
Pinnacle 631 

Chapter 631: Attraction and rogue 

 

  "Are you going to go with the uncle, or wait for your friend?" 

  In the banquet hall, Bai Meng always felt the uncle's eyes looking at him, a bit of the expectation 

and weirdness of the little white rabbit. 

  I can’t wait to send myself to the wolf’s mouth. 

  However, Bai Meng quickly denied this idea. 

  Uncle is the best to himself. Although he is a little serious, he is very prestigious at home. 

  Being a person and doing things are convincing, everyone is afraid of him, and they are willing to 

listen to him. 

  What kind of bad thoughts can such a serious uncle have? 

  "I'll wait for him. I have something to ask." Bai Meng answered honestly. 

  She wants to talk to Qin Yu again, Qin Yu, Qin Yu... 

The name   , Bai Meng always felt that he had heard someone mention it. 

  Which best friend came from, "Is his girlfriend, his girlfriend?" 

  Bai Meng began to think seriously, and when she recovered, the uncle Bai Shangyin was gone. 

   "Really, why does today's uncle always feel a little weird?" Bai Meng murmured in surprise. 

  "What's weird?" A voice exploded in his ears, making Bai Meng startle. 

   Backed back and saw that it was Qin Yu. Bai Meng breathed a sigh of relief and said angrily: "Are 

you a ghost? I walked silently, scaring me to death." 

  "You are too courageous." Qin Yu pointed to the surroundings: "Besides, in this big street, you can 

surely hear the footsteps?" 

   "Yes." If you lose, you don't lose, you can't say anything at this moment. 

  If you can, you can, and you can’t, you can! 

   "Fine, you have the final say." Qin Yu catered perfunctorily, and walked to the parking lot with his 

foot up. 

   Seeing Qin Yu walking calmly by his side and heading to the distance, Bai Meng was stunned in an 

instant. 

  Is that my face is not beautiful anymore, or my body is not fragrant anymore. 

  This man is not tempting at all, let's go? 



   "Hey, wait for me." Bai Meng chased after him with some disapproval. 

  A few minutes later, in the poison car, Qin Yu looked at Bai Meng who was in the co-pilot and said 

helplessly: "What are you going to do?" 

   "Nothing." Bai Meng bit her lower lip, and couldn't figure out what she was doing. 

  Anyway, she just didn’t want to leave. 

  The more the other party wants to drive her away, the more she doesn't want to leave. 

  It’s just that Bai Meng's face flushed as he lied in the car for no reason. 

   So she turned her mind and came up with a reason: "Unless, you tell me your previous magic 

tricks." 

   "By the way, magic can't talk about skills, that's the guy who eats, trade secrets, wait?" Qin Yu 

smiled helplessly. 

  This woman is dependent on herself, right? 

  Scan analysis system: 

  White dream: 

  Age: 19. 

  Height: 169cm. 

  Weight: 45kg. 

  Specialty: Yiqi Juechen, inherently durable. 

  Face value: 91-. 

  Body: 91-. 

  Mood value: 70↑↓. 

   Favorability: 79↑. 

  Freshness: 91. 

  Miracle belief value: 81【Pious person】 

  Analysis of data: [Potential candidates for the son of a miracle, only need to be carefully trained, 

they can carry the glory of miracles, and they will be eternal] 

  This analysis shows that Brother Yu, who is watching, is going to throw up himself. 

   still lingering forever, then, the protagonist who gave her miraculous glory, wouldn’t he be praised 

by the entire universe? 

  There is also a limit to blowing. Can we let go of Fanxue and be a little more normal? 



  The previous experience points were provided by her, and it seems that the previous magic 

amazingly surprised her. 

  No wonder this is reluctant to leave, [the devout] is in close contact with himself, it is like seeing a 

magnet with magnets. 

  Being attracted is instinctive, and there is no reason or reason to say. 

  This girl, Yu Ge now only needs to hook his finger, and his 79↑ favorability rating instantly breaks 

80. There is no problem in deep communication. 

  "Really can't go down?" Qin Yu decided to give her another chance. 

  Her body proportions are really perfect. Although she is only 169cm tall, her legs feel like 120cm. 

  With these legs alone, you can come and walk around the world. 

Brother Yu felt that he could give her another chance to choose, and this realm was almost comparable 

to a saint. 

   is incomparable, it's only a miss. 

  Too great! 

  Bai Meng shook his head again and said decisively: "If you can't say it, you can't say it." 

   "Okay, let's go." Qin Yu started the ignition, hooked his finger, shifted his paddle into gear, and 

drove towards Qingpu. 

  He is going to see the house in Qingpu today. The building for the lazy cat is now half rented to 

chain family hotel brands. 

  The other half is renting out by themselves, mostly workers and students nearby. 

  The rent has been paid, but the property recently responded that someone complained that there 

were always falling things upstairs, and it was noisy several times. 

  It seems that a young couple quarreled, and the property went up to look for it several times, but 

no one opened the door. 

  Qin Yu, the owner is not there, it is difficult for them to go in directly, so I want to ask him to come 

over and take a look. 

  No, take advantage of the free time today, take a look at it by the way. 

  I’ve made it clear in person if there is any situation, let’s rent it and rest assured that it’s not... 

  Ass decides his head. As the landlord, Qin Yu naturally considers it from his own standpoint. 

  As for the fact that he just came to the door like this, the tenant is upset, that's not what he needs 

to care about. 

  Furthermore, if you live well, you have not been complained. 



  As long as there is nothing wrong with Brother Yu, he won’t come if you invite him. 

   "Hey, where are you taking me?" Bai Meng was a little panicked when he found that Qin Yu was 

getting more and more off the road and out of the circle. 

   "You don't like to linger, I am going to send you to the suburbs to lock up, and then, hehehe..." Qin 

Yu showed an evil smile. 

   Seeing his smile, Bai Meng was not scared anymore. 

   lowered his head, and said in a shy tone: "Don't mess around, me, but I...I haven't...I..." 

  Looking at her wanting to refuse and welcoming, she said she refused, but it seemed to be a 

coquettish performance of seduce. 

  Yu brother is stupid! 

  Hey, sister, are you afraid something is wrong? 

  Driving the car into Luheng Mountain Residence, Qin Yu parked the car directly downstairs. 

  The property staff waiting at the entrance of the building, politely smiled and greeted him: "Qin 

Shao, please take a trip in person." 

   "Yes, let's go up and have a look, which floor is it?" Qin Yu said as he walked. 

   "The 12th floor, you see, the records are here. I have complained more than a dozen times in the 

past six months. If this continues, I am afraid that the conflict will increase!" 

  The property opens the logbook and shows him all the marked locations. 

   "Didn't call the police?" Qin Yu was surprised. 

  It’s been a dozen times, and downstairs didn’t even think about calling the police, so good-

tempered? 

   "It's reported, and the person who went up quickly said that the couple had a conflict and made a 

few quarrels. This kind of thing is not easy to catch quickly." 

  It is difficult for an upright official to break housework, a difficult problem since ancient times. 

  "What are you doing while standing?" Qin Yu couldn't help but say something when he pressed the 

elevator and found that Bai Meng was still standing outside. 

  The girl, like a frightened little rabbit, jumped into the elevator and stood obediently next to her. 

  Weak, helpless, but full of expectations! 

  Abandoned... 

  Arrived on the 12th floor, Qin Yu and the property came to the door of the complaint. 

  Kengkeng! 

   knocked on the door, there was no sound inside. 



  Qin Yu looked at the property, and the other party nodded affirmatively: "People are definitely 

there. I used to let people watch them, so I was afraid that you would run for nothing." 

  Just have this sentence, Qin Yu raised his hand and knocked on the door again. 

  Kengkeng, Kengkeng... 

   After dozens of taps, the sound of slippers hitting the ground came to mind in the room, click, click! 

  "Who, knock, knock, knock?" An impatient tone came, and the door was pushed abruptly. 

  The fierce energy directly opened the door to the maximum. 

   He was about to hit Qin Yu directly, pressing the palm of his hand, and the door was firmly 

stabilized. 

   Holding this handle, the rough man wearing a vest, pants, and slippers pushed it down again and 

found that he didn’t move. Then he asked again: "Who are you?" 

   "Property, this is the landlord, we are here to deal with the complaint." Seeing that Qin Yu's face is 

not very good, the person in the property said actively. 

  "Complaint? Go to the complainant to make a complaint. UU reading www.uukanshu.com, why are 

you looking for me? I have no problem to deal with." The other party said that he would close the door. 

   Pulled but did not pull, the same as when pushing the door just now. 

  It seemed to annoy the other person, "Let go, what are you doing at my door?" 

  "Your door, you seem to have only the right to use it, so you are not qualified to say that." Qin Yu 

looked at the other side with a smile. 

   Pressed the door with his left hand but didn't move at all, and it was useless to let the opponent 

pull it anyway. 

   "Hey, fucking, the landlord is amazing, isn't it? I rented this house with money. Have you heard of 

it? If you have any questions, talk to the yamen. 

  Don’t be here to prevent me from sleeping, let me go quickly, do you hear it? " 

  The arrogant attitude of the other party made Yu brother upset in an instant: "You don't need to 

find a yamen, now I will tell you that this room is no longer rented." 

  When the other party heard it, he was happy: "If you don’t rent, if you say you don’t want to rent, 

you don’t want to rent. I'm going to live in. I have paid the rent. It's no use who will come." 

   Leaning against the door frame with a big stab, the other party put out a pair of "I'm a rascal, so I 

won't leave, eh, what can you do?" 

Chapter 632: Runaway princess 

  Mixers are not stingy, this kind of people often think that they are above everything else. 



  You reason with him, he plays rogue with you, and you tell him the law, he still plays rogue with 

you. 

  In short, if you are sick, I am happy! 

  Treat such a person, call the police, threaten, and the other party will not take it seriously. 

  The most direct way is to make him understand that his fist is bigger when he sleeps. 

   So Qin Yu stretched out his right hand and put it on his shoulder. 

  The palms were buckled on the shoulders, and the fingers were just stuck on the bones of the pipa, 

with so much effort. 

   "Ah~" A pig-killing scream sounded, and the man knelt instantly. 

  Qin Yu just carried him and walked into the house like a dead pig. 

  This scene can be dumbfounded for the property. 

  He has always felt that this Qin Shao is gentle and elegant, and he is very reasonable in everything 

he does. 

  It seems that it is because he wants to reason with you. 

  When encountering unreasonable things, there will naturally be unreasonable methods and 

methods. 

  The man was still on the sofa, watching him holding his shoulders and screaming as if he wanted to 

die, and at the same time yelled, "It's killing, it's going to die..." 

  Qin Yu smiled at Bai Meng, who was still at a loss at the door, and said, "Close the door." 

  Bai Meng's body trembled, and her heart was both scared and nervous. 

  But still obediently shut the door, and the screaming man's expression became even more 

frightened. 

   "What do you want to do, let me tell you, murder is illegal." The man was scared, when the other 

party was holding his shoulder just now. 

  He felt that his fingers were as firm as iron tongs, and he didn't shake it even if he used his hands to 

break and beat them. 

  On the contrary, his own hand was sore that he was shocked, and there was a tingling sensation, 

like being stabbed by a small needle. 

  It was like being bitten by something again, which exacerbated his panic. 

   "Haha." With a mocking smile, Qin Yu ridiculed: "I'm worth hundreds of billions of dollars, will I get 

my hands dirty for you?" 

   "You don't think you are quite bullish, you have the final say here, now?" Qin Yu raised his right 

hand and turned in front of him. 



   "Why don't you be the best one, let me see?" Qin Yu suddenly raised his head and looked at the 

man. 

  The other party hurriedly propped up with his hands and wanted to retreat, but a trace of greed 

flashed through his eyes. 

  Human inferiority is undoubtedly exposed at this moment, fear is actually suppressed by the sudden 

rise of greed. 

  Hundreds of billions worth of value, real or fake? 

  Even if it’s not true, it can at least corrupt him hundreds of thousands, "Ah, don’t come here, call 

the police, it’s broken, my arm is broken. 

  You hurry up to call the police, or you will all be arrested as accomplices before the police arrive. " 

  Men are justified and very proficient in business ability. 

  It seems that I have been beaten frequently! 

  It’s just that the previous ones weren’t ruthless enough, and instead of being shameless, they took a 

lot of advantage. 

  This time, he holds the same mentality. 

   intends to make a good deal of money on Qin Yu, and buy a good car for himself by the way. 

  MD, the dead woman is getting more and more disobedient, so she dare to use the money she 

earns to give Xiaobailian to kill you sooner or later. 

   cursed in his heart, the man felt fierce at the thought of the lot of banknotes he was about to get. 

  Qin Yu snapped his fingers, opened the handbag, and took out the checkbook: "Say, how much do 

you want?" 

  "Five hundred thousand, at least five hundred thousand." The man stretched out his hand and 

spread his five fingers, and then suddenly fell down with a moan of ‘Ouchiyo’. 

  It hurts, and the shoulder seems to be broken. 

  Excited for a while, and the gesture of raising his hand pulled him to his shoulders, making him 

sweaty and painful. 

   "I'll give you 5 million." Qin Yu wrote a check for 5 million and put it on the table indifferently. 

   Then write another check and put it next to the previous check. 

  One zero, two zeros... 

  Seven zeros, ten million, the cheque written later turned out to be ten million. 

   "Take it!" Qin Yu said, pointing to the check for 10 million yuan, "You took the check today. This 

one is to buy your life." 



   "Like you, ten million is worth it in this life." Qin Yu's voice made the man's hand holding the check 

suddenly paralyzed. 

  10 million, buy your own life! 

  He is scaring himself, he is scaring himself... 

  The man kept repeating to himself, but his eyes looked at Qin Yu more and more frightened. 

  In the opponent's pupils, black fear suddenly bloomed, blooming like a lotus flower, pulling his soul 

into it. 

   "No... I don't want to, I want to catch fast, fast, fast?" The man panicked and shook his head, letting 

go of his hand covering the check. 

  It will die, it will really die. 

  After realizing the truth, the man who was stern and inwardly persuaded on the spot. 

  "When will we move away?" Qin Yu picked up the check and tore it off in front of him. 

  The man nodded quickly and said: "Now, move now!" 

   "Tomorrow I want to accept the room, the room must be cleaned up, and the oil in the kitchen will 

be wiped clean, but if there is a little bit of dissatisfaction." 

  Qin Yu gave him a look, and realized the consequences for himself. 

  Handing over the follow-up matters to the property, Qin Yu went to the hotel upstairs to stroll 

around. 

  The overall decoration, the lady at the front desk is very enthusiastic, and the other Qin Yu is left 

alone. 

  Family hotel, don’t pay attention to anything else, as long as the overall structure is not changed, 

other renovations and soft decorations are within the acceptable range. 

  However, the service attitude of this hotel is really good. 

  Qin Yu went up and asked to look at the room first as a customer. He turned around and couldn't 

tell, but if he wanted to look again, the other party did not change his face. 

Before leaving, Qin Yu gave Qin Yu a business card, and he is welcome to come back next time. 

  No wonder the rent is never in arrears, even the property says that the business of this hotel is 

particularly good. 

  However, Lazy Cat has never increased the rent for the other party. 

  As long as the other party manages well and pays the rent on time, the rent here is lower than the 

market price. 

  This is where a good guest meets a good landlord, and everyone has to worry about and 

effortlessly! 



  You don’t have to do all the trivial things all the time, the mentality explodes, and the money you 

make is not enough to be angry. 

  "You, what are you doing?" Sitting with poison and leaving the gate of the community, Bai Meng 

had already made up the blueprint of countless Jidao presidents. 

  "Businessman, kindness makes money." Qin Yu responded with a smile. 

   Be kind? 

   Thinking of Qin Yu’s previous attitude, she kept smiling, and she was really ‘gentle’. 

   Forwards and backwards, except for bringing the opponent into the room like a piglet. 

   Threaten the other party with ten million, and it seems to have done nothing. 

  Well, it really is a businessman who makes money...I believe you a ghost! 

  Bai Meng is unable to complain, and this little brother's cheek is also thick. 

  However, Bai Meng feels enjoyable when he thinks of the ridiculous expression of a rogue who is 

afraid to change. 

  The wicked still need to be grinded by the wicked, although it is not a big deal. 

  But the small things see the truth, he can be literary and military, and has a lot of money and 

billions. There is also a prosperous appearance of the men's group C debut. 

  I, what should I do? 

  Bai Meng’s heartbeat speeds up. She, who has no love experience, is panicking now! 

  Excuse me, have you forced a big brother to help you fall in love? 

  The kind that offers a large amount of money as a reward, if it doesn’t work, I’ll add some more... 

  Back to the city, Qin Yu parked the car on the side of the road, and asked Bai Meng for the last time: 

"Get off the car?" 

  The other party seemed to have a premonition He was hot all over, and he shook his head slightly. 

  If it were not for the help of Nanoworms, Qin Yu thought she was shaking unconsciously. 

  The little sister is so persistent, if Brother Yu keeps asking. 

  A little pretended! 

  In this case, it seems that we are going to disturb Butler Yao again and patronize their business. 

  Drive the car back to Waldorf Astoria, once again see Qin Yu’s butler Yao, who has arranged the 

room as a romantic couple's room. 

  The rose petals sprinkled on the ground are still carrying faint drops of water, and the air is filled 

with the aroma of fragrance and petals. 



  On the ceiling above, there are colorful balloons, like a carefully decorated amusement park. 

  The white dream sitting on the side of the bed is the princess who runs away from Disney. 

  White snow ice muscle, crystal clear! 

  Waiting for the sunset, the princess will transform from a girl to a real woman. 

  Through personal experience, understand what a happy planet is... 

Chapter 633: Das Obertan 

  The next day, when the first ray of sunlight in the morning casts a side face. 

  Bai Meng opened her eyes in the dimness, and touched her body weakly. 

  Sturdy chest, sharp texture. 

   turned around arbitrarily, and put her right leg on the opponent, Bai Meng once again fell asleep 

with a smile at the corner of her mouth. 

  I slept very steadily this time, and when I wake up, the sun is already on my buttocks. 

  The people beside her disappeared, but a voice that made her feel relieved came from outside. 

   "Well, okay... just stop at the pier, I will go personally before 2 pm." Hanging up, Qin Yu looked back 

at Bai Meng who was leaning on the door frame. 

   "Wake up!" Picking up the bag on the table, Qin Yu handed it to her: "I don't know if it fits, try it." 

  Yesterday’s clothes are all broken... 

  Ahem, all are old. 

  Early in the morning, Qin Yu ordered the hotel to buy a new one. With superb vision in terms of 

size, it was guaranteed that they were not bad. 

  After all, Brother Yu is also able to measure by himself. 

   "Thank you." Bai Meng is still a bit uncomfortable with this seamless intimacy. 

  Is the relationship between them developing too fast? 

  However, everything happened. 

  It’s useless to think about it now. It’s more realistic to try new clothes if they fit. 

  Floral dress, little white shoes, sports bra without steel ring, small lace bottom pants, "So complete! 

Is this the feeling of being favored?" 

  Bai Meng fell into conjecture, but she did not expect that her own mother had done this since she 

was born. 

  It has been 19 years since I worked, rain or shine! 



   "How is it?" Bai Meng was wearing a long skirt, holding the skirt with both hands, carefully asking 

for his opinion. 

   "What do you mean?" 

  Qin Yu stepped forward to hug her and kissed her on the face: "You are the princess now." 

  Sweet love makes Bai Meng fall into it like honey. 

  Zhi-out! 

  In a short while, she explained her situation well. 

  And Qin Yu... 

  Probably only knows that he is Qin Yu, who is very rich. Uncle knows these three points. 

  Oh, forgot to say. 

  He has a specialty, which can make people forget one's own mind and be ecstatic. 

   "Baby, breakfast is on the table, I'll take care of some official business first!" Qin Yu sent her to the 

dining room and turned back to the living room alone. 

  On the table, there is a notebook that Qin Yu paid back for 1 billion yuan. 

The translation of   Kirin has been completed, and Qin Yu leaned on the sofa and closed his eyes 

tightly. 

  In the translucent frame presented in the line of sight, lines of writing are clearly visible! 

  Das Obertin’s diary, which records his daily life, trivia and love affairs. 

  After all, normal people who write diaries are not! 

  But this does not mean that the notebook is worthless, on the contrary, the value of this notebook 

is immeasurable! 

  Das Obertan, the name is very strange here. 

  But in another parallel world, he is the most famous authoritative scholar of materials science in the 

Universe Federation. 

  The most proud work in his life is a composite material called [Titanium Rhodium Alloy]. 

  With this technological breakthrough, Darth Obertain received the highest honor of the Great 

Universe Federation, the Divine Eternal Medal. 

  Only two people in the entire Universe Federation have won this highest honor, and one of them is 

the great leader who created the Universe Federation. 

  The first chairman of the Great Universe Federation, once a legend. 

  About this honor, Darth Obertin wrote a detailed record in his diary. 



  It can be seen through the text that he is very proud of it. 

  At the same time, the formula of titanium rhodium alloy, his most proud achievement in his life, the 

development process and formula are also recorded in detail in the notebook. 

  It is by virtue of this alloy technology that the Great Universe Federation has become the most 

powerful organization in the universe. 

  Its territory spans hundreds of galaxies, covering almost all known galaxies. 

  At the same time, the Federal Fleet is constantly exploring the outside world, pursuing a higher 

civilization and truth. 

  The pride in the text deeply affects Qin Yu at this time. 

  The importance of this alloy immediately rose to the level of [Top Secret] in his mind, which was 

equal to the importance of Kirin. 

  Who should be responsible for the research and development of titanium rhodium alloy, Qin Yu can 

think of only one person, Jing Yuan. 

  His second fanatic, most loyal disciple, not one of them. 

  It’s just that after looking at the entire research process and formula, Qin Yu found a problem. 

  It is difficult for Jingyuan to complete such a huge workload alone. She needs a professional team 

that is professional enough and can be trusted. 

  The number of people must be at least 20, and it is possible to complete the huge workload of the 

entire project in the near future. 

  It’s a bit difficult to reach Brother Yu... 

  The thoughts flickered in his mind, Qin Yu suddenly thought of an idea. 

  San Qin Hui. 

  Title: [Thousands of People Homecoming] 

  [Reminder: This title is powerful and can influence others unknowingly, creating trust and loyalty to 

the host] 

  [Reminder: This title covers the scope, members of the Sanqin Association] 

  [Reminder: The effect of this title is irreversible, exempt, resist, and cancel] 

  [Hint: Triggered by the law of causality, existence is reasonable] 

  This unreasonable title is not exactly what Qin Yu needs most now. 

  Let the official workers of Kuafu Research Institute join the Sanqin Association, and divide the 

organization into two, each responsible for different fields. . 

  One is for money and the other is for technology. 



  The two complement each other, just complement each other, and reach a stable iron triangle with 

oneself and Kylin. 

  As soon as this idea came out, all kinds of feasible solutions were tumbling in my mind. 

   String all the associations into a line to form a perfect and feasible plan. 

  At the same time, more ambitions have taken root in my heart. 

  Do as he thinks of it, Qin Yu turned on the phone and dialed Watson’s private number. 

  …… 

  …… 

  40 minutes later, all members of the Kuafu Research Institute appeared in the large conference 

room of the headquarters on time. 

  "Okay, please be quiet first, and call everyone over, mainly at the boss's orders." Xu Hao said. 

   Knowing that it is the chief technology officer, even the leader of his own team has to call the boss 

summoned by "teacher". 

  The grievance that was interrupted by the progress of the project was much smaller, and the voice 

of conversation gradually decreased until there was no sound. 

  After that, Qin Yu's figure was cast on the big screen. 

  "Hello everyone, this is Qin Yu. First of all, thank you all for coming. 

  This time, President Hua summoned everyone because there is something to inform you as soon as 

possible. 

  I think you are all very curious about what the mysterious R&D organization behind me is in the 

rumors. 

  Who are there and whether they really exist? I believe these questions have troubled you for a long 

time. " 

  "Now there is an opportunity for you to join in and become a peripheral member. 

  The condition is to sign the documents in front of you, including strict requirements such as 

confidentiality, exclusiveness, and exclusiveness. 

   But if someone wants to pursue scientific truth. " 

  Qin Yu spoke, giving everyone some time to digest, and then said: "Trust me." 

  "This will be the most wise decision you have made in your life." The topic ends here. 

  Xu Hao personally sent the file to everyone, then returned to the screen and waited quietly. 

  He was a little nervous, wondering if this action would have some negative effect. 

   But since it was Qin Yu's decision, it was of great benefit to the development of the Sanqin Hui. 



  Xu Hao naturally did not refuse to stand, but strongly agreed with this decision. 

  Everyone knows how much Qin Yu values the babies of Kuafu Research Institute. 

  Now, let them join the Sanqin Club collectively. 

  This does not mean that the Sanqinhui, an organization founded by him, occupies an important 

position in Qin Yu's career blueprint. 

  Otherwise, why does he need to do this? 

   And as a core member of the Sanqin Society, of course, I will also benefit from it. 

  The present Xu Hao still cannot understand what the future Sanqin Conference will be like. 

   And the benefits he expected were a hundred times, a thousand times more than expected. 

  Swipe~ 

  Not long after other talents watched it, the sound of the tip of their nose swiping through the paper 

suddenly sounded. 

  It’s Jingyuan and even let her find the signature box without looking. 

   Sign your name and press your fingerprint on it. 

  Jingyuan stretched her arms high, and said indifferently, "I believe in miracles, and I believe in 

Teacher Qin." 

After   , push the contract to the table to express your firm attitude that you don’t need to change 

your decision. 

  As long as there is one and two, Cui Geng is the second one. 

When    signed the name, he was even full of regret. 

  What a great opportunity, what a great opportunity! 

  I hesitated so much, so Jing Yuan snatched it. 

   Coupled with her gender advantage, it seems that her position as the "first disciple" is really going 

to be robbed. 

  Writing the last stroke, Cui Geng looked at the hand holding the pen, and suddenly drew it with his 

other hand. 

  Makes you hesitate, tells you not to be upbeat, tells you to be slow, tells you... 

  You said that besides writing and writing, what else is there for you to use? ? ? 

Chapter 634: Strangle, must strangle 

 

 



  The two team leaders took the lead, and the others started to act. 

  Not to mention, who can resist the temptation of "mystery". 

  Every technology thrown by this mysterious team has thrown away a few blocks of current 

technology. 

  This is outrageous! 

  So, even if it's just a peripheral member, for scientists who pursue knowledge and truth. 

   still has an irresistible temptation. 

  That is the appeal from instinct and detection... 

  Swipe! 

  Only the sound of the tip of the nose across the paper was heard at the scene, and soon everyone 

signed their names. 

  But at this moment, Qin Yu suddenly began to roll his name: "Yanbo, Gao Haisheng, Wang Ke, Sun 

Li." 

  Looking at the people who stood up, Qin Yu said silently: "You guys will report to the old research 

institute tomorrow." 

   "Why?" Yanbo immediately exploded: "What did I do wrong, I will be demoted?" 

  The old research institute is now used to train interns and test internships. 

  The projects that need to be responsible are all small subjects separated from unimportant projects. 

  Like the most inconspicuous fixing screw on a machine, it does this kind of work. 

  Let them report to the old research institute. Isn't this what a demotion is? 

  "Because you are not joining sincerely, since you are not the same, naturally you don’t need to stay. 

  Who thinks he has been wronged can resign to me on the spot now. " 

  The prerequisite for joining the Sanqin Club is that the participant needs to be sincere and obtain 

Qin Yu’s consent. 

  In this way, it can be regarded as joining the Sanqin Club in the true sense. 

  Instead of hanging a name, just sign a few documents. 

  The document signed just now is not important at all. 

  Qin Yu wants to look at the name that appears in the system, not a few scribbled signatures. 

  Regardless of their reasons, they resist joining from the heart. 

  It doesn’t matter to the whole team. 



  Because from this moment on, the person named has lost the opportunity to move forward. 

  Can't be one's own, that's a stranger. 

  Either go to the old research institute and bring new people to do some marginal basic research 

work. 

  Either leave, just these two options. 

  Qin Yu's tone cannot be rejected, and there is no room for maneuver. 

  As a top scientific researcher, Yanbo was suddenly treated like this. 

  The strong gap made him snorted angrily and left on the spot. 

  Others also learn from each other, as if the iron bones are not to be humiliated, and they slammed 

their hands away. 

  Such a change makes other people feel anxious. 

  Wait, there won’t be any more moths, who will suffer? 

  The expected liquidation did not happen. After Yanbo and others left, Xu Hao also walked out of the 

meeting room and closed the door. 

  Immediately afterwards, all the electronic equipment on the entire floor of the conference room 

was taken over by Kylin. 

   After making sure that there were no problems, Qin Yu took out the humble "Book of Heaven" 

notebook. 

  "Here, it records a formula that members of the organization accidentally obtained, a brand-new 

alloy material." 

  I heard that the new project Qin Yu mentioned was alloy, and the research direction was shining 

with eyes related to it. 

  Partly related, so interested! 

   completely irrelevant, then showed a disappointed expression of excitement. 

  This time, it’s no longer my turn to play my best. 

  When will it be my turn to show the real technology? 

  Titanium-rhodium alloy, a versatile synthetic metal. 

   has super compatibility, can regenerate and heal itself. 

   Its biggest feature is flexibility and adaptive ability. 

  While maintaining high strength, it has the same toughness as a gumdrop. 

  Breaks the bones connected with the tendons, which is the effect. 



  Even if you are destroyed by enemy fire, as long as the damage does not exceed 65%. 

  Ti-Rhodium alloy has the possibility of complete recovery. 

  At the same time, the adhesion density allows it to isolate most of the known energy in the 

universe. 

   has strong adaptability, corrosion resistance, pressure, heat resistance, and cold resistance are all 

things. 

  However, such a battleship is not cheap, and the Great Universe Federation is so powerful. 

There are only tens of thousands of flagship flagships made of titanium and rhodium alloys owned by   

. 

  In the Federation, a battleship formation is twice as many. 

  Such formations, the Federation has millions. 

  Most of the time, battleships will only be coated with a layer of titanium-rhodium alloy coat on the 

metal surface. 

  The thickness of the coating is distinguished according to the level of the battleship. 

  After all, the Federation has too many warships, and the coating is also very expensive. 

  After listening to Qin Yu’s introduction, the materials scientists were already crazy. 

   His eyes glowed feverishly, and he kept muttering: "Give me, give me, give me all..." 

  "Three teams are responsible for the titanium rhodium alloy project, one team and the second 

team will assist." 

   Jing Yuan, who was originally full of confidence, was stunned. She already had this project to be her 

own. 

  The same goes for everyone else, thinking that Qin Yu will only delegate the task to Jing Yuan. 

  She is the boss’s most powerful and trusted confidant. 

  How can an outsider be responsible for such an important project? 

  But Qin Yu did just that. 

  Not only did it, but also clearly divided the responsibilities and R&D direction of the three groups. 

  The three groups are not surprising, becoming the core team focusing on materials science. 

  The second group is responsible for industry, and the other group is responsible for IT. 

  "Human energy is limited. Starting today, researchers will be regrouped according to their areas of 

expertise. 

  I hope you can make brilliant achievements in your own field and create a bright future! " 



  Give the bookworms...the school tyrants were injected with blood, and Qin Yu went offline. 

   Putting the phone on the table, Qin Yu looked at the white dream who was looking at him with 

admiration, and said, "What do you want to do today?" 

  Having just turned from a girl to a woman, Bai Meng’s temperament is a little softer and more 

charming than before. 

  It’s just not obvious, the skin tone on the face is full of radiance. 

  As long as it is someone who is here, she knows that she is nourished by love at a glance! 

   He shook his head supported by his hands, and his two big eyes were still looking straight at Qin Yu. 

  It’s as if you can’t get tired of looking at it, "It’s so beautiful!" 

   "If it's okay, I will send you back first?" Qin Yu asked tentatively. 

   Hearing that he was about to be separated, the smile on Bai Meng's face instantly faded, and there 

was a little bit of resentment in his eyes. 

  He doesn’t want to get rid of himself, so he just abandons himself? 

   "Don't think about it, I'm just busy, how about having dinner together?" Qin Yu changed positions 

and asked with a smile while sitting beside her. 

   "You, don't you want me?" Bai Meng asked stupidly. 

  "How come, who would be willing to be a little fool like you?" Qin Yu's tone was filled with 

unspeakable emotion. 

  This little girl is really a little fool in love. 

  Now, Brother Yu just sold her to count the money, and she will help count them together. 

  In the western suburbs of Changning, Qin Yu stopped the poison on Hongqiao Road, Bai Meng took 

off his seat belt, and happily agreed with him a time to meet in the evening. 

   "At 6 o'clock, I'll call you." Qin Yu said. 

   "Well, I'll wait for you." Bai Meng took the initiative to send a fragrant kiss, and after getting off the 

car, she stood on the side of the road and waved goodbye to him. 

  Wait for the poison to go far, then walked towards the direction of Xijiao Hotel. 

In the car, Qin Yu, who saw this scene through the rearview mirror, had a preliminary understanding of 

Bai Meng's family. 

  West of Xijiao Hotel, but the famous Hudu mansion, Dan Palace! 

   once made a sensation at home and abroad, and even aroused people's crazy pursuit of red 

sandalwood, and the limelight is still high until now. 

  Because of the shortage of land in the western suburbs, the policy of 15 meters in height is limited. 



  Now those who can live in this area are at least two generations of wealthy veteran giants. 

  Bai, from Hudu Bai's family, lives in Tan Palace, Xijiao. 

  The information is integrated, which is enough for Kylin to filter out eligible targets from the 

network. 

  Bai Shangyin, Vice President of Hudu Chamber of Commerce, Chairman of Orient International 

Minsheng's third largest shareholder... 

  Orient International, one of the largest domestic importers and exporters, and a wholly state-

owned company. 

  The administrative level of the chairman of the board is comparable to that of the chief officials and 

envoys of Xinjiang. 

  Sure enough, his origins are extraordinary. In this way, does he find Ye Jinlan an opponent? 

  However, the only tip of the iceberg that was revealed was shocking enough to think of Ye Family, a 

tree with big roots and deep roots. 

   Li Xiao and others in front of her are even more respectful with deep jealousy. 

  A white dream may not be enough to threaten her! 

  However, if Ye Jinlan were to let Ye Jinlan know the news, I'm afraid that his little life would be bad 

again. 

   "By the way, why should I care about her opinion?" Qin Yu couldn't help but shook his head, asking 

what's wrong with him. 

  The two of them are now simply communicating physically, and when have they begun to consider 

each other’s feelings. 

  No, this idea is very dangerous. It must be immediately, immediately, now... 

  To kill, you must kill! 

Chapter 635: Walk with language pack 

 

  "Boss." Seeing Yan Xue again, the other party sternly put on a business-like attitude. 

  Obviously, he is trying to curse his temper. 

  Qin Yu treats the young lady, always takes the special route, is good at spiritual communication. 

  Since Yan Xue was not happy, she naturally communicated with her first, and solved her. 

  This solution is 90 minutes, and lunch time has passed. 

  In the corridor outside the office door, the footsteps have again become rushed and lively. 

  "Boss~" This time, the voice was lazy, faintly joyful and angry. 



  咦~ 

  Qin Yu couldn't help but shudder, almost couldn't stand it! 

  "Has the 20,000 helmets been delivered?" Qin Yu went straight to the subject after a turn of the 

conversation. 

  Speaking of work, Yan Xue's attitude also became serious: "It has been taken away, and the other 

party took the initiative to mention it, and the signer is Bai Ze." 

   Bai Ze, this guy again. 

  It seems that dealing with him is really indispensable in the future, he is the front door to come in 

contact with himself? 

  To figure out Bai Ze’s identity, Qin Yu continued to the next topic. 

  The joint team of titanium and rhodium alloy is formed, the rest of the staff is adjusted and the 

arrangement is new, and the three scientific research teams are new. 

  The progress of the production line, the progress of each project, the flow of funds, etc... 

  A series of questions, after all the checks were completed, Qin Yu mastered the detailed details. 

  The hour hand was already pointing to 4 o'clock, and Yan Xue's stomach screamed. 

   "Go to dinner." Qin Yu walked forward and held her waist, so Qin Yu led her out. 

   "Don't, be seen." Yan Xue struggled with some worry. 

  But her little strength is like nothing to Brother Yu. 

  Continuing to hold her waist, Qin Yu said indifferently: “What if you see it, you don’t really think you 

are hiding it well, do you?” 

  Hidden ears and steal the bell, there are a few in Lu Heng who still don’t know the fact that Yan Xue 

is Qin Yu’s woman. 

  Xia Ke is even more in front of her, reminding her to tap on the side, don’t wait to regret it when 

she gets old. 

  There are some things, and there is still room for maneuver if you don’t point out. 

  Is he asking for an official announcement now? 

   Head down involuntarily, letting Qin Yu's arms take him out. 

  Along the way, Yan Xue could perceive the scorching gaze, and cast an inexplicable luster of scrutiny 

to herself. 

  It feels like being baked by countless candles, naked, but with a bit of unspeakable guilty pleasure! 

  So, I am now one of the women he recognizes. 

   Coming to this conclusion, Yan Xue was overjoyed. 



   On the road, like eating Xuanmai, he shook his head and shook his head on Yu Ge’s lap, and 

couldn’t stop. 

  Wait until the door of the Huajiao shop, Yan Xue returned to normal. 

   wiped the corners of his mouth, and walked into the store holding his arm in a flattering manner. 

  I haven't come for some days. The staff in the flower maw shop seems to have changed. 

Fortunately, the taste has not changed, but it is still delicious. 

  Fish maw porridge, fragrant and warm to the stomach, light but not weak, delicious! 

"Ding!" 

   "Congratulations to the host for experiencing the full satisfaction and triggering random rewards!" 

  "Reward: Language Blind Box!" 

  [Hint: The language blind box contains thirteen different language knowledge, which can be 

repeated, superimposed, and the reward is random] 

  ? ? ? 

  So keeping up with the trend, is even the blind box ready? 

  However, having a prize is a good thing. 

  Qin Yu decisively chose to turn it on, and thirteen kinds of "memory modules" came into his mind. 

   was classified into the language memory area by Qin Yu in his own way. 

   Then check the ethnic classification of the language! 

  Russian, English, Korean, Summer, Arabic, minority languages, lingua franca... 

  Russian and Xia language are duplicates, but it does not mean that they are useless. 

  How huge is a language, especially Xia, beautiful and vast... 

The meaning of   overlay is that the language related to it in the mind is deepened and completed. 

  Simply put, it means that Qin Yu doesn't understand or know many rare and rarely used characters 

in the past. 

  But now, these words are clearly imprinted in his mind. 

   has a deeper understanding of its meaning, this **** beautiful language... 

The most intuitive performance of    is that [Russian Proficiency] becomes [Russian Specialization]. 

  The niche languages come from primitive African tribes, and the Arabic language reminds Qin Yu of 

the native tyrants with turbans. 

  Universal language: Universal language. 



  However, other languages have not formed an independent logo, but under the function/skill, a 

new logo of [language pack] has been added. 

  I saw the man walking with his own language pack. 

   "Why don't you eat? Are you full?" Yan Xue asked strangely when Qin Yu stopped in a daze. 

   His performance today is not like his usual appetite. 

   "Think of something, this is where it is." Qin Yu said with a grin, and ate again. 

  Seeing this scene, Yan Xue, who just felt full, was hungry again. 

  ... 

  ... 

   "It's full." Walking out of the store, Yan Xue rubbed her bulging abdomen and complained: "It's all 

because you eat too fragrant, which makes me look greedy." 

   "Next time I feed you." Qin Yu smiled smirkly. 

   Yan Xue's cheeks were red, and she raised her hand and hit him: "Bad, can't you be more serious?" 

   "Seriously, who is watching?" Qin Yu raised his head and looked towards the sky. 

  "Would you like to live there at night?" Yan Xue asked while sitting in the co-pilot. 

   "No, there is still something to be done." Qin Yu responded. 

  "Then you put me at the subway entrance, and I will bring Wanxing a dinner back." Yan Xue said. 

  According to Yan Xue's instructions, she put her at the entrance of the subway station. Watching 

her go down the stairs, Qin Yu turned and drove towards the western suburbs. 

  Waiting to put down Bai Meng's place in the morning, when I was about to make a call, I saw a 

familiar head popping out of the street. 

  As soon as she came out of the street corner, Bai Meng saw the poison on the side of the road. 

   With a bright smile, he flung his hand and ran towards it: "Qin Yu." 

   Lying in front of the co-pilot window, Bai Meng smiled brightly and shook the ponytail behind his 

head: "How do you like it?" 

   Seeing her strange look and happy smile, Qin Yu nodded and said: "I like it, don't go back tonight." 

  Bai Mengqiao blushed and nodded by default. 

  After that, she seemed to think of something again, and quickly said: "Well, my uncle wants to see 

you... If you don't want to see you, I will tell him that he didn't see you." 

   Seeing that the little girl was a little nervous, Qin Yu thought about it and smiled: "It's okay, let's 

make an appointment for dinner together." 



  Seeing that Qin Yu agreed so easily, Bai Meng only thought he was doing it for himself. 

  Happiness, she happily opened the car door, jumped into the car and took the initiative to give her 

lips moisturized. 

  Run, just one word. 

  "Go to eat first, then go to the mall to buy things, how about watching a movie?" Qin Yu started the 

car and drove forward. 

   "Well, you can decide." Bai Meng said docilely. 

  Thinking about it again and again, Qin Yu decided to go to Universal City. 

  The little anchorman is in Hudu and has nothing to do. He might go to the IFC for a stroll, but he 

definitely can’t go there. 

  Hengde is the place where he goes the most and takes the most women. 

  It just happened to be on holiday in the past two days, UU reading www.uukanshu. Yu himself 

doesn't know who com will encounter. 

  I really can’t go... 

  So, choose to choose, Universal City has become the first choice. 

  Go straight to Zhongshan North Road. Qin Yu drove the car into the basement. As soon as he 

stopped, he heard two passers-by complaining about tolls here. 

   "15 yuan an hour, not so fast to grab money." 

   "Okay, the national gold cost 20 yuan, the peninsula is only expensive, 80 yuan an hour..." 

  From the outside, although there are embellishments of the twin towers. 

  But the overall luxury style is still a grade behind the National Gold, the interior decoration is rather 

luxurious. 

  The brands and products operated in    have a wide range of all kinds. 

  Price, there are parity and high-end luxury goods. 

  Of course, this parity is the Hudu standard, and the benevolent sees the benevolent, and the wise 

see the wisdom. 

  "Go to dinner first." Take Bai Meng to the gourmet area, and I will arrange it here tonight. 

Chapter 636: Game is better 

  Take a girl to dinner, it’s not the most important thing to eat. 

  The most important thing is to be exquisite enough, grade and good-looking, color and fragrance, 

the girl who cares the most is always the first. 

  Color! 



  How to take pictures, how to post to Moments, how to show off, how to satisfy one's vanity and 

superiority. 

  So, color ranks first! 

  This is also the reason why more and more merchants pay more attention to presentation than 

taste. 

  The taste is average, at least there are people who come to eat it. 

  But if you have a mediocre presentation, there will definitely be fewer female customers. 

  And a truth recognized by the service industry: women and children make the best money. 

  So, Qin Yu specially selected a neon restaurant. 

  No.1 network popularity, all kinds of exquisite photos are hung on the Internet, showing the 

happiness of life. 

  Sure enough, Bai Meng could not escape the law of true fragrance! 

  After seeing those exquisite poses, immediately take out the phone and start shooting. 

  After that, he took Qin Yu's hand and placed it in the center of the food to take a photo of the proof 

of love. 

  As for the frontal photo, Bai Meng didn't mention it, and Qin Yu didn't expect it. 

  The taste of the dishes can only be said to be average, but it may also be because Yu Ge has just 

eaten before, which will not be hungry at all. 

  Now, he can still eat. 

  It is entirely dependent on nanoworms to accelerate gastric peristalsis and enhance body 

absorption. 

  It can be said that most of the energy is absorbed by the nanoworm, and the body once again emits 

a desire for energy. 

  This allowed Yu Ge to continue to swallow the sushi and raw food in front of him, otherwise he 

would have vomited. 

   "How does it taste?" Qin Yu asked Bai Meng. 

   "It's delicious." Bai Meng nodded happily. At this moment, everything she eats is sweet and 

romantic. 

  Don't say that sushi is not unpalatable, it is not bad for her even if it is unpalatable. 

  The woman who has just fallen in love has a heart completely attached to Qin Yu, and Bai Meng is 

even more so. 

  Her personality is a bit biased, I like you, even if you stabbed me with a knife, you can justify 

yourself. 



  I don’t like you, and it makes me feel sick at the first glance. 

  If it weren’t for this, with her family education and family background, she would even have the 

attraction of faith. 

  Neither will they hand over their most precious things the first time they meet. 

  However, Bai Meng's mind is very clear. 

  She can guess that she is not the only woman of Qin Yu. This sixth sense is strong and true and has 

no basis. 

  But a woman’s sixth sense is often so sharp and unreasonable. 

  It is impossible to explain it with science. 

  But she believes in her own feelings, she is not the only one. 

  Only under the influence of passionate love atmosphere, Bai Meng subconsciously allows herself to 

ignore this point and devote herself to the happiness in front of her. 

  The future is decided by the future. 

  After dinner, the two of them held hands and wandered side by side in the mall. 

  When he saw the claw machine, Bai Meng immediately came to his spirits and drove him to the 

machine. 

  'S eyes flickered, pointing to the bunny and saying, "I want that." 

Without a word, Qin Yu walked into the shop behind the claw machine, and then came out with full 

coins in his hand. 

begin! 

  Qin Yu controlled his paws and stopped precisely on the little rabbit. 

  Then press the grab button, the claws are accurately placed on the bunny's head, and he pulls 

upwards. 

  The deliberately softened paw slipped over the little rabbit, as if to massage it away, and returned 

to the starting point. 

  "..." Just this time, Qin Yu knew that this little rabbit was impossible to catch. 

  This machine has been tuned, and it is a pitfall. 

  It’s just that I’m stumped by Brother Yu thinking this way, isn’t it a bit naive? 

  Insert the coin again, Qin Yu's finger stopped a little in front of the coin slot, and the light black silk 

thread went through the slender coin slot. 

  Next, Qin Yu once again stopped the paw precisely on the little rabbit as before. 

   Photographed and captured, his expression is full of confidence. 



  The soft claws are underneath again, accurately covering the bunny's head. 

  Next, slap~ 

  The three paws are like iron hoops, just stuck on the bunny. 

  Strongly drag it out of the other dolls and send it to the gift outlet. 

   "Ah, great!" Bai Meng applauded happily, squatting down to pick up the fallen bunny and hug it in 

his arms, his face full of happiness and joy. 

  "Happy?" Qin Yu said. 

   "Happy." Bai Meng nodded in response. 

   "Then continue." Qin Yu said as he put in two coins again, and randomly pointed his paw at a doll. 

   slap~ 

  Zizi... 

  The loose claws once again locked the captured little monkey like an iron hoop. 

   Brutally dragged it out of the doll, and a little white bear was brought into the exit by inertia and 

fell straight down. 

  Two coins, one grabbed and waited, two dolls got in hand. 

   "Ah~hahaha..." Bai Meng smiled like a fool, and quickly picked up the two dolls in his arms. 

  Qiyi's small eyes cast to Qin Yu again, as if to say, ‘Go on, go on, I want more. ’ 

  Slap, slap, slap... 

  What is the concept of a 100% hit rate? It is probably that the store is already standing next to the 

machine, looking at this scene with a blue face. 

  There must be something wrong with this machine, but he dared not step forward to stop it. 

  The black starry sky on Qin Yu's wrist made him realize the opponent's hard power. 

  The loss of a few dolls is incomparable with the big guy who can wear a villa on his wrist! 

  So, she could only watch the dolls, being roughly and accurately grasped, and thrown into the exit. 

  Hold happily in her arms by the pure and lively girl again, until her arms are full and she can't hold 

them anymore, she will give up! 

   "Wow, a lot, why are you so good?" Bai Meng was happily like a little fool holding the doll full of 

arms. 

  The joy and satisfaction from the heart is even happier than buying her millions of luxury goods. 

  Luxury, she can buy it herself. 



  But not everyone can play the childish claw machine with her like Qin Yu, and grab so many gifts 

and prizes for her. 

  Brother, everything is right. 

  So, Bai Meng spent his happiest night in this period of time today. 

  So that Qin Yu wanted to take her to see the clothes, bags and shoes, but she shook her head and 

refused. 

  With these dolls, she is already very satisfied. 

  Leaving the Global Port with the doll in her arms. This is Bai Meng’s first visit to the mall and did not 

buy the same product. 

  He was full of joy and fulfilling satisfaction. 

  Perhaps, this is what people call, love brain! 

  People who fall in love can never use a normal way of thinking to guess the behavior and thoughts 

of the other person. 

  Because, what you think and what she wants are completely different concepts. 

   "Tomorrow I have class, I can't accompany you." Bai Meng, who was sitting in the co-pilot and 

holding the baby, suddenly fell into depression. 

  Thinking that she will start to make up classes tomorrow, and various interest class trainings, she is 

full of reluctance. 

  In the past, she was very interested in these interest classes. 

  But at this moment, she was suddenly full of malice for the interest she once had, and she was full 

of disgust, even if she didn't say it, she could see it. 

  But what she didn't know was that Qin Yu was relieved from the bottom of her heart. 

  Before, he was still thinking about what excuse he would use to delay the ‘sticky period of this 

passionate love’. ’ 

  The easiest thing to appear in love is ‘Siamese Babies. ’ 

  The two people are inseparable. No matter what they do, they are together, and they almost go to 

the bathroom together. 

  This is not good news for Brother Yu! 

   "It doesn't matter, it's a long time, and it's not only this holiday to be together." Qin Yu brushed her 

long hair with his hand, carefully comforting. 

   "Then, will you come to see me when you have time?" Bai Meng looked at him expectantly. 

   "Of course, as long as I have time, I will definitely visit you." Yu Ge was calm on the surface, but a 

touch of guilt rose in his heart. 



  So deceiving a little girl who is full of fantasy about love, is it too bad... 

  No, no, he was just teaching white dreams about reality. 

  That kind of dreamlike love exists only in illusory movies and stories. 

  In this age of beautiful women who love scumbags, affectionate = licking dogs, honest people = pick 

ups, infatuation = happy father + green grassland. 

  So, don’t blame Qin Yu for dreaming great. 

  To blame, we can only blame society for being too impetuous. In this distorted world, the Three 

Views have been lowered countless times. 

  So that, the scumbag has become a symbol of praise. 

  It is yearning, pursuing... 

  "Then you must remember to visit me, Qin Yu..." he sent Bai Meng home. 

  Before getting off the car She looked at Qin Yu with a very serious look and said, "I really like you." 

   "Me too." Brother Yu didn't lie about this. 

  He really likes Bai Meng, and the pair of big long legs that meet almost all leg control fantasies and 

requirements. 

  As for whether you like more people or more legs. 

  The details are not important! 

  Like means to like, just like it... 

   watched her turn back frequently into the street, disappearing from sight. 

  Qin Yu couldn't help but let out a long breath: "This kind of peach blossoms, it's better to be less 

provoked in the future." 

  It is a great blessing for honest people to have a heart completely attached to the other person. 

  But for Qin Yu, who is concerned about the world, there is a heavy burden. 

  His heart can no longer separate more focus and care to bear that pure and precious love. 

  Compared with sincere and affectionate, game is still unburdened to eat! 

Chapter 637: I can block bullets 

  Seaview One. 

  As soon as he got home, Qin Yu heard the little anchor tantrum on the phone: "Why are you talking 

about such a big thing now?" 

  Don’t make excuses. If you didn’t do it well, you didn’t do it... The video is sent to me, and I will re-

screen the clips. " 



  The little anchor hung up angrily and sat on the sofa heavily. 

   Seeing Qin Yu coming in, he showed a reluctant smile: "Boss." 

   "What's wrong?" Qin Yu asked in surprise. 

   "It's not the Xia Guo on the tip of the tongue. The team and I have been fooled." The little anchor 

smiled bitterly in frustration. 

   Speaking of this shooting, Cheng Xiyu was full of anger. 

  I thought that the other party just modified the surface work a little, but I didn’t expect to hang the 

‘green cloth’ directly, and the actors were in place, click~ 

  I was acting the whole time, and the little anchor who was acting had a scalp numb! 

   Fortunately, she has asked someone to shoot in the dark again. 

  Otherwise, after the broadcast of this show, the credibility and reputation accumulated by the 

entire team and herself will be ruined! 

  "Do you want to broadcast?" Qin Yu could not help frowning when she heard what she meant. 

   "Of course it's going to be broadcast, don't they want to see the show?" The little anchor said 

angrily: "Then let them watch it." 

  Looking at her with an angry attitude, Qin Yu felt that he should arrange some bodyguards for her. 

  It’s really wrong to take the place as a yamen. You lift the lid like this, and you are not hitting one or 

two people in the face. 

  That is directly stepping on the face of Yamen, stepping on the left cheek and changing to the right 

cheek, jumping repeatedly! 

  In other respects, Qin Yu is not worried, but is afraid that someone's brain will be hot and will be 

black hands on the little anchor. 

   "Wait for a while, I'll make a call." Qin Yu turned and walked towards the rooftop. 

   "Old Ho, is Yuri here?" 

  "If you have something to do with him, let him come up." 

  He Wu found Yuli and called people up, and then Qin Yu returned to the living room. 

   "What's wrong?" Cheng Xiyu kept staring at herself after seeing him back, and asked curiously. 

   "I will introduce you to someone later." As he said, the call came. 

  Called from the security room at the front door, saying that he wanted to confirm Yuri’s identity. At 

the moment, the security guard was looking at the big bald head of Barrow with suspicious eyes. 

  It is full of muscles, long and fierce, it is very dangerous at first sight. 

   "Yes, it's mine." Qin Yu affirmed. 



   "Okay, Shao Qin, I will send a colleague to take him up." The security guard replied. 

  Personally took Yuri to the door, watching him enter the door, and then the security guard turned 

back. 

   At first glance, he was fierce Maozi, he didn't dare to let the other party go around in the 

community. 

  "Boss." Seeing Qin Yu, Yuli nodded and said hello. 

  The expression is still that rigid, not at all as cute as the first time I saw him. 

  I don’t know who was affected by it, so he has a poker face all the time. 

  "Come in." Taking him to the living room, Qin Yu introduced him to Cheng Xiyu: "This is Yuli, and he 

will be responsible for your safety in the future." 

  "..." Cheng Xiyu was a little confused, what's the situation? 

  "Didn't I have sister Chi Ni?" Cheng Xiyu felt that Chi Ni was there and she was safe. 

  Ordinary men feel guilty when they see Chi Ni's size. 

  Furthermore, Xia Guo’s public security is among the best in the world, so there are so many 

dangers. 

   "Listen to me, let him follow you for a while, and then talk about the others later." Qin Yu smiled 

and rubbed her head. 

  At this time, Yuri was a little bit unable to sit still: "Boss, I'm here to protect you." 

  His task is to ensure that Qin Yu will not be harmed in any way, not to protect the safety of a 

woman. 

   "Protect me, are you sure?" Qin Yu smiled, turned and walked towards the gym: "Come with me." 

  When he came to the gym, Qin Yu found an open space and turned to face Yuri: "Attack me." 

  "Boss?" Yuri shook his head and refused. 

  Cheng Xiyu also followed, watching the two confronting each other with interest. 

  Qin Yu's physique has always been the strongest in her heart. 

  But having a strong physique doesn't mean that he will ‘fight.’ Cheng Xiyu is quite curious about 

what will happen next. 

   "Come on, give it a try." Qin Yu hooked at him with a calm expression. 

   Yuri clenched his fists unnaturally and said nervously: "Boss, be careful, I'm coming." 

  Qin Yu did not respond, but hooked again. 

  Through Talissa, Yuri knows that he has some skill, but it is not clear how strong he is. 



  So, he decided to wait a while even if the boss couldn’t hold it, he still had to save him some face 

and gave up in embarrassment. 

  Holding such an idea, Yuri rushed out and punched. 

  His boxing skills are in the same vein. He learns boxing, Barrow martial arts and Sanda, and 

combines them into a set of most suitable attacks. 

  What makes him most proud of is his footwork, which is fast to the extreme, often the opponent 

has not reacted, and the person has already arrived in front of the opponent. 

  At this moment, Yuri uses his best footwork and rushes forward quickly. 

  In Cheng Xiyu's line of sight, Yuri flickered left and right, as if several figures appeared at the same 

time. 

  Then people came in front of Qin Yu and hit the jab. 

   "Ah~" Cheng Xiyu couldn't help covering her mouth and screamed. 

Snapped! 

  Yuri's fist was firmly grasped by a palm, and he tried to shake it away, but his face changed. 

  Do not move, the palm does not move at all! 

  It's like Yuri's power, completely absorbed by that palm. 

  The palm of his fist was pulled back, and Yuri's body was rushed forward by the power from above. 

   Then Qin Yu slammed his left shoulder into his chest, pushing his palm hard. 

  The power coming from his chest made Yuri snorted, and then another powerful thrust from his left 

shoulder made him buckled and rose into the air. 

  Yuri flew out backwards, fell to the ground, turned over and knelt on one knee, suddenly raised his 

head, and looked at Qin Yu with incredible eyes. 

  "Do you want to continue?" Qin Yu asked, shaking his shoulder. 

  He didn't exert any strength at all just now, instead he must be careful to converge his strength to 

avoid serious injury to Yuri. 

  Otherwise, Yuri will be crippled if he does not die. 

  Qin Yu's current strength, even he himself does not know where the limit is. 

  When I was in the warehouse last time, I tried it alone, and the 20-ton diamond was lifted up by his 

hands. 

  Although there is a sense of emptiness in the back of the body, the consumption of physical 

strength by Nanoworms has reached a critical point, but this strength is really terrifying. 



  Don't say Yuri, the heavyweight world boxing champion is here, and he can't stand Qin Yu's one-

tenth of his power. 

   is not only in strength, but more importantly, explosive power and skill. 

  Qin Yu, who has absolute control over the body, can fully condense the power to one point in an 

instant, and then use the extension of the limbs to break out completely. 

The loss of strength in sports does not exist in him. 

  Assume that Qin Yu has 2 tons of power in one punch. 

  The attack power will only be higher than this value, and will not be less than 2 tons due to 

consumption and loss in the process. 

  At this time, Yuri, who was on one knee, stood up again. 

   looked at Qin Yu with a serious expression, nodded and said: "I want to try again, boss." 

  "Come on!" Seeing that he was not decadent because of this, Qin Yu was in a good mood. 

  The performance in the face of failure determines what kind of person you become. 

  He is more optimistic about Yuri's candidate. 

   "Ha!" With a loud shout, Yuri did not use his fancy footwork this time. 

  Instead, concentrate all the power on the right fist, lower the body and swoop forward like a 

cheetah. 

  This punch, combining power and speed, is enough to burst out 200% of the power. 

  He didn't believe that Qin Yu could still be so relaxed under the crotch, and Yuli showed strong 

confidence in his eyes. 

  The fist wind moved Qin Yu's bangs, making the smile on his face clearer. 

  Place both hands vertically on both sides, when the fist is less than 20cm away from his face. 

  The hand suddenly appeared in front of the fist, and Yuri sent his fist into the palm of the opponent 

again. 

   slap~ 

  Hold it, there is no half-shaking or swaying. 

  There is not even a slight tremor The complete force crushing makes Yuri clearly aware of the 

difference in strength between the two. 

  This time, he didn’t try to struggle anymore, instead he retracted his footsteps and said calmly: "I 

admit defeat!" 

  The ease of the other party made him clearly aware of the huge gap between the two. 

   cannot be smoothed by skill alone. 



  At the same time, Yuri couldn’t help feeling a bit of resentment in her heart: "This is what Talisa 

said, good skills?" 

  If it’s called ‘not bad,’ what is it? 

  A vegetable dog... or a cute bear... 

  However, this strength is not enough to change Yuri’s loyalty to the task: “I am very fistful, and I am 

afraid of bullets, and I can block bullets.” 

   "..." Cheng Xiyu looked at the big bald head with a weird expression, and countless question marks 

popped up in his head. 

  He is joking, he must be joking! 

  Ha, ha ha, ha ha ha... 

   Block the bullet, you are making a movie, won’t you die? 

Chapter 638: Stubbornly 

   "It's still useful for me to keep your life, you don't need to block the bullet!" Qin Yu also patted his 

shoulder with a dubious cry. 

  That kind of danger is really going to happen, and blocking bullets doesn’t matter. 

  Besides, this kind of thing will not happen to me. 

  Otherwise, are you supposed to think that "every evil turns good luck" is fake? 

  Under Qin Yu's repeated insistence, Yuli reluctantly agreed to take people out of the team to 

protect Cheng Xiyu's safety. 

   and said that he would report this to his boss, Old Joe. 

  Qin Yu nodded amusingly: "Okay, you can figure it out." 

  Old Joe, it's strange that Old Joe will take care of this! 

  If these people give it to themselves, they are his people. 

  On the contrary, it is Talisa, who may play a petty temper because of Qin Yu's advocacy. 

  In her opinion, Qin Yu ranked Cheng Xiyu’s safety above her. 

  A woman takes him so seriously. It would be strange if Talitha didn’t have a little temper. 

  The next time we meet, it must be another tragic frontal fight. 

  Yu’s attitude, of course, is positive, not counseling! 

  As long as she has just taken her, these are minor problems... 

  As for safety, to be honest, since becoming more and more inhuman...Bah, and more and more 

inhuman, he really doesn't worry at all. 



  No one can take away his own life. 

  Finished the security team of the small anchor, let Yuri and Chi Ni meet and leave contact 

information for each other. 

   Yuri left again and returned to his post. 

  Compared to guards and escorts on the bright side, he prefers to hide in the dark. 

  If someone has a bad, misunderstood behavior towards the target, then Yuri is hiding in the dark. 

   will silently lock it when the opponent observes the target. 

  Investigate, analyze, investigate its potential risk value, and finally get a correct judgment on 

whether to take action to make it disappear. 

  Of course, Yuri will change his strategy because of the different environment. 

  Like in a country with stricter security, he will use a more gentle way. 

  For example, interrupting the other person’s leg, or taking the other person to a secret place to talk. 

  Trust me, at this time, you must choose the first one. 

  The way Yuri talks is absolutely different from what you think. It does not leave a deep shadow of 

fear. It will be unforgettable for life! 

  Change to a country with poor security and chaos, then Yuri will choose a more radical approach. 

  Because he was judged by his experience, he was spotted in these places. 

The probability that    will be intact in the end is almost =0. 

  So, the best solution is to start first, kill the opponent and take away the target. 

  Behind things, he does not need to worry about the aftermath. 

  Naturally, there will be a ‘logistics cleaning’ to complete, no one thinks he is just a lone bodyguard, 

right? 

Although Lao Qiao didn't say Yuri's identity, Qin Yu still found some clues through the Internet. 

  For this reason, Kirin even went to Barrow’s red square net for a round. 

  In the end, he found some deleted/altered records, but it was also enough to use these clues to 

infer his origin and past. 

  Because of this, Qin Yu can safely deliver Cheng Xiyu's safety to him. 

   However, in order to be more secure, he still separated a black line that was hard to detect with 

the naked eye and fell on Cheng Xiyu's thick long hair. 

  Let Nanoworms disguise as a hair, sleep/track/hide, wait for activation! 

  In this way, no matter what happens, Qin Yu can find her trace the first time. 



  Looking back, he should give all the other women a hair. ’ 

  As Qin Yu's business map becomes larger and larger, he will be exposed to more and more rights 

squeezed, and the cruelty of competition will escalate. 

  At that time, if there is a brainless idiot, even if the opponent is finally killed, it will only be him and 

the woman around him who regret the injury. 

  Precautions before they happen, it is better to prepare in advance for some things. 

  Qin Yu didn't do this before, because Xia Guo's law and order were indeed very good, and there was 

no need for this. 

  This time, after learning about Cheng Xiyu’s experience and her stubborn decision. 

  Qin Yu thinks it is still necessary to provide them with insurance. 

  After all, my own women are all career-oriented. 

  Up to the present position, except for Lu Qing who is still in school, all other women have their own 

jobs or careers. 

  Busy and busy every day, spend every day and night to the fullest. 

  In the workplace, it is inevitable that there will be disputes and stumbling. Multiple insurance is also 

good. 

  "Boss, when did you become so powerful?" Cheng Xiyu didn't notice the fact that he had extra hair 

on his head. 

  In fact, even if you touch it with your hands, the hair will not be noticed. 

  Unless someone will use a microscope to study her hair, it will be possible to discover the truth. 

  The probability of this kind of thing happening is probably smaller than that of winning a lottery and 

emptying the prize pool. 

   "I've always been great, haven't I?" Qin Yu looked at him with a smile, and clicked with his finger 

down. 

  The little anchor smiled coquettishly, reached out a hand and patted him on the shoulder with 

amorous feelings, and whispered, "Bad guy, I think about this all day..." 

  Man, but he has already squatted down honestly. 

  ... 

  ... 

  After eating a full meal, Cheng Xiyu temporarily ignored the program, and lay lazily on the massage 

bed, enjoying Wang Hong's grip. 

   "Sister Hong, your craft is getting better and better." The little anchor murmured. 



   "I take time to train and learn some techniques to relax the muscles." Wang Hong responded softly. 

   "Hmm~" 

  Cheng Xiyu snorted, and after a while, it seemed as if he thought of something, and suddenly said: 

"If you find an opportunity to press the boss, he needs to relax even more." 

  Wang Hong’s fingers suddenly increased, and then gently relaxed, nodding in response: "Okay." 

  At the bottom of my heart, it was already overwhelming, wondering what Cheng Xiyu meant. 

  What did she find, or was she hinting at herself? ? ? 

Qin Yu didn't know the intrigue between the two women in the SPA room. 

  Even if he knew, he would not care about this kind of thing. Cheng Xiyu and Wang Hong are now 

grasshoppers on a rope. 

  Support each other in business, have a clear division of labor, and a tacit understanding! 

  In life, Cheng Xiyu is a typical upper-level person, and Wang Hong has to bear more burdens, 

responsibilities, and trivial chores. 

  However, this is the default way for the two to get along, and Cheng Xiyu also knows where the 

limit that cannot be crossed is. 

  Appropriate beating is to remind and warn Wang Hong, who is the hostess of this house, and where 

is the boundary she just kept. 

Because of guilt and guilty conscience, Wang Hong would also acquiesce in the existence of this kind of 

beating. 

  As long as she stays in the ‘invisible’ state and does not publicly provoke the little anchor’s position, 

Cheng Xiyu will also ignore the little actions of her and her boss. 

  Wang Hong, what he has to do is to stay alert at all times and remember this red line that cannot be 

crossed. 

  Then everything will be business as usual, heading into the distance according to the original track. 

  ... 

  ... 

   "Teacher Shen, I and Xuan Xuan are back." Taking Wen Ya Xuan to the front door of the bungalow, 

Qin Yu is even clearer than her master. 

  'S suspicion is not like a guest, but a bit like a host. 

  Wen Yaxuan followed with a smile, her hands full of shopping bags behind her back, quietly trying 

to sneak upstairs. 

   "Xuan Xuan!" Shen Bing stood in front of the hall and called Wen Ya Xuan, who had a guilty 

conscience. 



  "Mom~" Wen Yaxuan stopped and looked at Qin Yu for help. 

   "Teacher Shen, I bought pig's feet and fish maw, and it happened to be a soup at night. Come and 

see this dress, Xuan Xuan picked it for you..." 

   Seeing Qin Yu walking towards her mother with a gift, Wen Yaxuan stuck out her tongue and ran 

upstairs while her sight was just blocked. 

  DaDaDa~ 

  The stairs stepped on with little feet sounded straight, and the person had disappeared at the top of 

the stairs. 

  Shen Bing opened his mouth, and finally gave up his preaching thoughts and raised his head to look 

at the big boy in front of him. 

   "Thank you, I have clothes." Shen Bing said coldly. 

   "It doesn't matter, there are not too many clothes, there is always a new one in a woman's 

wardrobe." 

  Qin Yu said, lifting the skirt up, a navy blue pleated floral skirt. 

  There are white peach heart petals on the top, and green vines are interlaced, which looks 

particularly fresh. 

  Just, is this material thinner? 

  Shen Bing, who said no, when he brought the skirt to front of him, he couldn't help but touch it. 

  After I recovered, I realized that I was already holding my skirt and returned to the bedroom under 

Qin Yu's urging! 

  ? ? ? 

   Even with her life experience, she is still a little confused and sluggish. 

  Here, why did you enter the room? 

  Who am I, where am I, what am I doing? ? ? 

   "Teacher Shen, have you changed it?" Qin Yu's voice came from outside the door, and then he only 

heard him say: "Ms. Shen must be very beautiful in that skirt." 

   "Hmm, mom has a very good figure, hehe, do you want to listen, I..." 

  Hearing that Xuan Xuan wanted to continue speaking, a shy irritation flashed under Teacher Shen's 

eyes, and she cleared her throat suddenly with a ‘cough cough’. 

  Sure enough, the outside sound disappeared. 

  This silly girl, she talked about everything, where did her food go? 



   Thinking of the girl’s swelling **** recently, Shen Bing couldn’t help but look down at his chest, 

“It’s not like me!” 

   was thinking wildly, and Wen Yaxuan's muttering came from outside the door: "I'll tell you 

secretly..." 

   "Xuan Xuan, come in and help me." Shen Bing's cold voice came from the crack of the door. UU 
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  Wen Yaxuan curled her lips reluctantly, but she pushed the door and walked in, "What, yeah, mom, 

I was wrong..." 

  In the living room, Brother Yu is sitting on pins and felt, and his heart is itchy like a cat scratching. 

  After a while, finally the door opened again from the inside. 

  Wearing a long skirt, Shen Bing stepped on Balenciaga’s nailed high-heeled shoes and walked out of 

the door. 

  The cold face forced to pretend, and it can't hide the shyness under the expression. 

  The glamorous and delicate complexion is more holy against the skirt. 

  Sleeve-length feet, slender ankles and Bai Zhi’s tender complexion... 

  Or, why do you say that Balenciaga knows men best? At this moment, seeing Shen Bing, Qin Yu 

immediately felt a sense of identity. 

  This designer must be an old driver and a master of old drivers. 

  In terms of the aesthetics and desires of men, it is very tight and uncompromising at all. 

  This brand, Yu Ge will be a regular customer in the future, get ready! 

 Chapter 639: Door-to-door 

  July 20, Daqing! 

  Qin Yu still carried the donkey brand backpack and walked confidently out of the airport wearing a 

mask. 

  As soon as he left the house, Lu Qing's eyes lit up when he stopped on the side of the road. 

  Even wearing a mask, he couldn't hide his bright eyes and familiar feelings, Lu Qing recognized him 

at a glance. 

   said at the second point, that is how the anger can't cover it, it's smoking! 

   "I miss you." Lu Qing said softly as he threw into Qin Yu's arms. 

  A word of thinking of you is worth a thousand words! 

  Qin Yu hugged her hard, and said with a chuckle: "Me too, miss you." 



  Received a positive response, Lu Qing laughed happily, looked up at him, breathing gradually 

increased. 

  The two heads are getting closer and closer, and the heat waves between the sniffles are 

intertwined! 

  Shh~ 

  The whistle sounded quickly, "Hey, whose car is overtime, please drive away." 

  Lü Qing looked back, the policeman was pointing at his Porsche, “I’m sorry, just go, go now.” 

With a guilty conscience, he bowed his head and saluted frequently, Lu Qing stuck out his tongue and 

snickered and ran to the co-pilot. 

  With my own man, of course I am a well-behaved little princess in the co-pilot. 

   has become the most beautiful scenery beside him, let LSP envy it! 

   "There is a gift for you in the bag, open it and have a look." Qin Yu pointed to the backpack under 

her feet and said. 

   "I thought you forgot it! Let me see what it is." Lu Qing opened the backpack excitedly. 

  A pair of shoes in a plastic bag can be brought into the eye! 

  "Balenciaga?" Lu Qing asked with a strange expression while holding the shoes. 

   "Yes, try to see if it fits." Qin Yu nodded. 

  Lu Qing actually took off the A cone on his feet, tore the outer packaging and put the high heels on 

the feet. 

  Extend the legs forward, but unfortunately the position of the pedals is not enough, I can only 

blame a pair of long legs to keep bend. 

  High toe, Lu Qing asked with a smile, "Does it look good?" 

  Her feet are beautiful, with backbones on the surface, and they look very advanced. The blood 

vessels on the feet look like blue lines, adding more cool colors to the feet. 

   "Good-looking." Qin Yu nodded affirmatively. 

   "Why did you suddenly think of buying this?" He took off his shoes again, put on cute yellow 

cartoon socks, and Lu Qing put on his A cone again. 

  Compared to high heels, she prefers to wear a sporty loose style in her daily life. 

   Just like her yellow T-shirt, ripped jeans, A cone, and a proper sporty girlish style. 

  It's very comfortable to wear like this! 

  Moreover, the high round neck and the looseness of the T-shirt can conceal the truth that she is not 

wearing bra. 



  Lu Qing has never liked wearing it very much, and she always feels very restrained, making her 

breathless. 

  However, she also knows that her style is a bit exaggerated in the domestic environment, and most 

people still can’t accept it. 

  So, when buying clothes, I always buy some high round necks, thicker long models, to ensure 

privacy... 

   "Keep it to wear when you need it. I saw a sister wearing it before. I thought you would look better 

in it, so I bought it." 

  The Lu Qing who was talking about this was very energetic, and she was too lazy to ask who was "a 

sister". 

  In short, it's just an excuse! 

  She really guessed wrong at this point, because there was a sister. 

   Yalan! 

  After seeing the charm of the Balenciaga family in Teacher Shen, Qin Yu planned to go private the 

next day. 

  A woman gives two pairs, and the spot in the store may not be enough! 

  He thought about it, and went in and stretched out his hand to swipe from left to right. 

  Draw a card: "I want it all." 

As soon as   Keren arrived at the door, she ran into Yalan full of arms and knocked her backwards at 

the time. 

  Fortunately, Qin Yu has quick eyes and quick hands, and he grabs it... 

  Cough, anyway, just grabbed it, and didn’t fall down! 

After learning that Qin Yu was coming to buy shoes, Yalan volunteered to act as a foot model and helped 

him try them on one by one. 

  Qin Yu wanted to wave his hand, and drew a card: "I want it all." 

  But Yalan didn't give him this chance at all, besides, doing it in front of her was too second. 

  Yu's shame does not allow him to do this, only to appreciate Yalan's beautiful feet over and over 

again... 

  The Balenciaga worn above, high heels are the point, the point! 

  Thinking of Yalan's beautiful feet, Lu Qing's little feet once again appeared in his mind, and Qin Yu 

couldn't help but compare them for a while. 

  The feet of the two are very beautiful, and Yalan's skin tone is warmer, which gives people a 

temptation to play. 



  Lu Qing’s little feet, the cold light color is more advanced, but also more seductive. 

   Seeing her little feet, there is an urge to do something with them. 

   "What bad idea are you making again?" When Qin Yu's mouth was gradually tilted back, Lu Qing's 

sixth sense told her that there must be no good. 

   "Of course I want to travel, are you ready?" Qin Yu responded naturally. 

  "Everything is ready, and my mother is going to pack me a box of luggage and snacks, can you tell 

me about it?" 

  Lv Qing hugged his arm with a distressed face, and begged to please him, shaking lightly: "Good 

brother, please." 

   "Scream two more times." Qin Yu swelled in an instant, this good brother listened well. 

  Lu Qing pursed his mouth funny, and said softly in a sweet voice again: "Good brother~" 

  The trailing sound behind that called Brother Yu's bones is almost crisp. 

   "It's steady, I'll talk to Auntie." Qin Yu responded confidently. 

   Brother Yu still has this card. The mother-in-law looks at the son-in-law, so she must not look more 

pleasing to the eye... 

  What's more, this son-in-law is so good that she feels that her own daughter is a bit high. 

  But she will definitely not admit this kind of thinking, it is impossible to climb high, childhood 

sweethearts, two little guesses! 

  Is this a high-level thing? 

  Definitely not! 

  Don’t ask, just ask is a childhood sweetheart, two little guesses. 

   drove directly to the door of Lu Qing’s house, parked the car, and Qin Yu asked casually: "Are all the 

gifts I mailed before have arrived?" 

  First, you have to make sure that the gift arrives, or else it would be embarrassing to go in empty-

handed. 

   "Here, my mother kept saying that you are interested and never forget to buy them gifts..." 

  Thinking of the tea, tobacco, alcohol, and skin care products that Qin Yumail had previously 

received, my mother’s happy smile made her facial features almost squeezed. 

   "Did you say that to your mother?" He Hong, who opened the door, heard the sound of the car and 

just heard her daughter's complaint, and she cursed with an angry smile. 

  As soon as he turned his gaze and saw Qin Yu, his expression immediately became enthusiastic: 

"Xiaoyu just arrived, isn't it tired on the road?" 



   "I'm not tired, how can I be tired after such a little road, Auntie, it's okay with you." Qin Yu laughed 

and talked with each other, and the two of them said so and went into the house. 

   Outside the door, Lu Qing stood in place full of question marks. 

  What are you doing, fearing that you might have run the wrong door? ? ? 

  "Xiaoyu, come to eat fruit, the watermelon you just bought today, this peach is very delicious, and 

your uncle asked someone to bring it back from Fenghua." 

  "Fenghua's peach, then I have to taste it." Qin Yu didn't pretend to be affectionate, so he squeezed 

a slice and delivered it to his mouth. 

  "Don't use your hands, there are many bacteria, I'll get you a fork." He Hong turned around and 

walked to the kitchen. 

When    came back again, he saw that the peaches on the plate had been eaten by him. 

   could not help being funny and kindly said: "This kid, I like to eat and I will get you two more." 

   "Okay, thank you Auntie." Qin Yu grinned. 

   "Thank you, this is my home here." He Hong seemed to think of something as he picked up the 

plate and was about to walk to the kitchen. 

   "Well, where's Qingqing?" Looking back, there was no one looking around. 

  Drops! 

  The electronic lock opened, and Lu Qing weakly opened the door and walked in slowly. 

   "Hurt, how come this kid ran outside, come and eat fruit." He Hong said casually, and went on to 

get peaches. 

  Lu Qing was standing in the hallway, the question mark on his head was a little bit more. 

  "Xiaoyu, you still have to pay close attention to studying. It is always good to learn more." 

   "Okay, Auntie, I must study hard, don't worry." 

  Listening to her always mentioning learning things, Qin Yu was actually quite strange in her heart. 

  When he came here, what He Hong liked most was to inquire about the company, but why did he 

suddenly change his **** today. 

  If He Hong heard this, it would definitely be another complaint. 

  It’s just that the object of complaint has to be replaced by his own old Lu and Xiao Lu, there is 

nothing good. 

  I’m not the only one here for Qin Yu, I like to ask a few more questions and care about it. 

  That's also concerned about the younger generation, and I worry about it for the sake of my 

daughter, or else she can do anything. 



  No worries about food, no worries about clothes, family harmony! 

  Don't be too happy in her life now, not all for the only baby girl. 

  This Xiaoyu is good, but sometimes I always feel good is too good. 

  This person is like things, so perfect, everyone wants to remember. 

   is the same as that of Shi Bi, who doesn’t want it in the world? 

   is more tacky The Hermes Himalayas given by Xiaoyu last time, which woman can resist this 

temptation? 

  As long as there is a chance to get it, it must be obtained first. 

  Who can push it out foolishly? 

  In the past few years, she has blocked the old Lu for an unknown number of Yingying and Yanyan. 

Now the little girl, she knows too well. 

  It can’t be said that they are all the same, but there must be at least seven or eight out of ten. 

  You said that Xiaoyu is such a healthy young man, can she stand the temptation of those little hot 

pants and vest? 

  Stay motionless and then leaning in your arms, rubbing, huh~ 

   Then come a few times, how can this be withstood! 

  To He Hong, it is better for the two of them to quickly settle the marriage first, and the name should 

be stabilized by her first. 

  But the father and daughter both said that they were superficial, and when he thought of this, He 

Hong couldn't get angry. 

  Yes, I’m just superficial. 

  Your father and daughter are in the same group, I am an outsider, shall I go? 

Chapter 640: The padded jacket is leaking 

  Go, you can’t go. 

  Lu Qing didn't plan to change to a hot mom, and Lu Guohui didn't agree with him either! 

   In this matter, the father and daughter still maintain a united front. 

  The majority overwhelmed the minority, which made He Hong reluctantly keep his attention and 

silence on this matter. 

  You can’t ask what you care about most, so naturally you can only click on the sidelines! 

   Ask more about learning, maybe when the child gets annoyed, he will take the initiative to change 

the subject? 



  Qin Yu didn't feel annoying, but he still shifted the topic elsewhere. 

  Behind the trip to Holland, "Auntie, I will take Qingqing's luggage with me first. It won’t be so 

troublesome to pick her up when I'm done." 

   "Okay, then you follow me upstairs to fetch it, and I will tidy up for her." He Hong pointed upstairs, 

and Lu Qing fluttered his eyes. 

  "This child is not allowed to clean up, can it be the same when going out and at home?" Lu Qing was 

helpless by the old mother's whispers. 

   He writhed and fell on the sofa, showing an expression of indescribability: "The other party doesn't 

want to talk to you, and throws a loving hug at you." 

   “In fact, you don’t need to bring too much. After all, everything is convenient now. Besides, we are 

all in the hotel, we have cars in and out, and we will be back in a few days.” 

  Listening to what Qin Yu said, He Hong seemed to have really listened, nodded in agreement and 

smiled: "It seems to be!" 

  "Then I seem to have packed a little too much, so I'll take some out." Pushing the door of Lu Qing's 

room, two oversized suitcases were placed against the wall. 

   Brother Yu was stupid at the time. 

  I lost it, where do I go, to Mars? 

  Just go to Mars, can't bring so many things, right? 

  After all, she doesn’t need the harsh environment! 

   "The ones that pretend to be some food, don't bring them. 

  This is for clothes, skin care products, umbrellas, hats, hair dryers and the like. " 

  He Hong said that, Qin Yu could not say anything. 

   had to bite the bullet and nodded: "Auntie is right." 

   "Just put it here. I'll find someone to get it when I have time. The one I want to take is put in the 

living room. I will leave after eating." 

  He Hong said that he was about to go forward to mention it, Qin Yu quickly picked up the box first: 

"Auntie, I'll do it." 

   Put the luggage in the living room, Qin Yu and Lu Qing watch TV in the living room. 

  He Hongze and his aunts are busy working in the kitchen, and when the prospective son-in-law 

comes, she can't do it herself. 

  Various shows are being broadcast on TV, some people mentioned charity, and then the topic 

turned to Sister Han unconsciously. 

  "I admire the eldest sister. She is really doing charity and treats it as a cause and responsibility. 



   seems to have become a kind of spiritual sustenance. It seems wrong to say that, but it is very 

powerful..." 

  Lü Qing, who was lying in Qin Yu’s arms, raised her head and said, "Do you think Sister Han is 

stupid?" 

  Qin Yu knew why she asked, because in the eyes of many people, Sister Han was really stupid. 

  Some people also say that it’s a show, with more vicious dark ideas to speculate and discredit... 

  But as long as people who have really understood it, they know that malicious slander can't stand 

up at all. 

  That’s why some people say she is stupid! 

  It’s inappropriate to put good stars, luxury houses can’t live, luxury cars can’t drive, big brands don’t 

need to be. 

  Put all the money into charity, just to feed the children, cover the quilt, and put on a pair of warm 

shoes. 

   more than once bowed down and continued to do charity just to raise money. 

  "You don’t need to understand, but don’t slander it. There are always some fools in this world to be 

warmer. 

  Smart people can do it, fools...difficult to behave! " 

  At half past eight, Lu Guohui was also home. 

   "Lao Lu, just waiting for you, take out your good wine and have a drink with Xiao Yu." 

  He Hong opened a table of good dishes, specially used to greet Qin Yu. 

   "Haha, as soon as you come, your aunt will stare at my good wine, I will get it, the best collection..." 

  Lu Guohui said teasingly, Qin Yu suddenly had an unknown premonition. 

  Ten minutes later, Lu Guohui, who changed his clothes, returned with a glass jar. 

  Seeing the stick running inside, Yu Yu's expression is wonderful. 

  "Tiger bone wine, tonic, let's drink two glasses first" Lu Guohui winked his eyes like an old naughty 

boy. 

  The two ladies just pretended not to hear, and let the masters drink. 

   "Uncle, what is this stick?" Qin Yu leaned in front of him, looked inside and asked with a stick 

wrapped in ginseng beard. 

   "Tiger bone, the soft one." Lu Guohui lowered his voice. 

  Qin Yu nodded and understood. 

   can be soft or hard, long or short, know everything! 



  Pour the amber liquid into two small glasses, Lu Guohui picked up the glass and whispered: "This 

one can't be stuffy, drink it slowly, it's strong." 

   "Understand." Qin Yu nodded in response. 

  The two are like thieves. With a word of you and a word of mine, they almost touched their faces 

and hooked their shoulders on their backs. 

   "Cough, don't bother to drink, eat food!" Seeing the two of them chatting endlessly, if there is no 

lingering sound in his ears, He Hong has to interrupt. 

  "Yes, eat food, eat food, tut~" After taking a sip, Lu Guohui put it in his mouth and tasted it, and 

swallowed it little by little. 

   Then, with his expression on the chopsticks, he glanced at his wife from the corner of his eyes. 

  He Hong's movements became stiff, and his expressionless face was picking up vegetables to eat, 

but he quietly cursed in his heart, ‘I’m old and dishonest, you will suffer tonight. ’ 

  Qin Yu looked at Lu Qing almost at the same time, smiled evilly at her, "Little lady, tonight...no 

fights..." 

  Lu Qing can almost make up for his humble tone when he said this. 

   Her heart was hot, her cheeks flushed, Lu Qing lowered her head to pick up rice, the chopsticks and 

the bowl rang loudly. 

   "Uncle, I respect you, I wish you good spirits, and all your wishes come true." Qin Yu picked up the 

cup and turned to Lu Guohui with a smile. 

   "Okay, then I also wish you a bright future and smooth sailing." Lu Guohui laughed heartily. 

  Be able to talk to such a prospective son-in-law, sit at the table like a family, eat, drink, and talk 

freely. 

  The second half of this life seems to be complete all at once. 

  Looking at her daughter, Lu Guohui was full of pride and pride. His own daughter was different. 

  Not only is he excellent, even his vision and luck are enviable! 

  I didn’t realize when I was a child, this stinky boy is so capable. 

  I still have a good eye for my daughter, so I have to look for her brother Yu. 

  This look, beautiful! 

  "Hey..." 

  Qin Yu drank the last sip from the bottom of the cup, smashed it, smashed it, took a mouthful of 

vegetables and swallowed it, and said with satisfaction: "Uncle, this wine is not ordinary." 

   "That's right, but I specially found a master to dispense it. The formula cost me 50,000, and I don't 

know how much effort it took to get the thing." 



  Like the century-old ginseng soaked in this jar, Lu Guohui really spent a lot of money and time to 

find it. 

  The tiger bones were brought in from abroad without knowing how many relationships they had 

entrusted. 

  On this jar of wine, a friend came last time and he paid 5 million to buy it. Lu Guohui refused 

without blinking. 

  This old ginseng, no matter the shape, the integrity of the roots, the weight and the idea when 

digging, are first in the same level. 

  5 million, add another 0... 

  Lu Guohui may be tempted, but unfortunately no one can afford this price. 

so! 

  It’s better for him to keep it and drink slowly, and occasionally drink a glass, this night he can’t be 

hehe, happy and at ease... 

   "You can't drink more if you have another cup." After drinking three consecutive cups, Lu Guohui's 

face was already red. 

  It's not drunk, it's totally hot. 

  I felt like I was on fire, and my forehead started to sweat. 

  This jar of medicinal wine was not given for nothing... 

  On the other hand, Qin Yu has faint sweat stains on his forehead, other than that, he has a normal 

expression and no special performance. 

  This makes Lu Guohui have to sigh: still young people can top, he is really old. 

After three cups, Lu Guohui took the medicinal liquor back to the study. 

  This baby, most people don’t take it outside, and use a small wine dispenser to fill a glass, which is 

used to greet the distinguished guests. 

  Lao Qin drank it twice, and what he saw was the ‘loose wine in the dispenser. ’ 

   "Come on, let's change this one." Lu Guohui, who came back, took two bottles of Moutai and put 

them on the table. 

  Lü Qing took it and opened it, "Dad, I will pour you wine." 

   "Haha, good." Lu Guohui laughed triumphantly. 

  But only He Hong noticed that what the girl gave to her Lao Tzu was about to overflow. 

  When pouring wine for his own man, he just reached the edge of the cup. 

   Looking at her husband with a complicated expression, He Hong couldn't bear to tell him this fact. 



  Old Lu, don’t laugh, the quilted jacket is leaking! 

 


