak when he finished speaking, and picked up the cup and drank it
happily.

Without changing his complexion, pour another cup, "I'm still doing this cup. | am ashamed to see Shao
Qin so young!"

Come again!
After three glasses of wine were served, Shen Chuxia successfully attracted Qin Yu's attention!

"This third cup, | want to ask Shao Qin to drink with me." Shen Chuxia held the wine and pushed forward
with a nice smile.

To win the cup that belongs to Qin Yu in front of him, this is considered an alternative, ‘hand over the
cup?’

Glancing at the cup wall with a faint red mark, Qin Yu turned the cup and said, "What's the rhetoric this
time?"

"A cup is like a heart-to-heart. Only by heart-to-heart can you be a friend." Shen Chuxia smiled and said,
"Is Shao Qin right?"

Ding~
Qin Yu drank this glass of "Jiaoxinjiu!"’

Seeing Shen Chuxia's few words, he snatched Qin Shao away from herself, and Xu Yueqi's breath was full
of gasps.

Thinking of the other party's worth and achievements, never stop doing it or not!
Xu Yue decided to go all out.

With the two chairs next to each other, Xu Yue squeezed into Qin Yu's arms half-length, "Qin Shao, you
just said you want to talk to others about investment!"

His complexion was pink, and his large misty eyes were filled with worship, so he looked up at him.
"Hehe, this is a long story."
Feeling the amazing elasticity in his arms, Qin Yuxin said, ‘the 90-point figure is not bad.’

Shen Chuxia spoke again, "Shao Qin, | want to hear it too."



Leaning his body towards him, the faint orchid fragrant, elegant and fragrant, like a plum orchid.
With his elbows on the armrest and one hand on his chin, he looked at him so faintly.

The warm breath of vomiting blows on his face, giving Qin Yu a numb and itchy sensation.
There seems to be a small hand in my heart, gently provoking in my heart.

Whenever Qin Yu wanted to catch her, the other party would get out of the way mischievously.
He appeared again inadvertently, stirring his heartstrings again.

Brother Yu thinks that his heart is like a rock, and he almost didn't stand it up: ‘No wonder there were so
many faint monarchs in ancient times, who is to blame?’

The flaming red lips belong to the elegant temperament of mature women, and contain the innocent
pride of a little daughter.

If Xu Yue is a piece of candy, you can taste its sweet taste by peeling it off.

Shen Chuxia is a mixture of various flavors, whenever you think this is it.

The sugar shell cracks, and the new taste impacts the taste buds and cognition.

Along with the huge surprise, it brings a brand new taste experience, which is endlessly memorable.
Let the two fight between you and me, fighting in secret!

Brother Yu sat firmly on the Diaoyutai, standing still.

Shen Chuxia and Xu Yue naturally understood his attitude. Do they feel that they will be overwhelmed?
Think about it carefully, it seems that this is really the case!

Even if they knew each other's attitude, the two of them would be hard to beat.

Who is willing to take the initiative to give up the performance that is about to be acquired.

Is it Xu Yue? Or Shen Chuxia?

This time, it is possible to decide who is one step closer to the career and suppress the other side.

It was the day when Shen Chuxia's skills were brilliant, and Xu Yue's squeeze hadn't come out yet.
Xu Yue was the one who was better at killing Shen Chuxia, and the latecomers took the upper hand.
It can be said that now it is not just a competition in performance.

But two equally good women are competing in private.

Want to use Qin Yu as a bet, a trophy.

See who is better and the final winner.

The two of them completely forgot that the loot is also an important fact of the referee.



Whoever wins and loses depends on what the referees mean in the end.
"Shao Qin, | will toast you again!"

At this time, Shen Chuxia was already leaning against Qin Yu, and he kept muttering something in his
mouth.

Xu Yue's condition is not much better.

Half of his body was lying on Qin Yu's lap, with a wine glass in his hand, and kept screaming: "Continue
to drink, drink!"

Looking at Qin Yu again, he didn't change his face after drinking two bottles.

This will turn the wine glass in his hand playfully, with confidence in his eyes.

It's like saying: Everything is under control!

Qu He secretly marveled that a young man like him who can drink liquor is really rare now.
Young people like foreign style tricks!

| usually like to drink foreign wines. Beer is the right thing. Few people like to drink white wine.
Therefore, most young people tend to get drunk when they first touch liquor.

Especially when the beauty is in her arms and the aroma is confused.

But not only was Qin Yu not drunk, but Qu He felt more energetic as he drank.

This is outrageous!

"Shao Qin, do you... be here today?" Qu He saw that the time was almost the same, and felt that it
should be over.

Although he is not a good person, he still has basic principles and professional ethics.
Let him leave Shen Chuxia and Xu Yue just like that, turn around and leave.

Even for performance, Quhe couldn't do such a thing.

When socializing and socializing, there is a little bit of lip service verbally.

There was some close contact between the limbs, and Qu He felt that this was normal and there was
nothing wrong with it.

But everything must have a bottom line.

What are the thoughts of the two of them, they usually develop a little closer with Qin Yu, and Qu He is
happy to see it!

But if you want to say that throwing people here while drunk, that's not what people can do.

"Well, it's too early."



Qin Yu looked at his watch, and it was 11 o'clock. This would believe that there should be nothing wrong
at home.

He also has to go back early, pack up his things, and have to catch the plane tomorrow.

Seeing the two women stumbling around, Qin Yu said with a smile: "I'll help you get people to the car."
"Thank you so much Qin Shao." Qu He is worried about how he brought the two of them back!

Here Qin Yu supported Shen Chuxia, and Qu He supported Xu Yue, walking downstairs together.

It seems that other projects cannot be done today, and Qu He feels a little uncomfortable.

If | knew that the middle should end early, and maybe some other projects would be arranged, Qin Yu
would be more interested.

Turnip greens, all have love.

Maybe Qin Shao was so wild, but he knew that there were a few girls in the club that were particularly
wild.

If you let Qin Yu know the dirty thoughts in Qu He's head.
Must give him a headshot.

Who is Brother Yu, simple, simple, do you understand?
What is wild and not wild, is Brother Yu a good guy?

That must be...you have to find a good car.

The car is not good, the wild or the wild is useless.

As the elevator went down, Qu He asked casually: "When will Shao Qin have time, | will invite Shao Qin
to experience some new projects."

Qin Yu said calmly: "Forget about the new project, | have to hurry back to Hudu tomorrow."

"Is Shao Qin currently settling in Hudu?" Qu He felt a little bit in his heart.

This is not good news for him, if Qin Yu has been staying in Hudu.

Lixin Investment will have to move to Hudu someday, and it will talk about its performance at that time.
Compared with them, the economic Zhili market like Hudu is more tempting to the financial industry.
"I'm going to school over there, don't President Qu know?"

Qin Yu looked at him with a surprised expression, "l thought Governor Qu had known it from my father."
Seeing the other's displeased look, Qu He knew that he was beating himself.

Asking about Qin Han without authorization made Qin Yu unhappy.

At this moment, Kuher suddenly figured out the key.



Today, Qin Yu has been acting neither lukewarm nor lukewarm because of this.
Someone makes him unhappy, that person is himself! ! |

"Shao Qin, I'm to blame for this, because | didn't consider it thoroughly and disturbed Comrade Qin
Han."

Qu He's brain turned quickly, "However, it is not only because of this incident that we came to Comrade
Qin Han. We at C&D think that with the talents of Comrade Qin Han, it is really overkill now!"

"The president meant that | should contact Comrade Qin Han to see if he is interested in the work of
C&D."

In just a few seconds, Kiihle had thought of all the possibilities.

As long as Qin Yu's client can be retained, even giving Qin Han a position of vice president is not a
problem.

Although this has never happened in their branch.

However, there have been many precedents in which the immediate family members of major
customers have been suspended in the industry.

Can it be regarded as a kind of industry-specific conventions and unspoken rules?

"Oh?" Hearing the explanation from the other party Qin Yu frowned slightly, "You should talk to my dad
about this in person! | respect his opinion."

Qin Yu originally just wanted to beat and beat each other, don't think that he could just mess around
when he was young.

Who knows there are such unexpected surprises?

Going to work at C&D will definitely be easier than Qin Han's current job, and the salary will be better.
But whether you want to go or not depends on Qin Han's own wishes.

The son wants to arrange Lao Tzu...

Chapter 262: | can’t believe a pretty woman

In the parking lot, Qin Yu was looking at Qu He with embarrassment.

Originally everything was arranged, and Shen Chuxia and Xu Yue sent them to Qu He's car.
| drove the big G home to pack my luggage, and probed my father's tone by the way.

But the first step is a problem!

Shen Chuxia hugged his arm and didn't let go. He insisted that he didn't know Qu He and wanted to go
with him.



"Shao Qin, don't leave me, Shao Qin." Xu Yue came to join in the fun.

A pounce, fall into his arms and not let go, and follow him life and death.
"..." Are you using this to test cadres?

Who can stand this!

Qu He was originally in a dilemma, but when he saw Shen Chuxia and Xu Yue who were drunk.

Taking advantage of Qin Yu's carelessness, they tore each other privately, trying to pull each other away.

He understood everything.

"Shao Qin, this...I'm afraid | will trouble you. My wife and children are waiting at home, so | will leave
first."

If you are drunk, you can't leave it behind, and you have to be dragged away if you pretend to be drunk.
Qu He didn't say a word, got into the car and ignited, Ma slipped away.

This single performance is stable!

Let the two golden flowers in the line be so desperate to feed wolves with their bodies.

Gee...

It really is Shao Qin!

"I believe you are a ghost!" Left and right hugged, the two drunk women just threw them to themselves.
Brother Yu is really a bit difficult.

Should this be the bow left or right, or should we fly up and down?

W Hotel, Yu Ge opened a business suite.
Throwing the two women on the sofa, turning around to go to the bathroom to boil water.
Hearing the sound of footsteps drifting away, Xu Yue suddenly opened her eyes.

There is no drunkenness in the clear eyes, "Shen Chuxia, you are still shameless. They are all married
people."

"Huh?" Shen Chuxia lay there with her eyes closed, as if she couldn't wake up. "What about you? Don't
you have a boyfriend who has been talking for 5 years?"

But by listening to her sarcasm, you know that she is pretending to be drunk!
A woman's acting skills are innate. The more beautiful a woman is, the more she knows how to tell a lie.

Xu Yue sneered a few times when the other party responded, "I'm going to see how you explain it to the
family."



"I've already explained it. | said that | worked overtime with a little **** at the company. It's the end of
the year. It's normal."

Shen Chuxia responded in a calm tone, with a touch of playful ridicule in his slightly opened eyes.

Xu Yue was still sneering before, and suddenly reacted, staring at her and shouting: "You are a little
bitch, don't want Bilian's..."

Wow~™

The sound of the water suddenly became louder, and Xu Yue who was about to go wild just as her waist
straightened.

He walked back as if he had no bones, and fell softly on the sofa.

"Hmm, it hurts, it hurts~" Xu Yue groaned.

The imaginary care did not come, but his body suddenly volleyed into the sky and was hugged.
‘Is it so direct? Xu Yue was a little stunned in her heart, and she was a little distorted with pride.
Shen Chuxia, Shen Chuxia, my old lady is still more attractive than you!

An old woman, what can | fight with my young capital?

When | become the vice president, | will ask you to bring me tea and water every day, hahaha...
Thinking of her pride, Xu Yue almost laughed out loud.

The sound of the water is getting louder and louder, Xu Yue knows that this is entering the bathroom,
and her heart said: This man is quite particular, this will also have to take a bath...

Boom!
The body suddenly lost weight, and before Xu Yue could react, she was thrown into the bathtub.

"Ah, puff, puff~" Xu Yue spit out the water in her mouth as she sat up with her hands on the edge of the
bathtub.

Suspiciously looking towards Qin Yu, who is avoiding the long distance, ‘has you made a mistake?’
"are you awake?"

Seeing her sober eyes, Qin Yu said to herself: "It seems to be awake, wait, there is one more."
Seeing him return to the living room, Xu Yue got out of the bathtub wet.

Gleefully murmured, ‘Huh, Shen Chuxia, don’t even want to run, let you pretend, cluck...’

"Shao Qin, why am | here?" came the dazed voice with a bit of drunkenness.

Xu Yue ran out of the bathroom and looked at the innocent face on the sofa, as if she was desperately
recalling the memory of Shen Chuxia after drinking.

Xu Yue couldn't wait to rush up to beat her to death, scratching her face full of flowers and cats.



Whatever she does, what she does...
Standing on the spot with a sad face, the drops of water fell to the ground ticking.

If there is more music, she will be the classic female ghost in the suspense film, without makeup.

Putting on the bathrobe, he sat across from Qin Yu honestly.

Xu Yue unwillingly glanced at Shen Chuxia beside her, "Cunning and treacherous old fox, huh~"
Brother Yu knew everything about the two pretending to be drunk.

Beautiful women are very good at lying, and their acting skills are also absent.

But the two of them will be 80 for a while, 90 for a while, and 70 for a moment, and their mood value
soars to 90 in an instant.

Can you believe that you are drunk?

Why, | want to have a scene of losing himself after drinking, to win the sympathy of Brother Yu.
If this is another man, it must have succeeded.

But who caused them to run into trouble and want to arrange the script over their own means?
No matter when, Qin Yu is the director who controls the overall situation.

It's your turn to teach?

"Now that we are awake, let's continue."

Putting the tea in his hand on the table, Qin Yu took off his T-shirt, revealing muscle lines like a Roman
sculpture.

Xu Yue couldn't stand it in an instant, her body was hot and her heart was beating.

The newly dried body is wet!

Looking at Shen Chuxia again, his eyes dodged, and his cheeks were blushing like a girl.

"Shao Qin, | don't understand what to continue!"

Can no longer use drunkenness as an excuse, Shen Chuxia began to hesitate with a strong sense of guilt.
It's a pity that the arrow is already on the line at this time and | have to send it.

It is not her decision to continue or not. Brother Yu is the leader of the scene.

Turn around and sit between the two, hands open.

[Stroke left and right], start!



At 2 o'clock in the morning, Shen Chuxia's phone rang suddenly.

"Hey™ I'm in the unit!"

Sucking, sucking...

"It's okay."

Shen Chuxia said in a low voice, "Xu Yue is eating snail powder, and the office smells stinking."
"Ah~ it's okay, | just accidentally knocked my foot~"

"Well, it's okay, I'll just rub it."

"Sigh™~ It hurts a bit when rubbing, um, | have safflower oil, ok, um~"

"I'm not hungry, don't come, you have to go to work tomorrow!"

"Um~ you go to bed first!"

"Ah, well, | will buy it, um~"

After hanging up the phone, Shen Chuxia snapped Xu Yue twice.

Slap™

To make her deliberately funny, she almost exposed her stuff just now.
Thinking how to retaliate against her, Xu Yue's cell phone rang.

Seeing the name of the caller above, Shen Chuxia smiled unkindly.

But before she could think about what to say, Xu Yue hung up the phone.
"You~"

"Why, I'm not like you, | have to report everything."

"Ah, hate it, I'll take it."

"Hey, my dear, ah~ well, I'm running!"

Use a set of fighting each other and enjoy the benefits of the fisherman.

Brother Yu, who just got up, is in a good mood.

'Ding!”’

‘Good quality and sweet sleep makes the host happy physically and mentally, lucky +10 today. ’
Looking at the prompt in front of him, Qin Yu closed the interface.

Ask the front desk to bring up clean clothes and take a hot bath comfortably.

Qin Yu left the hotel neatly!



The original plan was to go back to Shanghai today but he suddenly learned that Lu Qing had no class
today.

Decisively choose to change the sign and decide to stay with her for a day alone.
Although she has been at home during this period, she really didn't spend much time with her.

One is that Lu Qing is busy with her studies, coupled with the school's various activities, time is very
tight.

The second is oil investment, which takes up a lot of his time.
Knowing that Qin Yu changed the contract for himself, Qin Yu jumped off the dormitory bed excitedly.

"What's the matter, excitement is like fachun." Jiang Jiahui lying on the bed vomited: "It's another
boring day. Is single dog even going to class a luxury?"

Lv Qing changed his clothes and responded, "Qin Yu changed his sign. He will leave tomorrow. He wants
to take me to the playground.”

"My God!" Jiang Jiahui reached out and pressed her hand on her face, wishing to die where she was.
No class, nothing to do, it's miserable enough.

Still being forced to feed dog food, is there any axiom in this world?

Also, there is...

Why do good men belong to other people?

My girlfriend was on vacation and changed his appointment without hesitation.

He is handsome, rich, talented, gentle and considerate, and knows how to make girls happy.

What kind of fairy boyfriend is this, why can't | meet him?

Fang Mei looked up at Jiang Jiahui with a faint expression, "Jiahui, when will the boyfriend assigned by
the state come? I'm afraid | won't be able to wait for that day."

"Don't wait, there's no show, just wait to die!" Jiang Jiahui suddenly turned over and covered her head
with a quilt.

Ooh~

Chapter 263: lucky? That's you don't understand miracles.

In Yuanjia Village, Qin Yu and Lu Qing, who were going to go to the playground, appeared on the street.

As a key project of Guanzhong Folk Culture Village built by Qinchuan, it is one of the key projects of rural
tourism.



In 2013, Yuanjia Village was included in the second batch of traditional villages in the country, and it was
truly on the list.

Therefore, there will never be fewer people here.
Side by side, crowded people are the norm here.

The internet celebrities who are attached to the land of Qinchuan make this place a must-have place to
check in.

Countless net celebrities and men and women appear in the crowded crowds every day.
Holding an extended selfie stick, he introduced the cultural landscape here leisurely.

The most popular snacks in the village are all kinds of folk snacks, and the prices are medium.
The important thing is that it tastes good!

At least nothing can be called unpalatable, only the taste is different.

The reason why Qin Yu and Lu Qing changed their destinations and replaced the playground with a folk
snack village is precisely because of this.

From the beginning of the village, as long as you see what you want to eat, everything is the same.
There are countless kinds of snacks.

Hot and sour noodles, lotus root noodles, bubble oil cakes, paeonia, chopstick noodles, tofu nao...
Qin Yu drank two bowls, which were fresh and smooth, with a fragrant oily pepper.

Pull it with a spoon, and kill a bowl if you snore it.

Enjoyable!

Almost every girl here has a bottle of self-brewed old yogurt.

Stir the dough, the dough made with corn flour, stir repeatedly with a rolling pin.

Beat it to the point of being strong and delicious, top it with soup, pouring hot peppers and leeks,
authentic Guanzhong delicacy.

However, there is a characteristic of this food.

It must be cut into small pieces with chopsticks and swallowed directly.

You can’t chew, the strong taste on the surface makes the original flavor a bit like glutinous rice cake.
If you have a small throat and a bad stomach, | suggest you eat less!

Fentang, sheep blood and pot knuckles, naturally cannot be omitted.

Holding a bowl at the door, one person takes a bite, and the hot sweat is so hot.

Take another bite of the crispy surface and the weak pot helmet inside. Tsk tsk...



Lu Qing can't eat the donkey hoof noodles, hot noodles, "l really can't eat them."

After swallowing, Lu Qing was still greedy.

As an authentic Guanzhong person, how can | resist these foods ranging from snacks to big foods.
But she really couldn't eat it anymore, poor and helpless!

"In this way, let's go shopping in front and come back when we are free."

It's still early, this meeting has just arrived in the afternoon.

Go for a few hours first, then come back for dinner.

Let's do everything you want and not eat, and work together!

There are not many places to play near the village, mainly old courtyards with historical significance.
There is a temple or something.

The locals came to Yuanjia Village for the appetite.

Eating is the point!

Going to the back, | saw a big bowl! of tea courtyard.

Inside, you can drink tea, watch Xianbangiang, and listen to authentic Guanzhong local dramas.
With nothing to do, the two bought tickets and decided to go in for a tea and listen to the show.
Half an hour later, Qin Yu and Lu Qing walked out of the compound looking at each other.

Drama culture is rarely appreciated by young people.

In twenty or thirty years, Qin Yu guessed that he would like it.

Let's go ahead and have some other fun!

After drinking tea and buying two more bottles of home-brewed old yogurt, Qin Yu and Lu Qing looked
at them as they walked, and they all felt relaxed.

When approaching the end of the village, Lu Qing saw someone in front of him looping.
Pulled Qin Yu and ran forward.

Five laps, twenty yuan.

Various gifts were placed on the ground, standing behind the red line drawn by the merchant.
Whatever you take away in the set, if you don't get the set, it's fun.

All kinds of plush dolls were displayed in the stall in front of me, and the one watching the stall was a
young girl.



The woman playing in front of them wanted to give her daughter a little monkey.
But it doesn't fit any way.

The only time it was the closest, the plastic ring bounced on the ground and ran elsewhere, without
falling.

"Mom." The little girl looked at the little monkey pitifully, pouting her mouth very cutely.
"Mom really can't do it. We have done it 5 times. Can we play again next time?"
Persuaded by her mother, the little girl nodded sensibly in agreement.

But she still didn't want to leave, she had to stand by and wait to see if anyone took her little monkey
away.

Lu Qing stepped forward, pointed to the little monkey in the second row and asked, "Little sister, do you
want that little monkey?"

The little girl suddenly flashed her big eyes and asked, "Hmm, sister, can you give it to Niuniu?"

"Niu Niu, my sister's set belongs to my sister, how can | just ask for other people's things." The woman
looked at her daughter seriously, and then apologized to Lu Qing and said, "Sorry, the kid is not
sensible."

Lu Qing smiled and waved his hand, "It doesn't matter, if you can really get it, just give it to Niuniu. My
sister wants to give it to you voluntarily, not what you want."

Hearing what she said, the little girl took her mother's hand and looked at her with questioning eyes.

The woman was a little embarrassed. When Lu Qing emphasized again, she said that she didn't know
what she didn't do. Then she agreed with a shy smile.

"Niuniu, thank you sister in advance."
"Thank you sister."

Seeing the little girl so sensible, Lu Qingxiao's eyes narrowed, "You're welcome, my sister will try to help
you get the little monkey."

Qin Yu has already bought a circle here, one hundred yuan.
Exactly 25 laps!
"It's coming!"

Lu Qing stood behind the back line, holding the circle to look at the little monkey, leaning forward and
throwing it away.

The circle floated directly over the little monkey's head, and fell on the ground, being lifted by the stall
owner with a wooden stick with a hook in front, sliding down the pole to the elbow position.

"It's a bit difficult, try again!"



Lu Qing smiled, took aim carefully and threw forward again.

This time her strength was too small, and the ring fell on the open space in front of the little monkey.
"Oh, my strength is weak."

Laughing and talking, the loops in Lu Qing's hand were reduced one by one.

When there was only one ferrule left in his hand, Lu Qing still didn't get anything.

"This circle is too small." Looking at the last ring in his hand, Lu Qing muttered unhappy: "How can it be
possible to get in such a small circle."

"Yes, that means the circle is too small, but doing business, that's it." This would be the woman
comforting her instead.

The little girl Niuniu also took her hand and said in a sweet voice: "It doesn't matter, sister, when Niuniu
grows up, she can throw away the circle and give her sister the monkey monkey."

"Niu Niu, don't worry, sister still has a circle." Lu Qing grabbed the ring in her hand to cheer herself up, "I
will definitely get it this time."

call out!
The ring smashed the small and medium monkeys and landed steadily on the ground.
Still missed.

Seeing her looking at Niuniu disappointedly, Qin Yu knew that she really wanted to give the little girl a
gift.

"Hello, another 100 yuan."

Qin Yu bought another 25 laps. Lu Qing stopped when he saw it, "Qin Yu, the laps are too small to fit."
"It's okay, | want to try!"

Qin Yu smiled and paid the money, and then shook the ring, "Maybe if | was lucky, | just hit it?"
Seeing his self-confidence, Lu Qing also laughed, "Then try it."

| was here to play, as long as | am happy, it doesn't matter.

It's rare to meet such a cute girl, and | can't do it if | want to give her a small gift.

So angry! |

Qin Yu, who was standing behind the red line, began to throw, and the ferrule in his hand was thrown
forward at will.

Gululu~
The ferrule fell straight to the position of the little monkey, and fell to the ground while turning the ring.

"Ah~ I'm really caught, Qin Yu, you're great!"



Lu Qing jumped and jumped happily, hugged him and kissed him, and then stretched out his hand for
the little monkey.

"Boss, little monkey, we are in the set."

The girl who set up the stall readily handed the monkey to her, looked at Qin Yu and said, "Good luck,
handsome guy."

Qin Yu responded politely: "A fluke, a fluke!"

In stalls like this, there are usually only so many gifts on display. UU reading www. uukanshu. com
Once the set is gone, there will be no supplements!

After all, you may not be able to have one in one day, so why bother.

When the stall owner returned, Qin Yu held the ring's right hand and threw it forward.

The ferrule rotates forward, and a plush rabbit is placed in the straight sleeve.

This time it was even more ridiculous than before. The loop fell straight from the rabbit's head without
even touching it.

It was like when it fell on top of it, suddenly there was pressure to press it down.
At this time, the stall girl was not calm.
But don't calm down anymore, so many people are watching, should you give it or you have to give it.

Lu Qing, who had sent away Niuniu and her mother, excitedly took the little rabbit and hugged it in her
arms.

Standing beside him without blinking, wanting to see if good luck will continue to happen?

Chapter 264: I'm afraid that I'm going to waste this big one?

One lose, two lose, three lose...
Before the 25 rings were thrown out, the gifts in the booth were emptied.

Holding the remaining 8 ferrules in his hand, Qin Yu looked at the stall girl who was dumbfounded and
wanted to cry.

"No, there are only so many prizes."
The girl wiped her tears, and said pitifully: "You have all taken away, it's all yours."
| just took advantage of the holiday and came back to help Dad watch the day's stall!

Why did you run into this kind of thing.



When her father came back and saw the empty stall, he still had to point at her and scold his mother.
But people are in the set, and they can’t help but give...

Holding the stuffed doll full of arms, and looking at the few dolls at his feet, Lu Qing was both excited
and a headache!

How can she bring back so many dolls?
Seeing that there was really nothing to set in the booth, Qin Yu threw the loop forward, "That's it."
Eight ferrules hit the ground, whirling back and forth.

Only one ferrule seemed to be equipped with a spring, and suddenly bounced when it fell on the
ground.

ME!

The ring was hung on the neck of the stall girl, and she was dumbfounded to watch the excitement at
the scene.

"Here, brother, are you going to take someone away?"

"Fuck, this luck... it's a pity not to buy a lottery ticket."

"Brother, take your hand and touch it. Tonight, | will depend on you for my success with the goddess."
"Brother don't go, if you are interested in making a fortune, let's talk alone!"

"What's so special? It's outrageous!"

The people who watched the lively scene started to roar, and the servants rushed to Qin Yu's side.
Seeing that the situation was a little out of control, Qin Yu pulled Lu Qing around and ran away.

He is not interested in being touched by a group of big masters.

what?

How many women are there?

Those few arms are thicker than legs, so you can perform a set of martial arts aunts when you pick up a
big stick.

Sorry, excuse me, goodbye!

"Hey, | haven't finished my stuff yet!" Looking reluctantly at the doll behind, Lu Qing held the only
trophy in his arms tighter.

Putting all the dolls in the car, Lu Qing stared at him suspiciously on the way back.

It was like getting to know him for the first time, with curiosity in his eyes!



Qin Yu suddenly reached out and hugged her into his arms, "Look at me like this again, we have to
return to the car and talk."

Lu Qing felt guilty, and then stared back at him stiffly, "I'm here, hum."

Seeing her stubborn and proud face, Brother Yu felt that she should teach her well.

How wonderful a woman's body has always been!

As the saying goes: As long as the mind does not slip, there are more methods than difficulties.
Half an hour later, Lu Qing straightened up, panting heavily, leaned back abruptly, "Go home."
"Isn't there still something to eat?" Qin Yu asked curiously.

He gave him an angry look, "What to eat, everyone is full..."

Lu Qing, who had eaten in advance, lost his appetite. As a profiteer, Qin Yu naturally coaxed, "Natural
protein is a sacred beauty product and has the effect of nourishing and moisturizing skin, which is
particularly good."

Lu Qing rolled her eyes and said clearly, ‘I believe in your ghost!”’

When | returned to the city, it was already dark.

Seeing that Qin Yu was going south, Lu Qing pulled the doorknob alertly, "What are you going to do?"
"Go home, what else can it be?" Qin Yu looked at her amusedly, "You look like a bad person | am."

Lu Qing nodded affirmatively, "You are."

With his eyes rolling, Lu Qing asked him to promise that he would never treat him badly again, and only
then agreed to go home with him.

Nanqu Manor, park the car in the garage.

Qin Yu was inexplicably relieved not seeing Dad Qin Han's G63.

Mom and Dad are going to have the second spring, so he asks him to find a son Alexander.

It's not that I'm afraid of multiple younger brothers and younger sisters.

Just feel awkward psychologically, but luckily he should get out tomorrow morning.

This time before the holiday, it's better to be able to come back or not.

However, Qin Yu felt that this possibility was unlikely.

The location of the battery plant has been finalized, and specific details are currently being discussed.

The necessary support, preferential and policy tilts are still necessary.



The details here are all left to the Ye Family and Xu Hao to solve, anyway, Brother Yu is the empty glove
white wolf.

It was them who paid the real money, and Qin Yu didn't have to worry about it. Naturally, they would
plan carefully.

Xu Hao was so busy during this time that his feet were not touching the ground, and even Qin Yu did not
have time to gather when he came back.

But every time he called, he would tell him that he would stare at the entire project.

"Brother Yu, don't worry! No one can do anything under my nose."

The tens of billions of projects involve the new energy technology industry.

If you want to take advantage of it, it couldn't be easier to spare some money.

Don't have too much trickiness in such a big project.

If no one is staring at the scene, there may be some mistakes when the work is finally handed over.
When the problem arises, then think about the accountability layer by layer.

It can't be solved in one or two days.

So, why not put an end to the problem directly and do it in one step.

There is another meaning to Xu Hao's ‘problem’, which is only understood by them.

That is, he will keep an eye on the Shangdu side, and will not let the other side take advantage of any
loopholes.

Day and night defenses are hard to guard against house thieves.

If Ye Family and Cheng Family wanted to do something, it would be easier than outsiders.
However, in Qin Yu's opinion, the Ye Family would not have this kind of tolerance.

Then it is not far from decline.

The causal cycle is more than just empty words.

Rubbing his hands and feet, he slipped into the living room and looked left and right like a thief.
Realizing that there was no one, Lu Qing ran into Qin Yu's room in a hurry.

Although she was a frequent visitor to the manor, that was when Uncle Qin and Aunt Liang "don't
know".

If they were hit by two people, Lu Qing worried that they would think they were too casual!

But if she let her know, her little thought would have been revealed.



Liang Chuyu knew it almost every time she stayed at home for the night.

| don't know if Lu Qing will choose to die on the spot to avoid embarrassment when meeting in the
future!

The next day, Qin Yu and Lu Qing both got up early.

Dressed neatly, Qin Yu drove Lv Qing to the subway station.

This will be the morning rush hour, and she must be late to drive her to school.
It is more convenient to make the subway!

However, when she got out of the car, she was crisp and neat, and she didn't show any unusual behavior
when she walked.

Qin Yu sighed with emotion, "Women's recovery ability is really strong!"
Last night, under Lu Qing's half-push and half-stop, the two developed a new way of communication.
From front to back, everything is arranged clearly.

Brother Yu also experienced a different kind of happiness for the first time, and his strange knowledge
has increased!

After driving home, Liang Chuyu also got up.
Seeing him coming out of the garage, he said casually: "Qingqing is gone."
"Well, there is a class today!"

Qin Yu, who was about to go upstairs, took a few steps back, tilted his head back and looked around:
"Mom, if there is another younger brother and younger sister, do you two think about a name?"

Snapped!

The slippers flying in the volley hit the ground.

Humph~

Qin Yu stepped up to the second floor, closed the door and started packing.
This time, he really didn't plan to come back before the holiday.

Even when he comes back, he doesn't go home to live. He is afraid that his mother will have a trumpet,
and he wants to write off the trumpet who has been abandoned.

It's so much fun!
After 9 o'clock, Qin Yu estimated that his mother had already left.

Going downstairs with luggage, the room was empty as expected.



Close the door, stop a taxi on the side of the road, "Master (si) Fu, to the airport."

The quality of the flight attendants in the HNA selected by Qin Yu was really good!

Although there is no one that can compare with Xing Lu, but | also saw two beauties with a face value of
88.

Along the way, | asked Qin Yu a little warmly, and when | got off the plane, there were two more small
pieces of paper in his pocket.

In other words, is this a common problem of flight attendants?

| always like to hand out small notes when I'm fine, and | know at a glance that | didn't do less when |
was in school.

No wonder the freshness is not enough is outrageous!

Turn off the flight mode, and a few messages pop up immediately.

It was sent by Shen Chuxia and asked him what his plans were, so that he could reply to Chief Qu.
Never mentioning what happened that night, this woman...a bit smart!

Qin Yu: ‘l have no other plans for the time being, | feel at ease.’

A message was returned, and the person had entered the parking lot.

Sweeping his gaze forward, Qin Yu saw the familiar big paw at a glance.

Lan Yue and Li Wanxing standing next to the car are more eye-catching than Palamela itself!
Opened his arms to catch the lazy cat that came running, Qin Yu's thick lips covered her pink lips.
After a long time, the lazy cat with lips has softened into a ball.

He rested his head on his shoulders, closed his eyes with flushed cheeks, and opened his mouth slightly
to spit out orchids.

Chapter 265: This girl is also miserable

"Where is this going?"

Qin Yu and Lazy Cat sat in the back of the big par, and Li Wanxing, who had become a driver, drove in
front.

Through the rear mirror, | saw the two men looking crooked.

Li Wanxing vomited: "Someone wants to invite you to dinner, sir, you can do it yourself!"



Seeing his puzzled gaze, the lazy cat leaned on his ear and whispered: "It's Yan Xue."

"Traitor!" Without listening to know what she was talking about, Li Wan stared with staring eyebrows.
Lazy Cat stuck out his tongue ‘slightly’ and hugged Qin Yu with his backhand.

With a big backing, she is not afraid of little stars!

Humph~

Yan Xueyue's is a cheap Sichuan restaurant.

In her current situation, it's already pretty good.

Seeing Yan Xue again, her appearance became more haggard.

Although the fundus of the eyes was still somewhat clear, the exhaustion and exhaustion in his
expression seemed to have been branded in his body.

"Shao Qin." Yan Xue was a little cautious when she saw him.

There is less pride and complacency in the past, and a bit more secular and utilitarian!
"If you want to be so polite again, | can turn around and leave."

Qin Yu made a joke and eased the strange barrier.

Although they have met several times, the relationship between the two is still not close.
It can only be said that it is a familiar face!

Of course, there are still some exchanges of interests.

Every day, we send a message of "Good morning."

Has gradually become an irreplaceable part of Yan Xue's life.

The drastic changes in life and the lack of spiritual support made her more and more dependent on this
matter.

And there is a tendency to use it as a new pillar!

Whenever Yan Xue felt that there was no hope in life, she became depressed and lost.

The balance in the WeChat account will give her a new motivation and make her clearly aware.

| still have a responsibility in this world: pay back the money! ! !

"Okay, don't talk about either of you, sit down!"

Li Wanxing directly took the lazy cat to sit down and opened the menu to choose his favorite dishes.
With the generous Li Wanxing, the atmosphere will never be embarrassing!

Looking at Yan Xue, Qin Yu suddenly remembered what he had promised Li Wanxing before.



"Is the work set?"

He originally wanted to arrange Yan Xue to be with Cheng Xiyu, but later things were too busy.
| feel that being a best friend of Li Wanxing is very embarrassed to face the young anchor!

At that time, the little anchor didn't come back, so it was delayed.

"Find a few part-time jobs, do tutoring, teach piano."

To truly enter society, we must consider the real issues of firewood, rice, oil and salt.

Yan Xue knew how difficult it was!

She is still a student, unable to work full-time, only part-time.

Based on this alone, 90% of companies will shut her out.

College Students?

Is there a shortage of college students this year?

What is lacking is top high-end talents, and what is lacking is experienced career cadres.
College students, there is really no shortage of this!

After all, people like Yu Ge are also called college students, aren’t they?

"I' have a job, which is a bit boring, but | can stay in Hudu with a good salary!"

Qin Yu wanted to give her a chance.

The most precious thing about Yan Xue is not her professional knowledge and academic qualifications.

It is the superior family environment, which has brought her confidence, knowledge, vision and heart
since childhood.

These invisible qualities are the most precious treasure in her body!

"A lot of money?"

It must be vulgar to ask this question from another person.

It makes people feel uncomfortable when they fall into the money and can't help but feel disgusted.

But Yan Xue, who had a calm face and a reluctant smile on the corner of her mouth, wanted to cover up
her embarrassment.

Li Wanxing burst into tears on the spot!
She never dreamed that one day Xuexue would fall to this point.
Open your mouth and shut your mouth, full of money and money.

But what can she do, a pile of debts makes her breathless.



The first thing | open my eyes every day is to calculate how long it will take to pay back the first sum of
money!

"The salary is tentatively set at 10,000, and the specific content of the job...similar to that of an
assistant."

"Basically, it is responsible for the communication between the company and investors, and report
specific work to me, and deal with some textual things."

Qin Yu is looking for an assistant, who by the way also serves as the local Lixin liaison officer for Hudu.
Now what the company has to do is call him directly.

The timing is not flexible at all, and he almost swept his nature a few times.

Qin Yu is going to throw up!

Making money is to enjoy life better, not for purpose.

If it's just for making money, I'm so busy every day, like a tool man.

Controlled by money, circled around it.

Brother Yu would rather take only the basic salary every day, and live a small life with three meals a day
without worrying about food and clothing.

Is the basic salary, which seems to be a little bit more than the average person? ?
"Are there bonuses?"

"Yes... so to speak, after making two investments, the front desk of the company received a bonus of
200,000 yuan."

"Puff~"
Hearing Qin Yu's words, the tea in Li Wanxing's mouth spurted out.

Wiping her mouth scribbledly, Li Wanxing's eyes widened, "What kind of receptionist are you, isn't it a
beauty?"

Lazy Cat also looked at Qin Yu with curious eyes.

She didn't doubt that there was anything between Qin Yu and the other party, but she was simply
curious whether it was a beauty?

Qin Yu thought about it seriously, "Just an ordinary girl, not pretty!"

"Oh!" If it's not a beauty, then it's okay.

Lu Qing began to chew snacks ‘gapagaba’ again. The snacks in this shop were pretty good.
It is different from their focus.

Yan Xue only heard the key point of ‘front desk bonus 200,000’, "I'll do it."



A base salary of 10,000 yuan and an estimated bonus of 200,000 yuan.

For a college student who has not yet graduated, it is tantamount to falling in the sky.
"When can you go to work?"

"right now."

"..." Qin Yu knew how urgent she was.

Sure enough, no one could refuse the charm of tickets.

"In this way, even if you officially start working today, | will send you a number later and report it to the
company."

"I'll find a place these two days and rent it out, even if it's a temporary contact point."

Although it is a one-person office, there are computers, faxes, and printers.

There must be something.

Why don't you call Yalan and ask her if there is a suitable place?

Lvheng is so big, it should be no problem to find an office!

More than 600 meals were eaten, and Yan Xue's food expenses for two weeks were eliminated.

No one rushed to pay for her, Qin Yu just registered her basic information.

Give her 20,000 yuan in Kari, which is regarded as an advance payment of two months' wages to her!
Looking down at the text message prompt on the phone screen, Yan Xue did not speak for a long time.
Tick~

Tears fell on the phone.

Yan Xue hurriedly wiped her tears, raised her head and cried and smiled: "Thank you, President Qin!"

To send Yan Xue to the hospital first, Li Wanxing told her to see her aunt tomorrow, and then drove
back.

"Auntie's illness is not healed?" Qin Yu frowned.

Li Wanxing shook his head, and said in a deep voice: "The pampering and superiority of most of his life,
suddenly encountered such a difficult situation."

"Auntie Yuan is not very good in her own right, and now she can only watch while treating."

In layman's terms: Suffering both mental and physical blows, Yan Xue's mother has a weak will to
survive.

No matter how wise the doctor is, he is helpless when he encounters a patient who wants to die!



Now she just can't worry about her daughter Yan Xue, and she still has such a trace of concern in her
heart.

Otherwise, this group is gone!

Thinking of Yan Xue's experience, the hearts of the three of them are mixed.

First he lost his father, and huge debts were on his shoulders.

Then the home where | grew up was gone, and my mother was so angry that she couldn't afford it.
After finally paying off the debt, | thought it could be easier.

There are new debts coming up.

Struggling to survive while taking care of a sick mother.

She had to face the pursuit of her creditors, and this girl was a bit miserable.

Parked the car at the door of the Shanghai Opera, and the one who opened the door to get off turned
out to be a lazy cat?

"What's the situation Qin Yu didn't understand a bit.

Kissed on his face, the lazy cat said with a grin: "There is a line dance in the morning. | don't want my
legs to be soft when | lower my waist."

This explanation is invincible, Qin Yu was speechless for a while!
"Sister Wanxing, you can drive away, | don't need it."

Rewarding him again with a sweet kiss, the lazy cat stood on the side of the road and waved goodbye to
them.

‘Sister Wanxing, the opportunity has been given to you. Whether you can grasp it or not is up to you.’
Thinking of Li Wanxing's bold and domineering style, Lazy Cat suddenly felt an urge to play tricks on her.

If in the middle of the night, Shanshan suddenly ran to the Imperial Garden and knocked on the door,
hehe...

"Hey, Shanshan, it's me." Lazy cat dialed Jiang Xiaoshan's number, turned and walked towards the
school.

If Qin Yu knew about it, he would definitely shake his head and sigh with emotion: This girl has also
failed to learn!

Chapter 266: 3 poles in the sun

"Arrived."



Parked the car in the parking space and looked at the mini that was still hanging on the wall next to it.

With the powder worker surrounded by the fence and the bumper falling on the ground, Li Wanxing
asked amusedly: "Are you going to keep consuming it?"

"What do | mean to prepare?" Qin Yu glanced at her curiously, "The boxer punches? I'm afraid."
"You are the boxer!" Li Wanxing jumped out of the car angrily, chasing him and was about to fight.
Chase ran to the elevator door and hit with a hand up.

Qin Yu grabbed his wrist.

The body turned around involuntarily and bumped against the wall.

The handsome face gradually enlarged and blurred!

Ooh~

Li Wanxing's body became stiff, and his brain went blank.

For a long time, the lips are divided.

Panting and walking into the elevator.

At this time, Li Wanxing was soft like an octopus, and could only hang weakly on Qin Yu.

drop.

The electronic lock is opened.

The right hand resting on the waist of the bee naturally slides up.

Blame this **** silk interior, it's too silky, isn't it?

Tolerance is a virtue!

Li Wanxing has always been broad-minded, and Qin Yu has always known this.
But he didn't expect it, it was a lap bigger than he expected.

With this, she deserves the title of Big Sister in the fairy dormitory.

Now he also understands why Li Wanxing wears a sports tube top every time.

If you wear bra normally, it must be particularly conspicuous.

| can't cover it...

"I was always laughed at when | was in junior high... Later | got used to disguise."
Because it is an original product, elasticity and softness are naturally no problem.

It's not like a stuffed one, it's hard, you can't cover it if you want to!



But if you really do it, then you can't wait for it to show you a hard show without wearing it.
hidden?
Hundreds of thousands of white flowers, only to cover up when they are crazy.

"What do you want for breakfast?" Qin Yu turned over and got up with his mobile phone, and swiped
two pieces of information by the way.

Xu Yue: ‘Qin Shao, when will you come back, remember the contact’s house, and they should thank you
very much!’

Shen Chuxia: ‘Qin Shao, business arrangements have been made, please feel free to call me if you have
anything in the future.’

Yalan: ‘When do you have time, please have dinner.’
Huh~
Ya Lan wants to invite herself to dinner, why?

The relationship between the two is that you know that | am plotting badly, and | know that you are
pretending to be reserved.

But no one wants to take that step first.

In this case, shouldn't the number of meetings be reduced?

Continue to pull down and ignore irrelevant messages.

Qin Yu saw the new message from Sha Man.

Just two words: miss you.

Picture X9.

click enlarge......

Worthy of learning art, this abalone painting is lifelike.

Even the texture of the corners is taken into consideration, and the use of color is the ultimate.
It looks the same as it really is!

Qin Yu: ‘I'll find you at night.’

Turning off the phone, she found that Li Wanxing was still lying in bed lazily not wanting to move.
Qin Yu took a picture on her back bridge funny.

"Ahhhhhhhhhh!" Raised his arm in a charming manner and waved it imaginarily, Brother Yu couldn't
move a bit.

"what are you doing?"



Li Wanxing tucked the quilt vigilantly, and backed away in panic, "Don't come over."
"Don't come here™"

"Help, oh~help~"

Jiang Xiaoshan came at noon, three poles in the sun.

She felt that the two of them should be awake, maybe they are going to have brunch.

But as soon as he opened the door, Jiang Xiaoshan knew that she was wrong.

Looking out at the big sun outside.

Three poles on the day, it really is three poles on the day!

Walking out of the bedroom, | saw Jiang Xiaoshan quietly playing with her mobile phone on the sofa.
Qin Yu was surprised: "When did you come?"

Gang Li Wanxing was so noisy that he didn't even hear any movement outside.

Jiang Xiaoshan glanced at the time, "Three hours ago, it was breakfast on the table."
Looked at the sky outside.

It's already afternoon, what else do you have for breakfast?

"My name is Wan Xingqi, let's eat Mala Tang."

Qin Yu was about to turn back, Jiang Xiaoshan stopped him, "Let me go, you go wash first!"
Shrugging indifferently, Qin Yu walked to the bathroom with a towel.

The corner of her mouth was slightly raised and she opened the door, and Jiang Xiaoshan had already
decided how to tease her.

In the past, they were all targets of suppression.

This time | finally caught the opportunity, it's Li Wanxing's turn to taste the taste of being ridiculed,
right?

After 20 minutes.
Qin Yu in front of the room was stupid.

| saw Jiang Xiaoshan being pressed back on the bed, kneeling on the edge of the bed, the rear bridge
facing the door.

Armed, touched!



Li Wanxing, who pressed her with one hand, provocatively said: "This little woman actually wants to
usurp the throne. Ai Qing, kill me with a mighty stick, hit me fiercely!"

See this...
This? Can you go to court?

Get out of the way and watch me serve with messy sticks!

Mala Tang shop.
Jiang Xiaoshan leaned back in the chair lazily, as if she hadn't woken up after a hangover.

Li Wanxing, who was sitting next to her, behaved more well-behaved, without the arrogant arrogance of
the past.

He speaks with a continuous "Oh" vibrato™
Today, she was cleaned up the worst, and she has long lost her previous confidence.
Now the hungry front heart is close to the back heart, and even the strength to speak is almost gone.

"Ma La Tang is here." The proprietress served in person today, carrying two bowls of spicy Mala Tang on
the table.

"Thank you Mrs. Boss." The lazy cat, who used to be good and less talkative, seems to be at her home
court today.

Look at the other girls, lazy and lazy.

Weakness, only Wen Yaxuan's performance as a silly girl, just eating.

Before leaving, the lady boss asked Qin Yu softly, "Is this the position fixed?"

Looking back at the back of the boss’s wife, Qin Yu called out, ‘Old Jianghu.’

When the proprietress was young, she was afraid that she was also a man of the world.
Sure enough, it is a master of the folks, and it is hidden in the city!

No, | have to ask her for advice another day to learn the true meaning of time management?
"Xuan Xuan, how is Teacher Shen's health?"

While eating, Qin Yu also began to inquire about what happened during his absence.
Shen Bing's body has improved a lot.

Various supplements every day not only make her complexion ruddy and shiny.

Even the spirit has improved a lot!

Dr. Zhu went round and round, and will report to him in a few days.



A few of them are still the same.

The class of the class, the internship of the internship.

Jiang Xiaoshan went to interview for a few online dramas, but the effect was not very satisfactory.
The water in the entertainment industry is more muddy and dirty than she thought!

Want to stay away from dirty water and be alone.

It’s not enough to play with mysterious backgrounds just by a fan.

| don’t care about entertainment.

You are here, | am the king of heaven, and the big deal is not waiting for you, please go back to you!
Want to be alone and not touch the muddy water.

No show...

"Now the entertainment industry is more chaotic. In the past few years, when the capital was waving
banknotes, at least it had to find a crew to carry it!"

"Now, as long as you have money, you can... If you punch the master indiscriminately, this pool of water
is getting more and more chaotic."

Jiang Xiaoshan was a little frustrated and began to wonder if she had chosen the wrong industry.
| saw the most real and dark tip of the iceberg in the entertainment industry.

It has already made her unacceptable, not to mention that she herself has many hard requirements not
to shoot naked, not to kiss, even physical intimate contact.

These three requirements come out.

Please return your resume to her politely and say something like "Our play is not for you", "It's full,
sorry" and so on.

You're welcome, just throw your resume in the trash can.

Eyes squinted, where to stay cool.

Quite a chaste woman, you have a good fetus, and a good father!
Otherwise, find a good backer.

Just relying on his own beauty, | drove a fan.

Just want to change the unspoken rules of the entire industry, what interstellar jokes are you making
here?

Little girl, go home and be your good girl without understanding the society.

Don't always think about being a star, getting hot and getting popular.



There were all shameless scars on the back, bloody, with barbs, and painful when touched.
Go to the film and television city to see, after ten years, twenty years, can one come out?
Naive!

Qin Yu swallowed what was in his mouth, put down his chopsticks and comforted him: "It's not in a
hurry. I'll look back for someone to ask."

Since Jiang Xiaoshan has the consciousness of the "three noes".

Qin Yu felt that he had to express it too.

Who should | call for this matter?

Yang Cheng's family belongs to the Ministry of War, and has nothing to do with entertainment.

Xu Hao's family belongs to the Ministry of Households, and he is in charge of the purse, which is not very
reliable.

Li Xiao, what exactly does their family do.

Qin Yu thought about it carefully and found that she really didn't know.

Call to ask?

Do as he thinks, Qin Yu picked up the phone and walked out.

Li Wanxing is on the table, it's better to avoid some things.

Li Wanxing is Li Wanxing. He and Li's business cooperation is normal business relationship.
This point must be clearly distinguished so that there will be no trouble in the future.

Chapter 267: Lazy cat, I'm so happy!

Calling Li Xiao is the right person.

Someone in their family is in the etiquette department, who is in charge of this.
"Sister-in-law what's going on?" Li Xiao's sister-in-law called very smoothly.

Qin Yu's expression is a bit strange.

If I let Li Xiao know, my sister has also become a member of the sister-in-law group! !
Forget it, this matter has to be discussed in the long term.

In addition to feelings, it is not controlled by anyone.

The cabbage in the ground is transparent, just in the flash of bulingbuling.



Don't blame Brother Yu!

"Make a web drama, accumulate some experience, and watch her own meaning by the way!"
Qin Yu's tone is particularly sincere, "l always respect their personal opinions."

This ‘they’ is very clever!

Li Xiao has become accustomed to it, and he has no energy to complain again, "In this way, you send the
information first."

After hanging up the phone, Qin Yu returned to the store and asked Jiang Xiaoshan to send herself a
copy of her electronic resume.

The lazy cat with a fan in his mouth mumbled: "Do you have a way to help Shanshan?"

"Well, if there is no problem, you can join the group in two days."

Based on his understanding of Li Xiao, since he took this matter, he would definitely arrange it properly.
Otherwise, he won't pick it up!

After dinner, Qin Yu went to checkout.

"Girl Lan Dafang?" The lady boss was giving him change, and she couldn't see any flaws in her words.
Qin Yu hummed in his nose, which was regarded as a response to her.

"Good luck!"

The proprietress looked at Lan Yue with emotion, but she didn't expect her little anger at the time.
Actually turned over to sing.

Feng Shui turns around and comes to my house today.

The old saying goes...

Two on the left and two on the right, with Qin Yu standing in the middle.

A group of five people walked forward on campus without restraint.

Passing seniors, juniors.

School sister, school girl, collective stunned!

What's the situation? ? ?

To the curious gazes around, Li Wanxing reacted differently!

Jiang Xiaoshan deliberately distanced herself, as if saying, ‘we are just friends. ’

Li Wanxing walked forward indifferently, with an attitude of ‘my own way’.

The lazy cat held Qin Yu's arm happily, making it clear that he was declaring sovereignty.



It’s a big room, meow™

As for Wen Yaxuan, who just walked forward, she didn't even notice it.

Qin Yu did not follow when he arrived at the first floor hall of the dormitory.

He smiled and said hello to Hei Likui, and the red envelope fell into her hand along the table.
Rub the thickness of your fingers, hey™

After not showing up for such a long time, it is natural to use red envelopes to stabilize the friendship
between each other.

Seeing Hei Li Kui's grinning smile again.

Brother Yu knows that this wave is stable!

Turning around, just about to leave, Qin Yu saw Wen Yaxuan standing at the top of the stairs.
Why is this Nizi down again?

"What's wrong?" Qin Yu asked.

Wen Yaxuan rushed over, "l plan to go home and sleep with my mother!"

Sleep together, noisy™

Putting away the tears, Qin Yu took her out and said, "Then | happen to go see Teacher Shen too."

| haven't seen it for a long time, and | don't know what is going on with Teacher Shen.

For some things, seeing is believing.

When | arrived at the teaching staff building, the lights in most of the rooms were still on.

Being a teacher is not easy, especially being a good and responsible teacher.

Go upstairs together without knocking on the door.

Wen Yaxuan took the key, opened the lock and pushed the door in, "Mom, Qin Yu is coming to see you."
Lean forward and lie on the ground, with arms crossed over shoulders, hands straight forward together.
Kneel on the ground with the rear bridge facing the door.

The pink yoga pants are very tight, and you can vaguely see the faint lines and stripes.

The quality of these pants is so beautiful...

really big......

Whatever, anyway, Brother Yu will be a bit poor, so | don't want to think about it.

Hearing Wen Yaxuan's voice, Shen Bing took back his arms without a hassle.



The body leaned back straight like a beautiful snake, stood up and looked at the two of them, "Come
inl"

"Mom, I'll help you." Wen Yaxuan rolled up the yoga blanket sensibly and carried it into the bedroom.
Qin Yu sat on the sofa and looked at Teacher Shen, who was completely different from the past.
"Does it look good?" Shen Bing said.

"It looks good." Qin Yu nodded instinctively.

Seeing the openness and uprightness he admitted, Shen Bing didn't know how to answer.

Turned around and walked into the kitchen silently, and came out with a cup of hot tea in his hand.
Compared with the first time he came here, this treatment was almost one day and one place.

See him holding tea, only drinking and not talking.

Shen Bing took the initiative to ask: "He Xuan Xuan went out?"

"Yeah." Qin Yu smiled after seeing a hint of worry in her eyes: "There are also Wanxing, Lan Yue and
Shanshan."

Retreating in a panic, Shen Bing breathed a sigh of relief.

The four of them are together, and there is definitely nothing wrong with them.
Then, the living room fell into weird silence.

Wait for Wen Yaxuan to change into comfortable home clothes and come out again.

The picture | saw was that Qin Yu was drinking tea with a teacup, while her mother was sitting in a chair
and looking forward.

It feels like everyone is immersed in their own world.
Not interfering with each other, but relying on each other to watch...

"Qin Yu, don't you want to ask about your mother's body?" Wen Yaxuan sat beside Shen Bing, leaned
her head on her shoulder, and took her arms in her arms.

Envy~

Qin Yu said with a smile: "Yes, | almost forgot, is Teacher Shen better?"

Shen Bing touched her daughter's hair comfortably, "It's much better, thank you for your concern."
"I think those supplements are about the same, and I'll send some over the next day."

"...I'm interested, Classmate Qin!"

It's not that Shen Bing didn't want to refuse, but she knew it was useless to refuse.

Wen Yaxuan only cared about herself and gave supplements only when Qin Yu was in her favor.



But only Shen Bing knew in his heart that he was...
Ugh!
What should we do about this?

Shen Bing, full of sorrow, returned to the room early, saying that he was going to rest, leaving the two of
them to talk in the living room.

Seeing the time is not early, Qin Yu didn't stay long either.
When going out, Wen Yaxuan didn't pay attention.
Suddenly hugged her, Wen Yaxuan blushed and panted as she searched up and down.

When she was about to lose her feet, Qin Yu let her go with a smirk, "I will wait for you at home
tomorrow."

She nodded shyly, Wen Yaxuan gave him a light push and quickly closed the door.
Standing behind the door listening to the footsteps going away outside.
Wen Yaxuan calmed down the restless mood, but never noticed.

The door of the back room opened a small slit, and the bright eyes full of sorrow could see everything
that had happened before.

The big pa was left to Li Wanxing, and Qin Yu took a taxi back to Seaview One by himself.
Instead of returning to his top-level mansion, he went directly to the one where Sha Man lived.
As soon as the elevator door opened, Shaman was ready to fight.

Tonight, the Amazon goddess will be ashamed and kill him.

It's a pity that she seemed to look at herself a little bit, and underestimated Yu Ge's combat
effectiveness.

After a fight, the Amazon goddess was forcibly suppressed, and she could only passively endure the
attack in tears.

Yeah~

Chapter 268: Where can | find the monster here?

Lying on the soft cashmere carpet in the living room, Qin Yu and Sha Man are side by side, head to head.

Let's enjoy the performance art masterpiece completed by the two people together!



This work is magnificent.
"The last time Party A came to receive the manuscript, it paid 1 million to buy this painting."

Sha Man turned sideways, put her legs on him, and put her arms around him and smiled: "l told him this
is not for sale!"

"Do you want me to order a non-sale brand?" Qin Yu put his hands behind his head, admiring the two-
dot circle in the center of the canvas.

How can it be so beautiful.
"Don't worry about so much, continue to teach me the professional practice of automation!"
Turning over and sitting up, Shaman is determined to be an outstanding young man who loves to learn.

Let's start with the automatic frequency and rhythm. These two will be enough for her to learn for a
long time.

The next day, after buying breakfast early in the morning, Qin Yu returned to the top-floor mansion.
Seeing the extra boots at the door, he knew that Wang Hong was back.

Came to the living room, the room was quiet.

Both of them are still awake!

Putting breakfast on the table, Qin Yu went upstairs into the master bedroom.

When the little anchor was sleeping on the bed Zhengxiang, Qin Yu grabbed the corner and got in.
The little anchor, who was not sleeping very heavily, suddenly opened his eyes as he fumbled.
Seeing that it was him, the panic in his expression turned into a smile, muttering, ‘I’'m scared to death.’
He arched his head into his arms, wrapped his hands and feet around him, and fell asleep again.
When Qin Yu woke up after this sleep, his nose felt a little itchy.

Opening his eyes, the little anchor was lying on his chest, sweeping the tip of his nose with his hair.
Make a hook with your right hand and turn it over.

The little anchor was pressed down and shouted with a big smile: "No, help~"

The delicate smile that looked like a hundred flowers in full bloom, the look of expectation.

| believe you a ghost!

After having fun with the little anchor, the two got up and went downstairs.

Wang Hong is preparing lunch and hot pot of mushroom soup in the kitchen.

"Sister Hong made a special trip to bring back mushrooms from Yundian just to give you a taste."



The little anchor hugged him as if jealously, "Is it my assistant or your assistant?"
Qin Yu turned to her, grabbed two hands and said amusedly: "Aren't yours mine."
"Shao Qin, Sister Xiao Yu." Wang Hong raised his head and smiled when he heard the movement.

Pulling the small anchor downstairs, Qin Yu saw the various equipment on the table, "Post-production is
complete?"

"Almost, it will be published on the Internet years ago." The little anchor said.
"Look at the effect."

Turn on the computer, the little anchor finds the film and clicks to play.
"Welcome everyone to watch this issue of "Xia Guo on the Bite of the Tongue"."

"This show is exclusively titled by my boss."

"This show is exclusively sponsored by the big foodies, with beautiful mountains and rivers and
countless foods. Next, please have the first dish..."

Wang Hong's figure appeared in the screen, "Wait, make a mistake, try again!"
Everything in the picture, beautiful scenery, vast mountains and rivers.
The entire dubbing is done by the little anchor himself, with a relaxed and cheerful style.

In the middle, there were scenes of entering the mountains, laughter and laughter when collecting
mushrooms, and sincere cooperation between the teams.

Learn about local customs, culture and history from the farmhouse.

Visit the ancient temples and ancestral halls, the characteristic cultural customs of ethnic minorities, and
slang anecdotes.

"perfect.”

Qin Yu always likes to watch things, but this show is from beginning to end.

Every frame is a landscape, which makes people reluctant to start.

The little anchor's funny dubbing style, and the jokes between the team.

The special effect of swallowing saliva when you are greedy, and the joy when you are eating.
If this show is unsuccessful, Qin Yu will broadcast women's clothing...

With his approval, the confidence on the face of the little anchor was even more energetic.

"The editing studio understands it well, and the transition and seamless connection of the shots are
done very well. If it can continue to maintain the current level, the editing will be left to them in the
future."



The little anchor said with an expression, "It's the folk song part. | wanted to add background sound, but
| didn't find a suitable reason. There was no equipment at the time, and the recording of Shanmin's
voice was not very successful."

This is the most regrettable place for the little anchor, if he can join the loud mountain song when
singing in a chorus.

Gradually cut into the magnificent scenery of mountains and rivers in Yunnan and Yunnan, zooming in
from a closer point.

Until the entire Xia country is summarized, how shocking it is to let people see the mountains, rivers,
and seas of the motherland!

| believe that the effect of the entire program will be greatly improved, and the significance will be
extraordinary.

"Let me try?" Seeing her regretful expression, Qin Yu thought he could.
[The Voice of Tian Lai] It was not given for nothing.

"Boss, can you do it?" The little anchor looked at him suspiciously.
Snapped!

When she came up on the back bridge to remember her hate, Qin Yu said in an angry voice: "Your boss
is called the God of Songs, remember."

Rubbing the hot rear axle, the little anchor made a grievance Baba's "Oh".

"The meal is ready." Wang Hong has put the food on the table.

After lunch, Wang Hong has already contacted a recording studio.

With Lamborghini in front and Ninety-Five Supreme in the back, the two cars went straight to the
recording studio.

The Ninety-Five Supreme didn't move much, so he just took the opportunity to drove out and pull the
cart.

The recording studio is located on the upper floor of a two-story factory in the outer suburbs, with a
small area.

There is only one recording studio, but the equipment is very professional.
They were received by a tall and thin young man named Fan Wei.

He opened this recording studio.

He is a native of Hudu, with a little money in his family, and he loves music.

But he was born with a lack of five tones, so it's no good to walk to the front desk.



In order to stick to the dream, | turned to the backstage and opened such a recording studio.
"Miss Cheng, the price is still the same, 800 yuan an hour, just say what you need."

Previously, the little anchor was here to dub the video. This is the second time the two have dealt with
each other.

"Okay, thank you."

The little anchor led Qin Yu into the recording studio, took out the score and lyrics and placed them on
the music stand.

"..." Brother Yu was stupid.
This staff knows him, he doesn't know him!

Knowing this fact, the little anchor immediately collapsed, "Boss, you are not making fun of me!"

"Little anchor, you are floating, dare to doubt the strength of the boss." Qin Yu embraced his arms and
sneered: "Go, get me the original voice."

Seeing his angry look, the little anchor hurried forward to coax him.

Sending a few sweet kisses, until Qin Yu couldn't put it on, he went out of the studio to find the original
sound.

Fan Wei sitting outside, this will be bad for the whole person.

He said that he was here to record, but dog food was sprinkled all of a sudden.

Tons and tons are poured into his mouth forcibly, and he won’t be able to eat it...

Careless!

The little anchor found the original sound, and Qin Yu listened to it twice, then hummed quietly.

The small river flows, and Yundian has the highest singing and one of the most recognizable songs.

This song seems to be all sung by female voices, and the lyrics are also a call from a woman to tell a man
about her love.

Are you deliberately embarrassing me Fat Tiger? ? ?

"Sure."

Asking her to turn off the music, Qin Yu gestured OK to Fan Wei outside the window.
Fan Wei sneered again and again. He really saw a ghost!

He had never been in contact with music, and wanted to dub the show after listening to it twice. He had
never seen such a madman.

If you want to behave in front of beautiful women, you have to do your best.



He wanted to see how he would come to a round after the opponent got stuck.
"The Little River Flows" is too classic.

He, who has never learned vocal music before, dares to challenge this song.

Fan Wei's mocking CD has cooled down, just waiting for the other party to speak.
"Ah~ oh oh™~ mountain song, oh oh oh™~"

This is... the chorus of the top tune. It is rough and wide, and Fan Weiren is stunned when it comes out!
But he calmed down immediately.

It's just a top chorus, what's so surprising.

The next part is the key. Is he going to interpret this song with a male voice?
However, his voice is really good!

"The moon comes out, bright barking, bright barking..."

"Think of my elder brother, in the deep ~ mountain."

Click.

Fan Wei's jaw dropped The little anchor who accompanied Qin Yu was almost the same, shocked and
dumbfounded.

This voice, this voice...

"Fuck, fucking!" Fan Wei in the recording room patted the table and stood up.

His face flushed with excitement, and he stepped forward and stared at Qin Yu in the recording studio.
The eyes are not willing to blink.

"Where did you dig this...monster?" Fan Wei's whole body was trembling, and the turbulent emotions in
his heart could not be restrained at all.

Each tune, the impact of the high pitch, made his mood rush to a higher peak.

Too, too, too...perverted.

This man is a monster, definitely a musical wizard!

Fan Wei's eyes lit up. If he can sign this pervert, he will lead him to the music scene...

Chapter 269: Yalan's small grievances

After going through it from beginning to end, Qin Yu's phone rang.



"If you have any questions, | will tell you later, | will answer the call first."
When Fan Wei opened the door, he threw up on the spot!

Listen, this is what someone said?

You sing like this, what else can be wrong?

Please, brother!

Talk a little more and do some sunny work all day!

"Sister Yalan." | didn't reply to the other party's message. No, the call came.
"It's really difficult to invite you Qin Shao."

"You have no friends, don't you look down on a small household like me?"

Qin Yu repeatedly begged for mercy, making Yalan confused. "I was wrong. | didn't just come back. Time
is a bit busy. | just thought of inviting you to dinner tonight. | invite you!"

"The old place, at six o'clock, I'm waiting for you." Yalan quickly set the time and hung up the phone.
Upon seeing this, Brother Yu was also unable to complain: What's the situation?
Back to the recording studio, here is the checkout!

"Handsome guy, are you interested in being a singer?" Fan Wei wanted to seize this opportunity to join
him in the festival.

Sweep him upside down, turning the world upside down.

This kid's novel reads a lot, and the two factors in the blood are engraved in the bones.
The soul of Nakaji burns and is out of help!

"Not interested in."

Qin Yu didn't want to refuse directly, and paid to leave, clean and free.

"Eh eh, wait, handsome guy, wait."

Fan Wei stepped forward and grabbed him, and opened his mouth to describe the beauty of the
entertainment industry to him.

Qin Yu didn't say much, smiled, and asked him to follow him.

Standing in front of the stairs of the recording studio, Qin Yu pointed to the two supercars below,
"Mine."

Fan Wei opened his mouth and wanted to draw two flatbreads to flicker!
The little anchor said, "Fan Wei, our boss, no one can afford it."

He walked away, leaving Fan Wei messy in his exhaust.



Music prodigy, big star, success...

Gold producer, golden partner, ace broker...

No, it's all gone! !

Give the audio to the studio and let the other party get it done as quickly as possible.

The little anchor showed him the 2-minute short promotional video that he was going to send to the
note.

"I want to add your voice, right here... the drone flies over the mountain, the camera zooms out, and the
magnificent rivers and mountains have a panoramic view..."

The entry point chosen by the small anchor is not to say, imagine the richness that this section will bring
after joining the music.

Fully substitute people's emotions and stimulate feelings.

He said without tears.

"Well, the choice is very good." Qin Yu patted the head of the little anchor.
It can be seen that she has really worked **** this show.

Discuss before and after shooting.

Finalize all the details and communicate with the local government.
Develop a route, determine the content, make the script to the final editing.
She does every step by herself!

Not really love, who would be so attentive.

The power of a group of foodies to gather together is far beyond imagination!
After finalizing the final link, Qin Yu's approval again.

It is already afternoon.

"I have to go, don't wait for me for dinner."

Qin Yu took Lamborghini's car key to go out, the little anchor chased it out and asked, "Are you coming
back tonight?"

"Not sure." He kissed her lips, "Good job, come on!"

The feet hooked his neck... the lips.

The little anchor gasped and laughed: "That's right, remember to miss me!"
Seeing her unwilling gaze, Qin Yu felt an impulse to choose to stay in her heart.

As a [time manager] professional hand exercise, let him suppress his inner impulse.



The future is long, how can you stop.

Stagnation!

Qin Yu is the second time to come to Yaju House.
Park the car on the open space at the door, and the small door opens from the inside.
"Mr. Qin, Ms. Yalan is waiting for you, please follow me." The cheongsam waitress led him into position.

Qin Yu sat in the position and looked at the garden with hindsight, "The scenery in this position is the
best in the yard."

"Yeah." Yalan took the warm wine from the fire, "l reserved it for myself."

"This other courtyard is the coming-of-age gift my father gave me back then!" The way the rich talked is
pretty.

The coming-of-age ceremony was held in a separate courtyard in the center of Hudu, where the land is
so rich.

Sister, did you graduate from the Royal Academy of Versailles?

She didn't mean to speak when she saw her pouring wine to herself.

Qin Yu mentioned the incident before, "l want to find an office in Hudu."

"Let’s say yes, | have to pay the rent this time, or I'll go out and look for it myself.

Some things cannot be taken for granted. If others respect you, you will have to pay back.

This is the way of life!

Peace of mind thinks that others should treat you well.

You should hold and receive it yourself.

Change to Brother Yu...

| have to let him experience what it means to fly to nine days, and the clouds fall straight down!
"A separate office?"

Yalan thought for a while, it seemed that it wasn't suitable.

If it is placed in a house, there is no suitable area.

All the projects of the small apartment group in the past two years have been completed and delivered.

Seeing that she was thinking and not anxious to answer, Qin Yu picked up the glass and smiled, "If there
is nothing suitable, | will think of a solution."

"There really is no suitable choice." Yalan suddenly thought of one, "Well, let her come to Luheng."



"To Luheng?" Qin Yu was surprised.

What did Lu Heng do? It was her assistant. It's not like robbing people.

The joke is a joke, but you still have to listen to Yalan's remarks, "Make an office for her in Luheng."
"Is this appropriate?" Qin Yu didn't think it was a good idea.

Surrounded by Luheng employees, suddenly letting an outsider in, it didn't seem appropriate to think
about it.

"It was originally inappropriate.” Yalan motioned to him not to refuse too busy. "But if Luheng and Lixin
reach a cooperation, it will naturally be appropriate."”

Cooperation, that's... wait!

Looking up at Yalan, the other party smiled: "You are not curious about the reason why | came to you,
that's it."

"Mr. Jiang's idea?" Qin Yu felt that this kind of thing shouldn't be her master.
Ya Lan nodded and responded: "Yes, what my dad meant, Lixin is now gaining fame."

"There are no secrets in the financial world. When | was having dinner with someone a few days ago, |
happened to hear him mention Lixin."

"Go back and check, it turns out it's your company." Yalan owed a drink for him, "I haven't had time to
congratulate you."

"Tongxi!" Qin Yu picked up the wine glass and touched her to drink.
Yalan raised her neck and followed suit.

Qin Yu waved her hand again and again, motioning her to drink slowly: "Slowly, don't you know how
much you drink?"

Ya Lan asked amusedly: "How much do | drink?"
"You don't know how much alcohol you drink? Ask me? Who was drunk last time."

Qin Yu said that he grabbed the wine glass from her, and waved to the waitress at the door: "Is there
any juice?"

"Yes, Mr. Qin." The waitress pursed her lips, but she knew how much her boss was drinking.

In the past, the boss sat alone under the eaves outside and watched the rain, but two pots of soju were
not enough.

Can'tdrink? ? ?
"Mango or pineapple?" Without waiting for Ya Lan to speak, Qin Yu insisted: "The mango is ready."

He wanted to choose papaya milk because he was afraid that Yalan would lose face in front of the
employees.



"At a young age, he is very domineering."
Waved for the other party to prepare, Yalan smiled and asked: "Why, nowadays little girls like this?"
Qin Yu looked up blankly and asked, "Isn't this sister Yalan, do you like it?"

With a reddish cheek, Ya Lan uttered angrily: "Go, whoever gives you the courage, even | dare to
molest."

Qin Yu looked at her solemnly and said, "With our relationship, how can this be called molesting?"
Yalan gave him a white look, "Then what do you call it?"
Looking at the 89 points, Yu Gexin said, “What’s your name, don’t you have any points in your heart?’

It's better to say that it's a happy relationship between two loves It doesn't sound good...that's too
much to say.

Qin Yu deliberately changed the topic: "I have to think about investment. Lixin has just accepted foreign
investment, and now | am not alone in the final say."

Yalan smiled helplessly, ‘this little guy is really a ghost, and he doesn’t want to eat at any loss.’
So, this is what young people say now: scumbags who are not active and irresponsible?
| didn't want to pester him, so | would treat him like that!

The more | thought about Yalan, the more annoyed she became, and a faint sense of aggrieved grief
rose in her heart.

The person who chased me can sink the entire Huangpu River. | really think that my sister will feel
confident if she likes you?

Believe it or not, | will let you tomorrow... let you...

Humph, scumbag!

Chapter 270: Move by the wind

Although Qin Yu was very angry, Yalan was not a little girl after all.

This kind of thing to make a petty temper is also divided into occasions.

The most important thing now is to reach a cooperation with Lixin, which is very important for Luheng's
next plan.

If Jiang Hongsheng wants to get rid of the constraints of investors behind him, he must find a new
source of funds.

Or cash cows, which can continuously supply blood for them.

Maintaining the capital chain required for Luheng's development and growth will enable him to show his
ambitions!



Jiang Hongsheng has had enough of relying on capital, always weighing the gains and losses, and the
process of constant compromise.

But this is a company that wants to be bigger and stronger.

The only way out in this era, even if Jiang Hongsheng's heart is higher than the sky, he has to succumb.
Until he discovered Lixin and learned that it was Qin Yu's company.

For this young man, Jiang Hongsheng's evaluation is in three words: | can't see through!

There are too many mysteries on the other party to explain.

If you want to go deeper, you have to take the risk of having **** with the other party.

It's not a question of not being afraid, but it's worth it!

A stranger came to face him, and for no reason, he went up and asked him to hand over his ID card.

Is this something normal people can do?

Jiang Hongsheng is actually betting that Lixin can maintain the miracle before.

The next investment can still bring investors a huge to astonishing rate of return, and they will make a
lot of money.

"How much does Jiang want to vote?"
Qin Yu didn't know when the next investment was.

But this does not hinder his achievements. Many institutions in the financial world are now focusing on
Lixin.

Want to follow suit!

At the same time, many people began to inquire about these investments and who was behind the
scenes.

This person not only knows the international situation well.

In terms of market judgment and timing control, it is outrageous.

At the same time, very confident!

The short-selling data is combined with the news obtained from various companies.

At that time, Lixin could say that it threw all the money into the market, leaving no room for it.
Not to have absolute self-confidence and a strong heart.

Who dares to do this?

Based on these two points alone, many organizations have developed a passion for talent.

It's commonplace in shopping malls to dig the foot of a wall, and it's normal.



Several top institutions offer an annual salary of 5 million yuan, plus equity incentives, which can meet
the requirements of institutional partners.

Let the headhunters listen to the wind.
Jiang Luo, who was on vacation, received numerous harassing calls.

The conditions offered are more favorable than the other.

Facing the confident Qin Yu, Ya Lan felt it necessary to remind him.

"There are a lot of top institutions, and they are running towards SDIC and Summit, and they all offer
conditions. If you want to hire people from Lixin, you are not worried at all!"

Compared to how much Jiang Hongsheng had to vote, Yalan felt that he should first ensure the integrity
of Lixin.

Seeing Yalan who was anxious for herself, Qin Yu smiled and stretched out her hand, pinching the back
of her hand.

Ya Lan's expression was startled, but her body softened.

"There is nothing to worry about, Sister Yalan, what they want." Qin Yu clicked on his head, "It's all
here!"

For Hong Zhongcai and Zhang Qili, Qin Yu didn't worry or cared.

| was really poached, and | believe the other party will soon understand what it means to be clever, and
to make up for it.

Jiang Luo has great potential and was trained by him as a tool man.
Then there is no need to worry!
What is called [Mad Believers].

Just open a book of religious allusions, and you can learn a lot of heavy and even crazy documentary
history from it!

No more, just read the last one.

The suspicion in the heart will be dispelled instantly.

Don't say it's an outsider.

It was Qin Yu who made his own death, frantically provoking Jiang Luo's cognition and bottom line.
In the end, it is only her who will go crazy, not Qin Yu.

Anyway, a faith that is so firm and distorted is terrible.

At this time, Ya Lan had forgotten her previous worries.



The whole person was in shock, and the image of Qin Yu in her heart was covered with a deep mist.
His handsome face was also a little more mysterious.
Yalan recalled his father Jiang Hongsheng's evaluation of him: | can't see through it!

With a complex expression, he raised the cup in front of him, and Yalan had to drink two glasses to calm
down.

Before she lifted it up, her wrist was pressed down.
Qin Yu raised his chin toward the juice, "That's yours."

Looking at him dumbfounded, the shock in his heart was diluted, "You are directing behind these several
operations?"

"I've been very sensitive to numbers since | was a kid, it's not a lot of advantages!"
"Then what are your advantages?"
Drinking the juice, Yalan said, "It tastes really good!’

Qin Yu took a sip of the warm wine, and poured the soft liquid down his throat into his body, feeling
warm and comfortable wherever he passed.

After this feeling disappeared, he responded, "Is it a pleasure to help others?"
Give the pretty lady a warm home.

Avoid boys being dragged down by them and hindering successful progress.

This is the so-called big love, right?

Sometimes Brother Yu feels very moved.

How can | be so great, sacrificing myself and giving selflessly.

Don't ask for merit or fame, just want to remove the stumbling blocks on the road to success.
Isn't it great!

See him laughing and cynical.

Yalan laughed and shook her head, "I have never seen you so narcissistic."
"Confidence is not narcissism." The difference in one word is a world of difference.
Yalan did not deny, if all he said was true.

Then he does have the qualifications and capital for narcissism.

19 years old, the year of weak crown.

Achievements have far exceeded 99% of his peers.

Just count forward, how many can achieve the same achievement when he is the same age?



Young people, it's good to be more arrogant and confident.

If everything is old-fashioned, look forward and backward.

On the contrary, he lost his youthful spirit and enterprising spirit.

"Lv Heng can come up with 5 billion." Ya Lan looked at him nervously.

According to the previous situation, Qin Yu has his own rules.

The investment amount has to be determined by him, which is more or less a word.

This is true of Li Xiao's several houses, including the old Cheng's family who has just entered the game.

Jiang Hongsheng's background is not younger than that of the old Cheng family, but this is not a matter
of overpowering others.

Besides, Jiang Hongsheng really put out a battle to make Qin Yu surrender, and he could really suppress
him.

When the previous investments were made, the benefits were for nothing?

It was with these considerations that Jiang Hongsheng didn't show up in person and asked Yalan to talk
for him.

After being in a high position for a long time, you will speak with a commanding tone without knowing
it, and you can't allow others to refuse.

Faced with business partners is naturally no problem.
But now | am asking for help, and the other party is younger than my own daughter.
Jiang Hongsheng will inevitably feel embarrassed, and his face is a bit unbearable!

When Qin Yu heard Yalan throw the old father's old bottom in front of her, Qin Yu didn't know whether
she should just laugh or go through the process?

"I've taken this down, and | will notify you next time."
The thing is agreed, and when there is action depends on luck.

Yalan didn't think there was anything wrong Like Lixin's heroic handwriting of two large transactions for
two months.

It is also a miraculous existence in the investment world.

Many people say that this is his fate, catch up with the opportunity!

But Yalan didn't think so.

The opportunity is always there, right there.

Those who can discover opportunities and turn them into actions are the winners!

Zhuge Liang afterwards will only be shameful!



It's like a brickman who is still talking about the precursors of the collapse of the ‘New Zealand currency’
in TV interviews, called a beast, an economist.

Exaggerate talk, open up the world's macro view, and close up on international political trends.

Why did you go?

That's so amazing, shouldn't you always sit at home and count your money?

Why are you still running around? What kind of bad money? ?

Seeing that it was getting dark, neither of them had any intention of leaving first.

The atmosphere gradually became ambiguous, and the lights gradually weakened, dim and confused.
"Mom~" Tongtong ran from a distance, and it was Jiang Hongsheng standing behind him.

Hugging her son, the ruddy on Yalan's cheeks disappeared, "Mom's baby, grandpa takes you to the
playground. Are you happy?"

"Happy." Tongtong nodded quickly, then let go of her and ran into Qin Yu's arms, "Brother, you
promised Tongtong to go to the playground."

The little guy rolled his eyes randomly, nodded his nose and said: "The grown-ups don't count, but they
have long noses, like elephants."

Elephant?
Doesn't that have to be played three times in the waist.
Broad fear, broad fear~

Picking up the little guy, Qin Yu squeezed his fleshy face, "Brother was too busy last time, how about
taking you there tomorrow weekend?"

The promise of children must be fulfilled.
Being unbelievable is not a good dad...

Well, it's not a good example, it's not good to teach bad children.



