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Chapter 761: Married, never thought 

 

Qin Yu couldn't bear to send away the leadership of the management committee. 

"I have something to go out, the company is looking for me." Qin Yu grabbed his jacket and turned 

around and ran. 

"Hey, wait, what can you do with the New Year's Eve Company..." Mother Master's shout came from 

behind. 

Qin Yu just pretended not to hear anything. He slipped into the garage and took a hand on the board 

where the key was hanging. 

Looking down, Rafa's convertible is just what he wanted! 

Buzzing~ 

The engine whispered, the automatic garage door opened, the floor was oily, and the wheels left a clear 

mark on the curve. 

Qin Yu had already rushed out of the house in the car, and this day would not be possible. 

Wandering aimlessly in the street, Qin Yu didn't know where he could go right now. 

At the 30th year of the year, every household is preparing for the New Year. 

People come and go on the street, it's quite lively. 

I'm not buying new year's goods or reuniting with my family. 

It doesn’t seem appropriate to find anyone... 

Suddenly, a figure appeared in Qin Yu's mind, Song Yuqiao. 

I remember she said that sometimes because of make-up classes, she would stay in the abandoned city 

instead of going home for the New Year. 

Call to ask? 

"Hey, Teacher Song..." The thoughts in his mind instantly turned into actions. 

Knowing that Song Yuqiao was here, Qin Yu said directly: "I happen to be near your home, waiting for 

the meeting." 

"Hey, wait..." Song Yuqiao seemed to have something to say, but the Qilin who received the order had 

already hung up the phone. 

Qin Yu didn't think much, and drove directly into the underground garage. 

Pressing the elevator and going upstairs, Qin Yu knocked on the door of the room, clattering... 



"Yuqiao, who is here?" A man's voice came from the room. 

"Dad, I'm coming..." 

The door opened before finishing speaking. The middle-aged man stood at the door and looked at Qin 

Yu curiously, "Are you?" 

Brother Yu: ⊙▽⊙ 

… 

… 

In the living room, Song Dad and Song Ma sit to one side, and Qin Yu and Song Yuqiao are sitting 

opposite. 

Put your hands between your legs, your waist is straight, and your face is serious. 

Brother Yu exudes signals all over his body: sensible, well-behaved, and obedient! 

"cough." 

Father Song cleared his throat, picked up the tea cup and blew, and said, "Xiao Qin, what do you do?" 

"I have opened a few small companies to do business." Qin Yu responded with a smile. 

It's just that compared to the past, his smile looks a little stalemate. 

"Industry?" Father Song took a sip of tea, put down the cup and said with satisfaction: "Industry is good, 

it can make the country strong!" 

"Yes, that's what I think. Although doing business is slow to achieve results, people can't get into the 

eyes of money and just look at money." 

Qin Yu said that Song Dad was in trouble, and he was a good guy. 

Suddenly, Song Dad's eyes looked at Qin Yu a little bit more approval. 

This made Song Ma anxious, "The bad old man talked for a long time, and didn't notice anything at all." 

"Little Qin!" Song Ma called to him with a smile, and decided to come by herself. 

"Hey, Auntie, you say." Brother Yu cast his gaze to Song Ma. 

The situation in front of him was a bit abrupt, but since it happened, Qin Yu would not escape. 

Father Song and Mother Song are typical intellectuals. 

I am very fond of people who have a sense of social responsibility. 

However, when it comes to their own baby daughter, women always think more than men. 

At least, the most basic economic foundation must be established, right? 

"Auntie speaks straight, don't mind if you say something wrong." 



"No, auntie, what can you say directly." 

"Then I just asked...How long have you been dating?" Song Ma's eyes widened. 

Dad Song didn't seem to care, but his ears stood up. 

That is his precious girl, the jewel in the palm. 

How could she not care about the girl who has been spoiled in her palm for most of her life? 

"It's been almost a year." Qin Yu responded shyly. 

"Oh, one year." Mother Song nodded thoughtfully, and then said: "Are you a local?" 

Qin Yu smiled gently: "Yes, my family lives in Nanhu. I live with my parents now." 

"Live with your parents!" Song's mother nodded and asked, "Then do you have a room for yourself?" 

Seeing her daughter's unhappy expression, Song's mother immediately explained: "Auntie didn't force 

you to buy a house, she just asked casually to understand the situation!" 

Qin Yu said with a smile: "I have a few apartments in Hudu, and I also have one in the upper courtyard of 

Naga. Because I don't come back often, I live at home." 

South Lake...Villa... 

Shangdu and Hudu have houses, and it seems that the economic conditions are not bad. 

There is also the Naga upper court, which should be quite famous to hear what he said. Write it down 

and search it back. 

"Then you are married and want to live with your parents?" Song's mother's thoughts jumped quickly. 

Song Yuqiao, who was drinking water, was choked and coughed, and said angrily and shyly: "Mom, 

where did you go?" 

Wherever this is, I will talk about marriage. 

"I just ask casually, Xiao Qin isn't in a hurry yet!" Mother Song glared at her daughter and motioned her 

not to speak. 

"I have no plans to get married for the time being...As for if I get married in the future, the probability is 

that I will move out and live by myself." 

The house is not a problem, but he needs to make it clear first. 

I have no plans to get married for the time being, so there is no need to have high expectations... 

This is not the first time Qin Yu mentioned this. He said the same to Liang Chuyu, the mother-in-law, and 

He Hong, the mother-in-law. 

"No plans to get married?" Mother Song glanced at Father Song and asked with a weird expression. 

"Yes, after all, I'm still young... After graduation, I want to start a career!" Qin Yu said. 



"Ah, I haven't asked Xiao Qin how old you are?" Dad Song took the stubbornly. 

The old couple whispered in their hearts right now, they were young...graduated... 

This Xiao Qin, wouldn't he be a student of his daughter? 

The eyes of the two looking at Song Yuqiao already carried a kind of weird and severe scrutiny. 

If it's as they thought, Song Dad and Song Ma would have no face to see people... 

"You will be 24 after your life this year." Qin Yu responded with a smile. 

Song Ma sighed in her heart and poured out instantly. 

Fortunately, fortunately... 

24 years old this year, it is definitely not her student. 

Amitabha, thank goodness! 

Let the two people's most worried problem be solved, but there are new problems waiting for them. 

Don't want to get married, want to start a career? 

It doesn't matter, but what exactly does he do, Song Ma feels it necessary to ask: "Xiao Qin, what do you 

do?" 

"Energy, IT, medicine and other fields have been involved, in fact, it is quite complicated!" Qin Yu 

responded with a smile. 

"Do you make money?" Song Ma asked casually. 

"Yes, it's still making money... about tens of billions." Qin Yu expressed his meaning in a tactful and 

modest way. 

In fact, this year's miracle company's gross profit is more than 100 billion yuan, and its net profit is also 

more than 80 billion yuan. 

To say billions is already very euphemistic. 

But this number sounds like a joke to Song Dad and Song Ma. 

Billions, this... 

I just felt that this young man was quite honest, and suddenly he revealed himself. 

Bragging has to be enough, billions, what company do you open so profitable, is it a banknote printing 

factory? 

Seeing the look on his parents' faces instantly changed color, Song Yuqiao couldn't help it: "Dad, Mom, 

do you know Miracle Company?" 

"I know, what's the matter, girl?" Dad Song asked curiously. 



Song Ma also agreed: "Who doesn't know about Miracle Company these days, that's the pride of our 

Northwest." 

Miracle Company, if anyone has never heard of it, it must be because the village has not had time to 

connect to the Internet. 

OT too. 

Hearing what the two said, Song Yuqiao nodded, and nodded at Qin Yu beside him with his finger: "His 

house." 

⊙▽⊙ 

This time it was Song Dad and Song Ma's turn to be dumbfounded. 

Miracle Company... was their family opened? ? 

"It was not run by their house. Qin Yu is the owner of Miracle Company. Don't you think this name is 

familiar?" 

Song Yuqiao slapped his forehead somewhat helplessly and turned on the phone to input the keyword 

"Qin Yu". 

search for… 

Putting the phone in front of the two elders, Song Yuqiao proudly said: "Let's see for yourself!" 

Dad Song picked up the phone and looked at it with Mom Song. 

Qin Yu, founder, chairman and chief technology officer of Miracle Company... 

Global young leaders, cutting-edge technology innovators, leaders, investment ghosts, financial giants... 

A series of famous titles, Song Dad and Song Ma were dazzled. 

Are these all done by one person? 

Looking up at Qin Yu again, the two brains are a bit stuck in a stalemate. 

He did it, these? ? ? 

The changes come too quickly, too suddenly, and are caught off guard. 

Each honor is like a mysterious chemical medicine, directly injected into the heart, causing inexplicable 

changes in mood. 

"Well, Xiao Qin... Are you thirsty? Auntie pours water for you to drink." Mother Song rubbed her hands 

on her legs and stood up a little at a loss. UU Reading www.uukanshu.cOM 

"Auntie, no, I'm not thirsty!" Qin Yu stood up and followed politely. 

Dad Song was very calm and looked at it with his mobile phone. 

When Qin Yu followed Song's mother to the restaurant, he quickly whispered to her daughter: "Yu Qiao, 

Yu Qiao help me quickly, my body is numb!" 



Song Yuqiao couldn't laugh or cry, holding on to his father's arm, and took the phone down and let him 

lie down. 

After squeezing his legs and shoulders again, Dad Song sighed and eased. 

"Yu Qiao, you...the surprise is too big, next time I tell my parents in advance, so I have a mental 

preparation!" 

Seeing that the two hadn't returned yet, Song Dad whispered to his daughter. 

"Dad, your reaction is too big, in private he is just an ordinary person." Song Yuqiao said funny. 

"Ordinary people? Ordinary people worth hundreds of billions..." Dad Song shook his head as he said, his 

face was as complicated as thinking of something. 

This suddenly appeared a son-in-law worth hundreds of billions, how should he adapt? 

Wait online, anxious... 

Paid! 

No matter how surprised you are, you still have to adapt. 

Qin Yu, who couldn't wait, came back with water, and Song Ma, who had washed a bunch of fruits. 

The old couple looked at him again, how pleasing to the eye. 

They are good-looking, polite, and they don't have much of a rich man's airs. 

Such a child is great. 

Just... 

The two are a little worried, this big family, can an ordinary small family like us get in? 

Now I think about what Qin Yu said before, "I haven't thought about getting married yet," it seems that 

there is always another meaning in his words. 

I, Qin Yu, never thought of marrying a woman like Song Yuqiao. 

Because it's impossible! ! 

Chapter 762: I hope you don't know how to praise 

 

 

It must be said that the old couple has a bit of an in-depth interpretation. 

Brother Yu's meaning is actually very simple, he has no plans to get married. 

As he grows older, Brother Yu knows what he wants. 

happy! 



It's that simple thing. 

Do whatever you can to make yourself happy... 

As long as I don’t violate the law and discipline, I will find a few more girlfriends and talk about love for a 

lifetime, isn’t it too much? 

Therefore, he would make it clear from the beginning, "Marriage, I didn't think about it." 

From the beginning, there was no hope, and the birth of Shura Field could be avoided later. 

Do not forget the original intention, always have to be! 

Brother Yu didn't forget his original dream and gave the young ladies a warm home. 

Make a home for yourself by the way, wherever you go, it feels like going home. 

How sweet! 

After chatting for a while, when Song Ma asked to keep him for dinner, Qin Yu stood up and declined: 

"No, auntie, I dare not eat out today. 

If you don't go back, my mom should call... Happy New Year to you and uncle, good health and good 

luck! " 

"Yes, how can I eat out today in New Year's Eve, hurry back, the family should be anxious." Dad Song got 

up to see him off. 

It looks like I can't wait to drive people away, but it's actually a bit of this kind of thinking. 

Father Song is too confused at the moment, so he wants to quickly calm down by himself. 

This sudden emergence of riches and wealth is not easy to pick up! 

"Parents, I'll send him out." Song Yuqiao changed his heels. 

"Okay, send it off, Xiao Qin walks slowly, and often comes to sit and sit when there is time." Song Ma 

stood at the door with enthusiasm and waved. 

If it weren't for a wife dragging him behind, he would have to wait for the elevator to come, and no one 

would enter the door. 

"..." In the elevator, Song Yuqiao didn't know what to say. 

Hands back, head down, and toes kicked back and forth on the ground little by little. 

"What's the matter?" Qin Yu rubbed her head and asked gently. 

Song Yuqiao raised his head and said helplessly: "It's not my parents...Don't take what they said just 

now." 

"What do you want to marry my daughter?" Qin Yu asked amused. 

Song Yuqiao's face was "brushed" red, and he patted him angrily and said, "Let you talk nonsense, who 

wants to marry you." 



Qin Yu rubbed her head, just laughed, and said nothing. 

When the elevator opened, he said, "I will see you again after the Chinese New Year... alone." 

Seeing such things as parents can still be as few as possible. 

Seeing a lot, I really thought it was time to talk about marriage. 

I got on the bus again, although I didn't find any fun, but the time finally passed. 

At this moment, I'll have the New Year's Eve dinner soon. It's not good that someone will come back, 

right? 

If anyone is really so indifferent, Qin Yu is going to push people out. 

… 

… 

Thirty, the first day of the new year, there was no movement for two consecutive days. 

Brother Yu can finally enjoy two days of peace at home, not to mention too much in his heart. 

Wake up in the morning, go to the garden to drink tea with a little pumpkin, and walk the little pumpkin. 

At noon, the family eats, watches TV, and chats about gossip! 

In the afternoon, he screamed in the karaoke room and taught him two sets of movements with Lao Qin 

in the gym. 

Two more drinks with Lao Qin for dinner, the whole family laughed and laughed, and the day passed. 

When he came back this time, Qin Yu found that Little Pumpkin had a new hobby. 

Swipe the notes, like it! 

The little hand was holding the mobile phone, sliding down one by one, and all the beautiful women 

appeared. 

The stinky boy looked reluctantly, and a person "chuckled" snickered. 

Seeing that he was excited, Xiao Shou could even be careful not to breathe for more than ten minutes. 

As for the hobbies I have had since I was young, no one believes that it is not Qin's kind! 

For this reason, Lao Qin was caught and slammed by the mother as soon as there was something wrong. 

He didn't dare to show up at home in the past two days. 

The look in Qin Yu's eyes became more and more unfriendly, "As soon as your kid comes back, there is 

no good thing." 

When Qin Yu was away, the husband and wife were harmonious, and the father was kind and filial. 

As soon as he came back, the trumpet stopped clinging to others, and the heavenly angel called no one 

at all. 



The wife's heart is all on her son, to see where she is not pleasing to her eyes. 

So, when he woke up early in the morning on the second day of the middle school, Lao Qin asked during 

breakfast, "This is the second day of the middle school, shouldn't you be busy again?" 

"Old Qin, do you want my son to keep his feet on the floor when he is busy, and that child can't rest for 

two more days after a year of fatigue?" 

Liang Chuyu was not happy anymore, she hoped that her son would get rid of all the work and 

entertainment. 

Stay at home for a few days, and the family will stay in peace for a few more days. 

You don’t have to watch anything, just eat, watch TV, chat about gossip, talk about variety shows or how 

**** the current film is. 

Which celebrity looks good, which celebrity is ugly, and what new gossip! 

Just smile and laugh, just fine. 

This Lao Qin, why doesn't which pot open and hold which pot? 

Perceiving his wife's eyes of death, Lao Qin's eyes rolled and quickly said: "I haven't finished saying this, I 

just want to remind him to take more time at home. 

If you push your work, stay with your mother for a few more days at home, you won't see you a few 

times throughout the year. " 

"It's pretty much the same." 

Master Mother nodded in satisfaction, added a fried module to Qin Yu and smiled: "Xiaoyu, can you stay 

at home for a few more days this time?" 

Looking at Lao Qin, then at his mother, Yu Ge, who was kicked more than a dozen feet under the table, 

said helplessly: "I think too, but I really have to go to the company today." 

As soon as the voice fell, Qin Yu received Old Qin’s approving glance, "Boy, sensible, I look forward to 

you." 

The meaning of interpretation sounds a bit like a curse, but Qin Yu has no way to refute it. 

This is not my own Lao Tzu. 

Finally, Brother Yu, who hugged his right leg, breathed a sigh of relief, and said amusedly, "Old Comrade 

Qin's acting skills are pretty good! Do you practice less on weekdays?" 

"Is that so busy?" Liang Chuyu asked. 

Qin Yu glanced at Old Comrade Qin, and said with a certain tone: "Really, the company resumes work 

today. I'm not as good as the boss." 

Hearing what he said, Liang Chuyu no longer reluctantly. 

For men, career is still the most important thing, and she just complains. 



"Old Qin, I want to eat grapes." At this moment, Liang Chuyu suddenly felt that her man was pleasing to 

the eye again. 

Sure enough, you have to be your own husband to be reliable. 

After all, my son is raised by others... 

"Good!" Old Qin's spirit was shaken at once. 

Pidian Pidian ran to the kitchen to wash the grapes, Qin Yu followed behind: "I'll get a bottle of water." 

When he arrived in the kitchen, Lao Qin was there seriously cutting the grapes from the branches. 

The tail should be 2cm long for easy handling, and water will not penetrate directly into the grapes and 

spoil the taste when washing. 

"Old Comrade Qin!" 

Qin Yu took a bottle of water, leaned on the sofa and smiled and said, "Shall we settle the performance 

fee?" 

"What's the performance fee?" Old Qin Tou didn't reply, he didn't take it seriously at all. 

"Just let me perform with you and give you a chance to perform in front of your wife. I don't want you to 

be too much in 2000, right?" 

forget? 

You Yu reminded me that he definitely couldn't. 

"2000?" Old Qin's eyes squinted and said, "Why don't you grab it?" 

"I'm not faster than grabbing?" Qin Yu said as expected. 

Lao Qin couldn't refute, and said angrily: "Fuck off, your poor pocket is cleaner than your face, and you 

want to profit from me?" 

"Old Comrade Qin, you have to think about it." 

Qin Yu put his arms around his father's shoulders, and said with a smile: "If it's not good, my mouth is 

not strict." 

Putting a grape directly into his mouth, Old Qin said with eyebrows and eyes: "Okay, it's not blocked." 

"..." Qin Yu smashed his mouth and said, "One more!" 

Holding a bunch of grapes in his hand, Qin Yu got into the car while eating. 

Old Comrade Qin was unscrupulous and couldn't get money, so he could only use grapes to pay off his 

debts. 

Not to mention the grapes are really delicious... 

"Old He, come and taste it. There are hundreds of them." Qin Yu picked a few and stuffed them into He 

Wu's hands. 



He doesn't know the exact price, but the grapes seem not cheap. 

Lao Qin is lavish now, but buying fruit for his wife is not as cheap. 

"Thank you, boss." He Wu was not polite, and he was completely gutted. 

Then start the departure, they have to rush to the company! 

We have a meeting today to summarize last year's summary, the progress of the long-term plan, and the 

outlook for the future. 

However, it is not all going to the company. 

The executives are basically video connections, and Qin Yu also decided to go to the company after a 

temporary motive. 

"General Manager Hua called before and asked if you want to come to the company." On the way, He 

Wu talked about the phone call he had received before. 

"Oh, it seems that there will be more people in the future." Qin Yu responded with a smile. 

As the boss, Watson must have his own eyeliner in the company. 

He Wu clocked in to go to work and drove out again. Someone would definitely ask, as soon as he said 

he was picking up the boss, everything was clear. 

Don't ask, there must be someone from Watson in the meeting room later. 

When I arrived at the company, all the employees I met on the road were beaming, and it seemed that 

the year passed very well. 

It's a good thing to have a happy family in good harvest! 

When he arrived in the conference room, UU read www.uukanshu.com and opened the door. As Qin Yu 

expected, Watson was already sitting in his own position. 

"Boss." Watson stood up and nodded in greeting. 

"Sit, why bother to take a trip in person, I am free to come and have a look." Qin Yu said while sitting in 

his seat. 

"I have nothing to do. It is much better to come to work in the company than to listen to the nagging of 

relatives at home." Watson said innocently. 

How much do you earn! Girls don’t have to be strong, a good marriage is the truth! 

Whose family, which rich man married, how are they doing now, how many gifts have been given, how 

many suites, and how many cars. 

The daughter of so and so, married to an executive from a company in Shangdu, and now they are in 

luxury cars. Buying a house is the same as buying cabbage. 

Who else goes on a blind date, married a civil servant, has a car and a house, has a stable income and 

good welfare. 



Regarding these gossips, Watson had only one thought in his mind: bother you? 

Is it good for people to marry? What does it have to do with you? 

So envious, you go get married. 

Someone else wanted to introduce her to a civil servant, five social insurance and one housing fund, 

with an annual salary of 160,000 yuan, two houses and one car at home. 

"I'm telling you, don't have too many people who want to marry under this condition. If you are not my 

niece, you won't be in your turn." 

The tone and expression when speaking is the same inside and out: If you can marry such a good man, 

you can enjoy it! Don't be ignorant... 

If it wasn't for his own mother, Watson would really curse. 

My old mother has an annual salary of 5 million yuan, welfare benefits, and a total of 7 or 8 million yuan 

in dividends at the end of the year. You told me, "Don't be ignorant of praise?" 

Where's the face? Where to put it?  

Chapter 763: Macho 

 

 

"You have the courage to do things like this kind of relatives." Qin Yu said with appreciation when she 

said that she almost scolded. 

"I don't care about relatives or relatives, I've seen it through all these years... 

Relatives are the ones who treat me as relatives. The others hope that the worse your life is, the better. 

Why should such a person save face with him. " 

"That's true." Qin Yu nodded, and Xu Meixin pushed the door to remind them that the meeting time was 

up. 

"Let's start!" As soon as the voice fell, the meeting room plunged into darkness. 

Placed on the seats on both sides, the light and shadow are faintly visible, and finally condenses into a 

human form. 

"Boss, why is President Hua also here?" Xu Hao, who just went online, was a little surprised. 

"There is nothing to do, so I came to the company to work overtime." Watson said with a smile. 

"Look, you all have to learn about Mr. Hua's enlightenment." Qin Yu stretched out his hand towards the 

projections and said jokingly. 

"The boss is right, working overtime is glorious, we should all learn from President Hua." Xu Hao said 

with a smile on his face. 



"Mr Xu praised, in fact, I can't stand the family and I was forced to helplessly." Watson spread out his 

hands with a wry smile. 

"What?" Su Shu, who was also a woman, asked Vice President Su curiously. 

I briefly talked about what had happened to me, and immediately greeted everyone's crusade. 

All of them felt empathy and complained! 

After watching it for a while, Qin Yu knocked on the table and interrupted: "Hey, hey, hey, it's a 

meeting!" 

"Yes, right, meeting, meeting first." Xu Hao said, looking at Watson, raising his hand and making a drink. 

This is to ask her to meet, have a drink together and have a good chat. 

"Okay, let's take a look at the profitability of each company last year, Kylin..." 

In the center of the oval meeting room, rows of data are accurately presented in front of everyone. 

No matter when and where, what is needed, or if you are in a foreign country, it will not affect the 

smooth progress of the meeting. 

You only need to wear the VR helmet provided by the company, you can be immersed and complete 

your work effectively without delaying other trips. 

Especially with smart AI like Kirin, it's perfect to be impeccable! 

The first is Lixin, whose gross profit this year is nearly 950 billion, which has touched the trillion mark. 

The net profit is 760 billion yuan, which is a miracle in itself! 

The next highest income company is Miracle Technology Network, a latecomer. The gross profit of VR 

glasses is 3,109,500,000 yuan. 

The gross profit of VR helmets is 7,979,610,000 yuan. 

The gross profit of the game cabin is 95,999,904,000 yuan, and the gross profit of the energy bar is 17.28 

million yuan. 

So far, total revenue has reached 124.369 billion yuan. 

Net loss of 265 million... 

No way, the server is too expensive. 

The "assisted brain" currently built for Kirin is a money-burning gadget, not only invested all the profits, 

but also posted more than 200 million. 

If IT wants to be profitable, you have to look at it in the long run. 

The initial investment is indeed a bit scary, and the non-capital giants simply can't play. 

People spend tens of billions of dollars to play with you every minute, what do they take? 



[Titanium Rhodium Alloy Coating] The results are eye-catching. 

Total sales of 1 million square meters, gross profit of 56 billion, and net profit of 53.4 billion! 

Kuafu Technology has achieved remarkable results this year. The output has been increased to 100,000, 

the cost has been reduced by 20%, and the profit has naturally risen. 

But there is nothing astoundingly amazing. It can only be said to be quite satisfactory and the upward 

momentum is stable. 

The actual revenue was 6.16 billion yuan and the net profit was 3.6 billion yuan. 

After the launch of the new mobile battery production line this year, this revenue is believed to achieve 

a qualitative leap. 

Li Zhen split the three cores, but it did not affect the cooperation between Kuafu Technology and the 

three cores. 

Mobile battery revenue is more objective than the revenue of the 4680 battery pack. 

Loongson Technology, the total revenue of Loongson 1 chip is 96.81 billion yuan, and the net profit is 31 

billion yuan. 

In addition, more than 100 million chips are stored in the company's warehouse. 

In the end, only Miracle Pharmaceuticals was left, the company that Qin Yu paid the least attention to, 

but the rewards it gave were amazing. 

The income from normal sales alone is 80 billion, and the amount of money returned by the medical 

system is 60 billion. 

The price difference between the two is more than three times, but the revenue is only 20 billion. 

It is conceivable that the number of drug users in the medical system far exceeds the number of normal 

sales channels. 

It's about 1.5 times, so it can be considered a contribution, right? 

The total revenue is 140 billion yuan, and various expenses account for about 32%. After throwing out 

expenses and expanding the production line, all the expenses of setting up the company are. 

Net profit reached a staggering 94.9 billion... 

"Pharmaceuticals...deserves to be a profiteering industry!" After reading this data, the executives' 

expressions were full of complex emotions. 

This money is too easy to make, right? 

Calculated in this way, the total net profit of Miracle Company last year reached 182.7 billion. 

Lixin is not included, it is an independent subsidiary of Qin Yuhe's wholly-owned shares held by 

shareholders. 



"It turns out I'm less." Seeing that his previous estimate was only a fraction, Qin Yu rubbed his chin and 

said with a smile. 

"What?" Tang Guo looked curiously. 

"It's okay." 

Qin Yu stood up as he said, smiling full of praise and said, "Everyone has done a good job this year, and 

the miracle has achieved brilliant results!" 

Everyone showed joy on their faces, raising their hands to applaud their achievements and hard work. 

The honor is added, they deserve this praise! 

"But..." Qin Yu's conversation turned, and he jokingly looked at everyone and said: "Everything has a 

but, of course it can't be an exception to me." 

Everyone burst into laughter, waiting for the boss to speak. 

"However, we must make every effort to make progress, and do not be complacent. This year's miracle 

task is even heavier, with multiple important projects being carried out simultaneously. 

In addition, there is the construction of the most important city of miracles. I think you have all received 

the relevant data. 

You will be very busy this year, very, very busy, but I believe this busyness is worth it, everyone..." 

Qin Yu stretched out his finger to everyone, "You will all get a satisfactory return." 

Before she could say anything, Xu Meixin put the file in front of everyone. 

The projection executive received the relevant information, staring blankly at the air in front, but was 

actually reading the contents of the file. 

"30 billion, the company will use 30 billion as a bonus pool as bonuses and incentives for outstanding 

employees." 

Then Qin Yu looked at Xu Hao and snapped his fingers with a smile: "Congratulations, Mr. Xu, you will 

officially become a member of the board of directors from today." 

"Others, I know your goal is the same." Qin Yu shook the file in his hand, and everyone's eyes lit up. 

"I can't guarantee anything, I can only say that the miracle will not treat everyone who has fought and 

contributed to it!" 

Putting down the document, Qin Yu took the pen handed by Xu Meixin and signed the paper cheerfully. 

"Well, let us congratulate Xu Dong!" Qin Yu applauded first. 

Everyone applauded and congratulated Xu Hao. 

At this time, as far away as Hudu, Xu Hao stood up with his excited whole person trembling. 



Holding fists with both hands, he said politely: "Thank you, Dong Xu, don't call me. You can call me Mr. 

Xu, Old Xu will do. 

In addition, I am here to remember a drink for everyone. When we meet, we will not be drunk or go 

home. " 

"Okay, Mr. Xu is righteous!" Watson stood up in style, smiling and applauding. 

"Congratulations to Mr. Xu." 

"Congratulations to Mr. Xu for getting what he wanted." 

"Mr. Xu, you are our goal." 

After some compliments, the meeting paused briefly. 

Everyone should rest, drink tea, make phone calls, and go to the bathroom to solve personal hygiene. 

Qin Yu sat in the lounge, looking out the window, suddenly there was a person in front of him. 

Watson stood in front of the floor-to-ceiling windows, looking at the busy buildings like stars in the 

distance, and said: "Is it a sense of accomplishment?" 

"Yes, but more of a responsibility!" Qin Yu retracted his gaze, looked at her and asked, "What about 

you?" 

"Poor, good for oneself, rich, and the world." Watson said with loose eyes: "I always want to do 

something." 

"Then go ahead and do some related mobilization in the company later. 

The miracle is now in full swing, and it is time to assume its due social responsibility and contribute to 

the world. " 

Qin Yu's words were approved by Watson, "I thought you only care about women." 

"Women are very important, and the environment is also very important. Only a better environment can 

cultivate a woman who meets my standards." 

Qin Yu raised her eyebrows and smirked, "Don't you think?" 

"As expected of you." Watson had nothing to say. 

He will always look like this cynical, magnanimous and unpleasant. 

Believing the women around him, UU reading www.uukanshu.com also felt helpless for his scumbag 

straightforwardness, and was involuntarily attracted. 

The temptation of bad men is always so unreasonable and impossible to resist! 

"Hey!" Raising his hand and waving in front of her, Qin Yu said amusedly: "Don't say you are in love with 

me. 

You know, office romances jump the red line and cannot be touched..." 



"Bah!" Watson murmured angrily, a shyness flashed under his eyes, unwilling to retort: "Who would like 

a scumbag like you!" 

"This can't be nonsense, everyone knows that I am a socialist five-good young man, holding high the 

righteous fist, be careful of you." 

As Qin Yu said, he took out his mobile phone and tapped both thumbs on the screen in a gesture. 

Watson laughed angrily by him, raised his hand and patted him angrily. 

"Ah~" Qin Yu dodged, his expression full of horror and pain, "It hurts~" 

"...Puff, hahaha!" After two seconds of silence, Watson pointed at him with a sudden laugh. 

That expression is too exaggerated, too motherly! 

What's wrong with him, is this a macho? 

After thinking about it, Watson couldn't help but laughed, and finally he knelt down on the carpet, 

laughing with tears. 

This boss is too funny! 

If one day the company can't go on, being a cross talk or comedian will surely become popular... 

Qin Yu didn't know yet, Hua Sen, who was smiling and flamboyant, had already arranged everything for 

him at this moment. 

He was still deliberately rubbing the place where he had been beaten with his hands deliberately, 

looking at Watson with a grievance and grievance. 

In my heart, it was full of smiles! 

She, since she became the vice president, her smile has diminished. 

When I was following myself, the days of laughing every day are even more nostalgic. 

Chapter 764: Learn to make good use of 

 

 

Conference technology, including the next five-year plan to promote progress, and detailed adjustments 

under the general direction. 

This year’s overall plan, the goals and confidence of each department. 

It was the project planning and funding approval of the Kuafu Scientific Research Institute that took the 

longest time to discuss the call. 

In these scientific research projects, more and more funds are invested. 

It's not that you can't invest, but can some projects that are not profitable be put on hold? 



A full-scale technology competition is not good for Miracle Company. 

Qin Yu's response to this is also very simple. Technology is the foundation of human beings and the 

foundation of enterprises. 

At no time should the project be considered to be shelved, unless it is unanimously opposed by all 

shareholders and management. 

If all management and shareholders oppose a project at the same time. 

So united, the same hatred! 

Then there must be a problem with this project, whether it is the project itself or related to people or 

interests. 

In short, it is necessary to pull it out separately to see clearly. 

Even so, Qin Yu also retains a veto. 

As the company's chief technology officer, no one knows technology better than him. 

After a long period of black science and technology, Qin Yu believes that whether it is vision or thinking. 

Still, the knowledge reserves and concepts he possesses are more professional than others. 

This is not only a gap between knowledge and technology, but more importantly, insight and 

imagination. 

Engage in scientific research, especially in subjects that emphasize hands-on ability. 

Their thinking is more pragmatic, and they don't agree with some conceptual things. 

Not to mention that there will be no brain-exploded associations without any basis. 

And Qin Yu, he has seen more exaggerated black technology, every product in the mall. 

Almost all are inspiring deeper associations, allowing him to look at technical issues from a level far 

beyond this era. 

This alone opened up a huge gap. 

Looking down, you can naturally see the whole picture, and have a foresight advantage over others. 

What's more, there is Qilin helping him, and it is difficult for Yu brother to lose even if he wants to lose. 

In terms of scientific research, Qin Yu was very stubborn. 

This time Pink, he also only used 10 billion to distribute profits to shareholders. 

Even the funds invested in the bonus pool are much more than this. 

But no one dared to say a word of objection, not even this attitude. 

The miracle can have today, nothing else depends on Qin Yu's single-handed support. 



All the most profitable and most promising projects. 

The whole set of technology is provided by him alone, they just do some administrative work on 

management. 

Any comments? 

Hold it! 

Whether it is Lixin Investment or Miracle Company. 

In fact, it is more like Qin Yu's words at present, what he said is the imperial edict in the company. 

Only follow suit, there is no room for negotiation and rejection! 

It's not good to say anything. 

It depends on whether there is a wise and capable leader. 

If there is, Yiyantang is the most efficient management, there is no one. 

After finalizing all the general directions, the next step is to display the details. 

This aspect is left to Watson and the senior executives to play freely, and the on-site guidance is 

hundreds of times stronger than on paper. 

If you don't fight, how do you know if it will work? 

After a busy day, when I really came out of the meeting room, it was already dark. 

Qin Yu touched her lower abdomen, a little hungry! 

"Secretary Xu, tell Lao He to eat supper together." Qin Yu had to go for a toothpaste offering to fill his 

stomach. 

When a person is hungry, there is no energy to do anything. 

Familiar with the road, Lao He drove the car to the night market street Qin Yu frequented. 

One street is full of food trucks modified by San Bengzi, and they sell everything. 

Let's start with the whole cold dish, then let's have the lo-mei. 

Chop it and serve it on a plate, pouring tomato and egg noodles in threes. 

He Wu ordered lamb miscellaneous and served with two sesame seed cakes, saying that he wanted to 

warm his body. 

Xu Meixin ordered a bowl of wonton wrappers, which tends to grow when eating meat at night. 

Just skin, no stuffing...be careful! 

First, pick up two chopsticks and take a bite of noodles, and finally take a bite of Bingfeng with cold 

dishes. 



Days are still so arbitrary. 

"Boss, President Li will come tomorrow, do you want to arrange a pick-up?" 

Xu Meixin drank two sips of wontons, feeling a little softer, and then she curled her hands and asked. 

The temperature is cooling these two days, even if there is a shed blocking it in the middle of the night, 

Feng Liuzi still drills into his neck. 

Seeing that she was about to tremble, Qin Yu took off her coat and handed it to her: "Put it on!" 

Xu Meixin was taken aback and waved her hand quickly: "No, boss, you should put it on yourself, don't 

get sick." 

"I know my body, so I can put it on for you." Qin Yu said with an eyebrow raised. 

Seeing that he was about to get angry, Xu Meixin hurriedly took over her jacket, and whispered, "Thank 

you, boss." 

The cashmere coat was wrapped around her body, and the freezing blood became warm again. 

Qin Yu ate noodles again, and then said calmly: "Lao He, you go there!" 

He Wu, who was drinking the mutton soup, nodded, "Okay." 

Whenever, Lao He feels comfortable, practical, and reliable. 

Let him do whatever he wants, never asking why! 

This is the ultimate awakening of being a worker, and he doesn't even have this capability. How can the 

boss promote and reuse you? 

After eating, looking at the time, it was almost early morning. 

"Go to the hotel." Qin Yu didn't plan to go back so late. 

It has nothing to do with whether Talisa is in the W Hotel or not. 

We will meet later, it is also to talk about work. 

Flamingo is a shareholder of Lixin Investment. The year has passed and it is not allowed to report results 

to shareholders. 

The benefits that should be given have to be sent out soon, so that she can carry hundreds of millions 

and return full of cubs! 

The next day, Talisa got up while clutching her belly. 

It's going up and it feels particularly uncomfortable, and she must have nothing to eat today. 

"Get up." Going to the bathroom, and coming back to find Qin Yu was still asleep, Talitha kicked him out 

of bed angrily. 

Boom! 



Getting up from the bed, Qin Yu scratched his head innocently: "What's the matter?" 

"Uncomfortable," Talissa said, rubbing her belly. 

"It's okay, I have a trick to treat depression." Qin Yu said, rubbing his hands, smiling wickedly. 

Talisa shrank back vigilantly, holding the quilt in front of her, "You, don't come over!" 

"Dancing with the stick, stepping through the sky, my old grandson is here too!" A swooped, the room 

sank into mud again. 

Wait till noon, when the two go to the restaurant for lunch. 

The staff who came to clean up use a clip to pull it out and knead it into a ball, like a bed sheet soaked in 

water. 

He laughed teasingly on his face, "Looking at her cold day, she doesn't hesitate to color everyone, I 

didn't expect that she was a wave hoof in her bones!" 

"Who would say no, the skin of this Great Yangma is moisturized, I was curious before, but now... the 

reason is found." 

"Made of water, puff hahaha..." 

"Who said no, hahaha..." 

Talisa, who was eating in the restaurant, felt a cold malice. 

Who is chewing the tongue behind? 

Thinking about it, Talitha can only think of a few **** in her hometown. 

The last time they fought and discussed, they brutally abused them. 

Those weak chickens must be chewing their tongues behind their backs This time I go back and beat 

them again. "Thinking of the fist to the flesh, the opponent's nose is swollen and begging for mercy. 

Talisa's expression is instantly happy, and a good mood brings a good appetite. 

I dug two tablespoons of rice that I couldn't eat! 

"Is old Qiao okay?" Qin Yu missed his brother a lot, and didn't know whether old Qiao had eaten well 

recently, and did not go hunting bears. 

I slept with a few hot girls, did you give Talitha's whole sister out? 

"He's very good, he's in the women's pile every day..." Talisa said, raising her head, and giving him a 

blank glance: "Same as you." 

"How is it possible?" Qin Yu instantly denied, when did he get involved with women. 

Obviously come in line one by one, don’t make a mistake, okay? 

By the way, Li Zhen will be there later, and Qin Yu asked He Wu to send her to the Swisstouches Hotel. 



W Hotel already has a "hostess", she has to change place. 

There is also that matter, Qin Yu feels it is necessary to talk about it. 

No matter how hard she tries, she is not qualified now, it has nothing to do with her hard work. 

The system kills the possibility directly from the source, even Brother Yu can't help it. 

Of course, if you are willing to "faith value." 

The "one-shot effect" in shopping malls can solve the problem. 

It is a pity that Brother Yu will not waste precious "faith value" on such trivial matters. 

He is still young and doesn't want to be a father so early! 

What do you like Jia Jingsi called "baba"? ? ? 

Can that be the same? 

At first glance, there is no culture, not a serious person. 

Learn more from Brother Yu, read books, read newspapers, and use your mobile phone when it's okay. 

There are so many learning materials, how can I learn to make good use of it without serious study? 

Chapter 765: 3 days and 3 nights 

 

 

A single pinch is effective: the miracle life factor is activated, and life is born from miracles. 

Price: 100,000 belief value. 

Just conceive a 100,000 faith value, dare to believe it? 

Anyway, whoever loves and who is pregnant, brother Yu can't afford to give it... 

It's too pitted. Penguins are not so pitted. 

Compare it with it. 

Pennant, letter: conscientious businessmen! 

"What do you think?" Talisa waved her hand in front of him. 

"Whether you want to find time or not, set the boat to Vladivostok." Qin Yu joked, "It must be fun to go 

fishing with Lao Qiao." 

"No, don't think about it." Talisa said calmly while eating rice, "He doesn't like fishing, but likes to fry the 

sea with torpedoes." 

"..." Well, it is worthy of being my own brother, the road is wild. 



"What's the plan for the afternoon?" Talitha, who was full, felt it was time to practice an after-dinner 

exercise. 

"I'm going to pick up someone, the chairman of the Three Core Group." Qin Yu wiped his mouth and said 

with a serious face. 

"Isn't he in jail?" Talisa asked curiously. 

"I'm talking about the other president." Qin Yu smiled, pushed aside the chair and walked out. 

"Chairman Li Zhen." At the door of Swissri Hotel, Qin Yu stretched out his hand to greet Li Zhen. 

The other party held Qin Yu's hand, and the other hand naturally covered it. 

There was a gentle smile in the expression, as if to imply something, "President Qin, I'm ready, how 

about you?" 

Qin Yu underestimated the other party's consciousness when the suggestion changed. 

This came with the determination to "swear not to give up until the goal is reached." Is she sure that she 

will be determined by this trip? 

Qin Yu was a little upset, but a figure appeared next to Li Zhen. 

"Mr. Qin, long time no see!" The beautiful lady who moved her sunglasses down and pushed up quickly, 

her face pale and distressing. 

Looking at the two women in front of them with their own merits, Brother Yu turned sideways and 

raised his hand and said: "The room is already open, please!" 

It's not that he doesn't want to resist, but the other party has given too much... 

In the room, the beauty lifted her disguise and sat on the sofa with a delicate look. 

Quiet and dead, it looks like a puppet with a missing soul. 

Li Zhen sat next to her, took off his coat, unbuttoned his scarf in circles, and said, "I remember President 

Qin said that he liked this gift very much. 

Therefore, this time I came to visit Xia Guo and I specially brought her as a guest. The lady missed 

President Qin's gentleness very much. " 

As Li Zhen looked sideways at the beautiful woman beside him, the corner of his mouth sank slightly and 

said, "Am I right? My beautiful woman." 

"...Yes, I am very grateful to President Qin for taking care of him. He is a very gentle person." The 

beautiful lady lowered her head and responded softly. 

"The bathroom should be over there, let's go and drain the water first." Li Zhen pointed at the corner, 

and the lady stood up obediently. 

"Wait." Brother Yu was dumbfounded. 

He didn't mean to pretend, just let the water come up... 



Is it too straightforward? 

"We have enough time to get things done first... Today is the most suitable day." Li Zhen said, already 

unbuttoning his shirt. 

The beautiful lady also walked forward again and disappeared in the bathroom. 

Wow~~ 

Splashing water, the white bathtub carries water that can nurture life. 

Looking at the other side in front of him, Li Zhen swaying in his footwork and charming in his posture. 

Xiao Yu was very honest, arrogant, and angry. 

Chong Chong Chong~~ 

… 

… 

"Lao He, is the boss still in the hotel?" He Wu, who was standing in front of the hotel with a headset, had 

no expression on his face. 

"Correct." 

Xu Meixin was a little helpless, thinking for a while and said: "When the boss comes out, let me know as 

soon as possible." 

It's been two days and one night, wouldn't he be tired? 

"Okay." He Wu hung up and glanced at the bodyguard brought by Li Zhen beside him. 

The other side nodded and smiled, and there was a hint of embarrassment that was not easily 

detectable. 

My boss and the other boss have spent too much time in the hotel room. 

It's just that the boss had ordered it before he came here! 

Unless there is her order, no one is allowed to enter the room to disturb them. 

"So, when will you wait?" The bodyguard looked back at the closed door, his expression sitting on wax. 

In the room, Qin Yu was holding a bowl of golden fried rice, squatting on the overturned sofa and pulling 

it. 

In that posture, squatting on the side of the road, the foreman must urge a few words: "Pala, hurry, 

there will be a car of bricks in a while!" 

After tossing for almost 40 hours, Brother Yu continued to replenish energy. 

He also has [King Kong Kidney]. 

Feel free to change someone, now on the 120, sent to the ICU. 



The waist must be useless, and rescue is useless! 

Li Zhen was across from him, sitting cross-legged on the ground. 

Everything in the living room that could sit on was stumbling, and she was too lazy to clean up at the 

moment. 

"I don't care how many women you have or how many women you want, but one thing... you must be 

the father of my child." 

The tone of this domineering president, this posture, this action. 

"What if you can't be pregnant?" Qin Yu put down the spoon and rubbed his itchy nose. 

"In the age of technology, I think there will always be a way." Li Zhen said domineeringly. 

In fact, she made a lot of preparations. 

In the Sanxin Hospital, there are also her stored eggs. 

Even if you can't conceive normally, you can also take other ways to satisfy. 

The advancement of science and technology is not precisely to meet the needs of mankind. 

Not to mention, it's a chaebol like her! 

As long as she can think of, she will be satisfied... 

Even if she couldn't think of it, someone would think of the happiness of the chaebol from the day she 

was born and sensible. 

Li Zhen already has a deep understanding! ! 

"You won." Brother Yu gave her a thumbs up. 

Besides, what else does he have to say. 

Since Li Zhen thinks that he can always find a way, let her try. 

It's not Brother Yu who suffers anyway. 

This contribution can only be regarded as charity, who made him a kind-hearted person since he was a 

child. 

It's hard to refuse the big sister's request! 

A pair of arms clung to his shoulders and placed them around his chest. 

It's the beauty who woke up! 

Seeing her face with peach blossoms and blurry eyes, she knew that she was hungry again. 

For the previous 40 hours, Li Zhen had eaten all the benefits by himself. 

The beauty awakened in happiness urgently needs high protein to fill the vacancy in her heart. 



Putting the remaining half of the plate on the ground, Qin Yu shrugged helplessly towards Li Zhen. 

Turning around and hugging the beautiful woman who became a soft beach, he planned to go back to 

the room first. 

"It's all right here," Li Zhen said abruptly. 

Qin Yu's steps came to a halt, and his eyes were filled with "Are you sure" question marks when he 

looked back at her. 

… 

… 

For three days and three nights, Qin Yu opened the door and walked out of the room. 

"It needs to be cleaned. In addition, let the hotel SPA send a few technicians. The two ladies need to 

relax." 

Qin Yu spoke to Li Zhen's bodyguard in standard Smecta, and the other party bowed 90 degrees, turned 

around and used a headset to order people to do it quickly. 

The corner of his eye looked at Qin Yu, who was talking to He Wu with his back facing him, full of doubts 

and admiration. 

Is this man's body made of steel? 

I heard that Xia Guo's tonic is very powerful, maybe because of the tonic? 

If he can know the formula of the tonic he is taking, can he also satisfy his wife. 

Just thinking about it... 

After the hotel customer service and SPA ladies arrived, Qin Yu asked the direction of the swimming 

pool and took the elevator to the top floor. 

In front of the room, Li Zhen's bodyguard danced forehand and gestured to He Wu, "Tonic, gudongdong, 

drink." 

He made a body-building movement with both hands, lifted his hips sideways, and the other party 

stretched out a finger to point to the waist: "Strong, energetic, guzzling..." 

He twisted his hips and stepped forward, saying "Ha, ha, powerful, real man..." 

He Wu looked at him blankly, just like looking at another clown. 

What is this Simida talking about? Does he want to compare with himself, whose waist is more 

powerful? 

Two men... more waist strength... 

So, he wants to find himself fencing? 

He Wu stepped back vigilantly, his hands clenched into fists, his eyes full of defensive warnings. 



As long as he dared to get closer, He Wu would ruthlessly overturn the opponent... 

Pooh, subduing... not right... 

It's better to just abolish his martial arts. 

No sword. 

See what tricks he can do? 

In the SPA center and the hot spring swimming pool, Qin Yu swam back and forth happily, lying on a 

chair to dry. 

The water quality here is not bad, as long as you don't entangle the truth of the word "hot spring", the 

grade is worthy of five stars. 

At noon, there are a lot of people in the swimming pool. 

But there are very few people entering the water. They are all net celebrities and ladies and sisters 

sitting in chairs and taking pictures by the pool. 

Qin Yu was closing his eyes and sleeping for a while, and someone suddenly poked him with his finger. 

Opening her eyes, the fair and beautiful little girl stepped back two steps and started to jump in front of 

him. UU reading www.uukanshu.com 

The little sisters who followed held up their phones and were chatting and taking pictures. 

"Excuse me, can you delete the video?" Qin Yu sat up, and the celebrity sister group was stunned. 

What, delete? 

"Why, brother, am I not good at dancing?" The beauty who had just danced in front of Qin Yu looked at 

him pitifully. 

"I don't like my privacy being posted online, thank you." Qin Yu smiled politely. 

But his remarks were pure pretense in the eyes of the celebrity sisters. 

"Handsome guy, can you code for you?" The tallest and most beautiful girl in the celebrity sister group 

said disdainfully. 

The tone was very aggressive, and Qin Yu's good mood was instantly interrupted. 

The dancing girl quickly explained: "I'm sorry, brother, we will delete it now." 

"What's the matter, isn't it just making a small video, the big girl is shameful?" Tiaoliang said with a 

reluctant face. 

"People's unwillingness to cooperate is their freedom, so I deleted it." The dancing girl discouraged. 

Although the others are a little unhappy, since the handsome guy is unwilling to cooperate, they can 

only delete them. 

It was a trivial matter at first, and it's over if you delete it. 



Qin Yu didn't take it seriously, lay down and continued to dry. 

But immediately after a fragrant wind blew, the light was obviously blocked by something. 

After opening his eyes, two arcs hung in front of him. 

In the intersecting drop-shaped openings, there is a canyon that is not bottomless. 

"I'll give you 500 yuan as a reward, shouldn't it be all right?" The beautiful girl put the payment code in 

front of him. 

Brother Yu laughed on the spot. Why do some women think that the whole world should be around 

her? 

Just because, if there is a ditch, will it be a fire? 

Chapter 766: Advanced plaything 

 

 

"What market?" Qin Yu raised his head, looking at the essence through the canyon. 

The pretty girl looks pretty good, with a data double of 90+ 

Freshness 87-. 

Temporarily in a gap period. 

No wonder the anger is so violent... 

"What do you mean? How do you talk." The beautiful girl exploded in an instant. What is a quotation. 

I'm the kind... 

"20,000?" Qin Yu said calmly. 

"Do you think you have a lot of money that is amazing, right? 20,000, are you calling a beggar?" 

The beautiful girl was stunned, her temper even greater: "Believe it or not, I will sue you for 

harassment?" 

"Handsome man, why are you doing this? Just forget it if you don't want to. Is it necessary to insult 

people?" 

The sisters of the Celebrity Sisters Group came up to pull their sisters, fearing that she would be 

impulsive. 

"50,000?" Qin Yu still had that lazy expression. 

The beautiful girl's heart jumped, but when she thought of his angry expression and tone, she was 

particularly unconvinced. 

"I told you, don't think that if you have a few stinky money, it's not uncommon for my old lady!" 



"100,000." 

Qin Yu lay down again, with his right leg tilted on his sitting leg, and said calmly: "200,000...500,000...1 

million." 

"Gudong!" The beautiful girl couldn't help swallowing her saliva. 

11 million? ? ? 

Really, he is not retaliating against himself, he wants to see himself making a fool of himself! 

"I will give you 3 seconds to consider, 1..." Without giving her time to think, Qin Yu began to count 

down. 

But before he could count the second number, the beautiful girl jumped and raised her hand and 

shouted: "I do!" 

Excited voices echoed in the swimming pool, attracting people to look curiously. 

The shame and embarrassment in my heart was only a moment, and the pretty girl sat beside him 

cleverly. 

"You are not lying to me, are you?" 

She still has something in her heart, in case the other party is just playing! 

"Receipt code." Picking up the phone, he scanned the payment code. 

After 1 million arrived, Qin Yu sat up from the chair, got up and walked forward. 

I found that the beautiful girl was still sitting in her original position, looking at the long series of zeroes 

on the phone dumbly. 

Qin Yu turned around and smiled: "What are you waiting for, I paid for it." 

... 

... 

Four hours later, the sisters of the beautiful girl found her in the room. 

Looking at a messy room, the sheets were torn to pieces and the cloth and black silk scattered all over 

the floor. 

The sisters looked at the pretty girl who was lying on the bed with worry and jealousy, her eyes silent: 

"Ai Ai, are you all right?" 

The air is full of the smell of seafood. 

And her face is full of white marks left by dry salt. 

The trance consciousness returned to the body, and his body was full of soreness and powerlessness. 

Ai Ai reluctantly opened her mouth: "Send, take me to the hospital, hurry, hurry..." 



While she was speaking, cold sweat kept coming out of her head, and her body was trembling 

unstoppable. 

After 40 minutes. 

After learning that the doctor took out the round foreign body from Ai Ai, the sisters' previous jealousy 

turned into fear. 

Sure enough, the goddess was in the eyes of the rich, but it was just a high-level plaything. 

... 

... 

"Why have you been there for so long?" 

After enjoying the SPA, Li Zhen, who took a nap, was awakened by Qin Yu's opening the door. 

I looked at the time and realized that 5 hours had passed. 

Where did he go, it took him so long. 

"I just met a funny little girl, let her understand the sinister society." 

Qin Yu sat on the edge of the bed and pulled the broken hair from her temples behind her ears. 

"It looks like you are in a good mood, so what have you been playing with?" Li Zhen asked with interest. 

Keng Keng~ 

Someone knocked on the door, "Come in." 

The lady in the guest room with the bill in her hand came in, "Sir, here is your consumption bill, please 

sign." 

Qin Yu took the pen and signed the name on it. Li Zhen pressed the blanket on his chest and sat up a bit 

and looked at the bill. 

Two golf balls, 360 yuan. 

"Thank you, ma'am, have a nice day." The guest room lady took the bill and left. 

Li Zhen lay down again and asked teasingly, "Does it need to be so big?" 

Qin Yu smiled and shook his head, saying nothing. 

Some people cannot be convinced by words alone. 

Only after experiencing beatings and bumping into a wall can you learn to behave well. 

What's more, it's just a little toy for fun. 

Compared to those indescribable entertainment projects, Yu Ge's approach is really a pediatric. 



Li Zhen is also used to seeing the dark and dirty children of chaebols, so he just ridicules and diverts the 

subject if he doesn't want to say more. 

"Our eldest brother is about to be released from prison!" Li Zhen wanted to act calmly. 

But the tone of her speech was full of jealousy and fear. 

As the helm of the Three Core Group, family affection has long been dispensable in his eyes. 

The same is true for Li Zhen. The two have long been accustomed to this way of getting along since they 

were young. 

The only time I felt the warmth of siblings was at the funeral of the old father. 

It is a family member, an enemy, and even the most powerful competitor. 

After the other party came out, he would never give up betraying Li Zhen. 

She needs more support, and it depends on what Qin Yu means. 

Titanium-rhodium alloy coating, US capital is full of interest in this new type of material. 

After countless experiments, they came to amazing conclusions. 

This new type of composite material is related to the future of mankind. 

Powerful, magical and incredible! 

After the Nth failure of reverse engineering, he put forward new requirements to Li Zhen. 

They need more titanium and rhodium alloys, preferably the formula. 

If she can get the formula, everyone will support her to become the new leader of Sanxin Group. 

The allure of this promise is huge for Li Zhen. 

Taking the position of chairman of the Three Core Group is her biggest pursuit and dream all the time. 

But after the excitement, Li Zhen's hot heart cooled again. 

This promise seems to be in sight, but in fact it is out of reach. 

She was even less sure to persuade Qin Yu to hand over the titanium rhodium alloy formula. 

As for the use of improper methods, Li Zhen believes that the risk is too high, and once it fails, the gains 

outweigh the losses. 

Besides, she has a better way out, turning Qin Yu into the father of her child. 

It can be seen from his experience that he is a person who values family. 

Attitudes towards women should not be confused with family members. 

If he can be pregnant with his child, there will be blood connections. 

So, even if you can't become the mistress of the miracle group, you can at least get a share of the pie. 



As long as he can get the North American sales right of titanium rhodium alloy, Li Zhen is sure to get the 

support he wants. 

The immediate interests are always more important than the future pie. 

It has nothing to do with wisdom, smart or not! 

It is the greed and inferiority that cannot be removed by human nature. 

As long as you master the circulation channels of titanium and rhodium alloys, for the huge benefits in 

front of you and the meaning it represents. 

Even the huge capital consortium represented by BlackRock has to hold his nose and endure it and 

choose to support her unconditionally. 

Because only in this way can they get what they want. 

"Titanium and rhodium alloys will not be exported for the time being." Qin Yu understood her plan, but 

had to regret her rejection. 

In the end, this special material will definitely flow to the international market. 

But that is the future, and enough time should be allowed before that to allow the court's hard power to 

achieve corner overtaking. 

There is a huge gap between the overall strength of the Bald Eagle. 

At that time, it is the best time for the titanium rhodium alloy to enter the international market. 

not now. 

Moreover, the miracle does not have such a large output. 

Their current output can't even meet the orders of the imperial court. 

Not to mention any export... 

"Can it be the only way?" Li Zhen was a little lost, but he instantly recovered his former ability. 

She is not a fragile doll, because the rejection of others has become fragmented. 

There will always be a way. 

Moreover, being rejected now does not mean that there will be no chance in the future. 

Li Zhen put his hand on his lower abdomen and gently stroked the warm part with his palm. 

Feel the warmth and hope of the primitive life in the body. 

Qin Yu saw this scene in his eyes and secretly regretted her. 

It's not that you are not good enough, just blame Yu Yu for being a bad guy! 

No matter how hard you work, without his cooperation, everything can only be given in vain. 



The process is still very beautiful! 

The halo and temperament of the eldest daughter of the chaebol gave Qin Yu a great sense of 

accomplishment in this battle. 

Especially when he captured Li Zhen on the battlefield and put her in various strange poses. 

There is pride and stubbornness in the shame, no matter how much the aftertaste is not tired. 

There are beautiful women. 

Qin Yu had never expected that her combat experience would be so...rough and clumsy! 

Fortunately, Yu Ge is very good at adjusting and developing the opponent's combat experience, so that 

she broke out and awakened in the anxious muddy battle. 

She looks no change in appearance now! 

In fact, it's like a change of person inside, completely different from what she used to be! 

This development is relatively mild, except for long-term mechanical dragon collisions. 

There are multiple adjustments in frequency and strength, and other aspects are normal. 

Much better than the pretty girls who needed to recognize reality before... 

International airport, with a hat, a scarf, and a toad mirror, a stern woman who wraps herself. 

Following the petite and lovely assistant, he strode out of the airport carrying two boxes. 

Every step of a pair of long legs requires a small assistant to run two steps to keep up. 

"Milky, are we really going to find the miracle kid?" the little assistant asked after jogging beside her. 

"Of course, I want to let him know that it provokes me badly." Mildew said fiercely. 

"Yes." The assistant swallowed, then closed his mouth when he wanted to say something. 

"What are you worrying about?" Moyu, who knows the little assistant well, stopped. 

Looking at her funny, he said, "Hey, my girl, don't you think I will be fascinated by him?" 

"Of course...not." The little assistant said against his will. 

"That's right, even if someone is fascinated, it should be him. I'm so moldy!" 

At the same time, Mr. Shen's home. 

After the day of teaching, Shen Bing returned home with nothing to do and opened the instructions for 

use of the game cabin. 

The game cabin has been sent for a long time, but Shen Bing never touched it. 

The strange "dream state" before made her resist virtual reality. 

It's just that after a long time, Shen Bing can't help being curious. 



This game is really so fun, why it seems that everyone is playing "Ghost". 

Even the teachers and students around her are deeply involved. 

Whenever someone mentions it, it arouses everyone's interest and can continue to discuss it for hours. 

This undoubtedly aroused Shen Bing's curiosity, maybe she should also go in and see if it is really what 

Qin Yu said. 

Fun! 

Chapter 767: Hwaseong Group 

 

"what!" 

Hearing the sound of consternation coming from his ear, Li Zhen asked in surprise: "What's the matter?" 

Qin Yu's expression was complicated, as if he was happy, and shook his head like tangled, "Suddenly 

something urgent comes to mind!" 

"Go, I've booked a ticket for tomorrow morning." Li Zhen responded. 

The purpose of her visit has been achieved, as for the titanium rhodium alloy. 

Don't worry, real hunters often appear as prey. 

And, be more patient! 

After leaving the room, Qin Yu took He Wu away. 

He closed his eyes as soon as he got in the car. He Wu just thought he was too tired these days and the 

boss needed a rest! 

Here we inform Xu Meixin by text message that the boss has come out. 

But I was very tired, and I was in touch with her after waking up! 

Xu Meixin, who was staying at the company, received a text message, held her mobile phone for a long 

time, and then suddenly got up and went to the pantry. 

When I came back, goji berries and ginseng slices were soaked in a brand new thermos cup. 

Fierce demon, Qin Yu issued a new order to the Templar warrior. 

Go to the fourth refuge and bring the newly born "Blessed One" back to see him. 

"Never allow her to be hurt, treat her like a saint." 

Qin Yu's orders made the Templar warrior's brain down, so the church wanted to give birth to a new 

saint. 

As the saint’s direct troops, is it necessary for them to let the saint know this news? 



Four locomotives drove out of the base and headed for shelter number four. 

At the same time, two templars rode a motorcycle to Refuge No. 0 and reported the situation to Saint 

Ann. 

In the fourth refuge, the beautiful witch who had just been "born" was kidnapped before she knew her 

situation. 

The other party politely "please" her on the sidecar, and drove her to the wilderness quickly. 

"Well, isn't it dangerous outside?" The beautiful witch looked at the peaceful and peaceful wilderness in 

surprise. 

The green grass is full of vitality. 

wilderness? It doesn't look like it at all! 

"Half a year ago, this place was still a wasteland." The Templar who came to meet her explained to her. 

"Who on earth are you?" the beautiful witch asked curiously. 

"We are the guardians of the gods, responsible for arching the safety of the temple..." The Templar 

raised his head proudly. 

As the direct leader of the Ansuo, the direct unit responsible for the security of the church and the 

president, he is qualified to be proud of this. 

Not only because of his identity, but also because he wants to become a Templar, he has to go through 

extremely strict tests. 

Not only strength, but also loyalty and faith, the three are indispensable! 

Every Templar is an Ascendant, and before the transformation, he is also an Anomaly. 

After a generation of transformation plans, the [Ascended One] is qualified to become a Templar! 

In the Church of Miracle Science, even the Big Four, including the Judiciary, the Ministry of Science, the 

Ministry of Truth, and the Healing Center, have no right to intervene in all actions of the Templar. 

"Shut up, it's the guild leader." The captain in front of him rebuked. 

Since the name of the church was changed, it was forbidden to call it in the name of "God", although in 

their hearts, the president is no different from God. 

"Sorry, Captain." The samurai responded with his head down. 

"God? President?" The beautiful witch was sluggish, she didn't understand why she was stared at when 

she was born. 

Could it be that her special occupation was discovered? 

Goddess of Destiny: Atlopus. 

Surefire: Ignite (banned). 



Divinity: Inactive (banned). 

Tip: The head of the three goddesses of destiny, mastering the mysterious power of destiny, is also 

cursed by it. 

This is the **** panel she had when she was born, based on the experience gained in the forum before 

logging in. 

It is completely different from the attribute panel that ordinary players get when they log in. 

"Open the map." 

The beautiful witch lowered her head and said softly, the corner of her eyes cautiously looked at the 

Templar soldier who started the car, as if worried about what he heard. 

"Don't worry, ma'am, we know enough about the blessed one." The other party said while looking 

ahead. 

Although in the Church of Miracle Science, 

A blurred map appeared in front of him, and 99% of the entire map was shrouded in dark mist. 

Only a bright spot and a slender line are marked above. 

The light spot is the No. 4 Refuge where she was born, and the long slender line is the route she has just 

walked. 

It’s a good thing to be able to light up such a long map at the beginning of the game. 

What's more, he is a player, which is the so-called blessed one. 

Even if there is any accident, you can get out of trouble by "suicide", the big deal is if you don't log in to 

the game. 

Thinking of this, Shen Bing gradually let go of his heart, and his heart became more curious about the so-

called president. 

What would a person with such a huge influence in the game look like? 

... 

... 

Two hours later, Shen Bing, who re-logged out of the game, had flushed cheeks and became hot all over. 

As soon as he got out of the game cabin, he quickly ran into the bathroom. 

"Oh~" retched a few times, and there was the sound of water being discharged inside. 

Soaking in the bubble bath sprinkled with essential oils, Shen Bing's expression was full of doubt, 

shyness, worry, excitement and a trace of perverse danger. 

But, "How could he be like this..." Shen Bing lifted up the spray with his hand and kneaded his belly, as if 

he really had a strange feeling of a slight bulge. 



The scene is too real, it is hard to distinguish between true and false! ! ! 

In the car, Qin Yu opened his eyes again after taking a nap for more than two hours. 

Seeing him waking up, He Wu in the driver's cab pushed the door and got out of the car, and took the 

lead in pulling the door for him: "Boss, Secretary Xu is waiting for you on it." 

"Did you say something?" After taking a nap, Qin Yu's mood looked better. 

The red dot prompted by the system disappeared, and Qin Yu didn't rush to see the reward. 

Put it there without losing it, wait for a quiet time and watch it slowly after finishing your work. 

"It seems to be related to the research institute." He Wu didn't know the specific details. 

Putting on the headset, Qin Yu walked into the hall and said immediately: "Kirin, connect with Secretary 

Xu." 

Disguise is still necessary. One step faster than the world is a genius, two steps faster is a ghost, and 

three steps faster is a evildoer. 

Fast four, five, six, seven steps... Fairy, eat me a stick! 

"Boss." Xu Meixin's voice came. 

"Yeah." Qin Yu snorted, listening to Xu Meixin's report on the phone. 

The reason for finding Qin Yu in such a hurry was because of the "invisible cloth". 

"Lao Bai?" Qin Yu was surprised. 

"No, it's a young man named Ye Haotian. He is here on behalf of the Hwaseong Group." 

As soon as the voice fell, Qin Yu's steps came to a halt. 

Hwaseong Group, "Is that Hwaseong Group?" 

"Yes, A-level enterprise, Hwaseong Group directly under the imperial court." Xu Meixin took a deep 

breath and said solemnly. 

This is a real behemoth, and the background is so scary. 

The relationships, channels, and interest entanglements involved in various aspects are enough to make 

people confused and unclear. 

There are as many as eleven industries involved, including the manufacturing and distribution of 

products, real estate and related industries. 

Infrastructure, public domain and military industry, electric power, cement, gas, medicine, finance, 

electronics, medical and industrial manufacturing. 

Among them, only five companies are listed, ranking 63 in the global top 500. 

There are six other companies, no matter how they persuade Gangjiang, they have no plans to go public. 



It is very low-key to the outside world, except in the field of consumer goods, there are few relevant 

news in other areas. 

It is almost the same as the "leader of micro-enterprises" tobacco! 

"Take him to my office, I will go up now." Qin Yu moved forward again, his brain thinking quickly. 

What did Ye Haotian mean when he came suddenly at this time? 

Also, how come the fact that he is a member of Hwaseong City has never been mentioned before? 

"Pick up Ye Jinlan." In the elevator, Qin Yu called Ye Jinlan's number again. 

"Ye Haotian went to see you?" Ye Jinlan also seemed surprised when he heard the news. 

"Yes, people are in my office now." Qin Yu said with a smile. 

"Qin Yu, you must be careful with him..." Ye Jinlan quickly organized the language and told him what he 

knew in the shortest possible tone. 

Ye Haotian, the first son of Shangdu, the head of the dude. 

The most adept at pretending to be himself, and earned the reputation of "Young Master", is actually 

the most meticulous calculation. 

Over the years, there have been four or five small families who were dismissed from office and returned 

to their hometowns for trivial matters, and all of them have his shadow behind them. 

But no one knew that he did it. The murdered son took his hand before leaving and wanted to kneel 

down to thank him. 

"Through his nose and tears, he said, "Thank you Young Master Yu for your help. If it weren't for Young 

Master Yu, our family would probably be gone..." 

In fact, he did that thing. The reason was that the other party drank too much once, and swept his face 

on the wine tableQin Yu already had a picture in front of him, and it was obviously an enemy who had 

destroyed his family and lost his wealth. 

As a benefactor, he kneeled and kowtowed to the other party. 

Presumably, Ye Haotian must be very proud at that time, right? 

Seeing the little man who had offended him and was killed by himself in the countryside, he still felt 

grateful to him before he left. 

"I'm here." Qin Yu said softly when the elevator door opened. 

"Be careful, don't believe him...Don't believe a punctuation mark." Ye Jinlan repeatedly emphasized. 

After Qin Yu hummed "Um" to express his understanding, he hung up the phone with fear. 

It seems that Ye Jinlan has suffered a lot from her cousin! 



"Mr. Ye." Pushing the door and entering, Qin Yu laughed and stretched out his hands, and quickly 

walked towards Ye Haotian, who was facing away from him in front of the French window. 

"Dong Qin." Ye Haotian turned around and ran for a few steps before rushing to hold Qin Yu's hand. 

Falling down forcefully, he said sincerely: "I didn't expect that we would meet so soon, and they all said 

that miracles are real miracles in the industry. 

Today, looking at the leopard in the tube has left a deep impression on me. Qin Dong is worthy of being 

an industry wizard who can be valued by all above. " 

"Mr. Ye is polite." Qin Yu smiled and replied, then withdrew his hand and pointed aside: "Please sit 

down." 

"Okay." Ye Haotian was not polite, and sat down. 

Press the hands on the thighs, the waist is straight, and the face has a gentle and gentle expression, 

giving people a gentle and soft affinity. 

Qin Yu glanced deeply, raised her head and said to Xu Meixin: "Secretary Xu, make two cups of tea, and 

want the best..." 

Today, he will use tea instead of wine for a good while, the first son of Shangdu. 

Chapter 768: Jackal in sheep's clothing 

 

 

"Xihu Longjing before Ming Dynasty, taste it!" The teacup is an ordinary glass, but the tea is not 

ordinary. 

Qin Yu raised his hand for the tea, and took a sip from the cup. 

Ye Haotian blew up, then took a sip "hot..." 

Although his mouth is almost bubbling, he smiles calmly, saying, "Qin Dong really knows how to enjoy 

the Lion Peak tea before the Ming Dynasty." 

"I know what to enjoy. An uncle of the world bought it for a big price, half a couple and no more 

stitches." Qin Yu joked with a smile. 

"The annual output of the eighteen royal trees is not as exaggerated as the 2 taels spread by the outside 

world, but it is only four or five taels." 

"Half two, it's a lot." Ye Haotian smiled and held up the cup, and sipped it again. 

Looking at his enjoyment expression, no one can tell that bubbles are already hot in his mouth. 

"Mr. Ye came today, what is your order?" Qin Yu put the cup down and cut into the topic halfway 

through the tea. 



Ye Haotian seemed indifferent, but actually moved quickly to put the cup down, rubbing the trousers 

with the finger pads on his thighs. 

Does this Qin Yu really feel hot at all? 

"Don't call me Mr. Ye to be so polite. By the way, we can be regarded as our own family." 

Ye Haotian said to himself: "Although you and Jin Lan have not yet finished their marriage, they already 

know everything about it, but the formalities are missing. Just call my eldest brother." 

Seeing Qin Yu smiling but not answering, Ye Haotian said again: "Or, call me Haotian, young people are 

not so particular!" 

"My marriage with Jinlan was decided by the old man, and the Ye family didn't recognize this relative." 

As soon as Qin Yu spoke, he interrupted the pace of the other party's climbing relationship: "So, let's be 

more polite, Manager Ye!" 

General Manager of Huacheng Military Industry, Ye Haotian. 

This is the position written on the business card he handed Xu Meixin before, and Qin Yu has already 

read it. 

Seeing what he said so clearly, Ye Haotian no longer pretended to be pretentious, nodded and said: "It's 

good, then it's good to be commensurate with the position." 

No longer entangled in the question of address, Ye Haotian said his intention. 

He came for the "invisible cloth", representing Hwaseong Group's desire to reach a cooperation with 

Miracle Company. 

"Where did you get the news?" Qin Yu's tone became unkind. 

Invisible cloth, except for the limited number of related technicians and corporate executives within the 

company, only Bai Ze knows the existence of this technology. 

No matter how you look at it, Hwaseong should not have heard of this news. 

Especially Ye Haotian, don't they understand the relationship between themselves and the Ye family? 

"Qin Dong, in fact, there is no contradiction between you and the Ye family, just a small bump on the 

corner of your mouth. 

On the contrary, the old man's care for you is really good, and his surname is Ye, the old man of the Ye 

family. 

Whether it's me, my dad, or Jinlan, they are all close relatives of the old man, you don't want to admit it, 

you can't do it! " 

"The old man has placed a heavy bet on you, not only to thank you for your life-saving grace, but also to 

look forward to your future. 



My dad mouse is short-sighted and only sees the petty little profit in front of me, but I think the same as 

the old man, you, miracle...the future is bound to shine. " 

Ye Haotian said sincerely: "Actually, this time I came here with the meaning of the old man, the enemy 

should be settled but not settled. 

What did the Ye family offend you in the past? I sincerely apologize to you on behalf of them. " 

Ye Haotian said, pedaling his feet, and the chair retreated a few meters. 

The man stood up and bowed abruptly to express his sincere apologies. 

The head is almost parallel to the desktop, no matter how you look at it, it is full of sincerity. 

Just this attitude and heart makes people feel good. 

If it hadn't been for Ye Jinlan's previous warning, Qin Yu would have been unable to hide his favor at this 

moment. 

Such a generous and neat performance is really hard to refuse! 

"Manager Ye sits first." Qin Yu got up and motioned for him to take a seat, and both parties were polite. 

After seated again, Qin Yu's tone seemed milder, but the meaning in the words did not change at all. 

He wanted to know first where Ye Haotian got the news. 

"Actually, this is not a secret. After all, there were not a few people involved in the recovery at that 

time." Ye Haotian insisted on not telling the other party's name. 

Qin Yu didn't pursue it anymore, and the conversation turned around and smiled: "Since Manager Ye 

knows, then I won't hide it from you. 

Invisible cloth technology, the company currently has no plans to put it into production and sales, and it 

is only for internal digestion. 

Therefore, I can only say sorry for your request. " 

"Don't Qin Dong think about the positive impact and benefits that cooperation with Huacheng Group 

will bring to you, including miracles?" 

Ye Haotian didn't expect that he would persist so much, his expression was a bit puzzled and doubtful. 

Qin Yu spread out his hands innocently, showing a helpless expression. 

Why hasn't a new company been established until now? 

It is because of the direction of the use of "invisible cloth", Qin Yu has other plans. 

It can draw a conclusion from its performance in all aspects. 

Invisibility is just an ordinary effect among its many characteristics. 

Super toughness, waterproof, fireproof, stab-proof, explosion-proof, radiation-proof, even blunt injuries 

can be effectively prevented. 



Putting on the "invisible soft armor" for the dummy, he was hit by a frontal collision with a car at a 

speed of 120 mph. 

After the experiment that only suffered a certain degree of frontal damage, it is not fatal, Qin Yu intends 

to put it into the military field. 

It's just that the military field he is referring to is not on the earth. 

Futra Star, "The Scary Demon". 

The biological soft armor made with invisible cloth will be sent there using the material conveyor. 

Templars, courts, and the Ministry of Truth all need a large amount of "biological soft armor" to arm 

their troops and increase their strength. 

At the same time, prepare for the all-out war that may break out at all times. 

This war may come from within, or it may come from outside. 

No matter where it comes from, the Church of Miracle Science does not want to be caught off guard 

without any protection. 

With the help of Kylin's computing power, the material transporter has locked the coordinate position of 

Futra star. 

Next, rely on Qin Yu's financial resources and capabilities in reality. 

A large amount of basic industrial equipment will be sent there, and the birthplace will be transformed 

into an arsenal, producing a steady stream of powerful weapons to arm itself. 

From scratch, once again establish a complete industrial system, stride forward to the palace of 

scientific truth. 

Then, all valuable wreckage and leftover scientific and technological knowledge will be continuously fed 

back to the miracle company. 

This is Qin Yu's next plan, what Huacheng Group! 

No matter how big it is. 

What kind of benefits can be brought by cooperation with it, can it be more than the remaining 

technology and knowledge of a planet? 

Seeing Ye Haotian whose complexion was gradually cooling, Qin Yu could only helplessly shook his head. 

It's not that Brother Yu is unwilling, it's really that you don't give enough! 

Don't say you are the general manager of Hwaseong Military Industry, even if the boss of Hwaseong 

Group comes, there is no talk about the money increase. 

As for whether the "invisible cloth" will be sold in the future, that will only need to be considered in the 

future. 



According to the specific changes of the failure, the correct decision will be made after detailed 

comprehensive consideration. 

In short, it's all for the future, and it's still too early to say this. 

Seeing that Qin Yu's attitude did not seem to be softened, Ye Haotian smiled in vain: "I thought I could 

reach cooperation with Qin Dong this time, but I didn't expect it to be such a regretful result." 

"I let you down." Qin Yu also smiled back. 

Ye Haotian stood up freely, patted his clothes and said, "It doesn't matter, I believe that Japan will be 

long and we will have a day of cooperation." 

There were no folds to take care of the clothes. Genius Ye Hao raised his head and stretched out his 

hands; "I look forward to seeing you next time, Qin Dong!" 

"I also look forward to, Manager Ye...slow down." Pressing the inside line, Xu Meixin knocked on the 

door and walked in. 

"Help me send Manager Ye out." With his hands in his pockets, Qin Yu smiled and nodded to Ye Haotian 

who turned around. 

It wasn't until people walked out of the office that his smile suddenly faded. 

Lying lazily on the chair, with his legs on the table and swaying from side to side, Qin Yu considered what 

he had said before. 

One thing Ye Haotian was right, he couldn't write two Ye characters in a stroke. 

Ye Hua, Ye Haotian, Ye Family Second House, Ye Zhiqiu, including the idiot who was exiled abroad and 

could not enter the country for life. 

They were all close relatives of Ye Lao, who broke the bones and connected the tendons, it was 

impossible to cut them off. 

When the family roots are not involved, Ye Lao can stand by and watch. 

Conversely, Ye Lao would also make another choice without touching Qin Yu's interests or harming him 

because of his benefit to the family. UU reading www.uukanshu.com 

Turn fighting into jade silk! 

Ye Haotian said before that Ye Lao asked him to come. 

Qin Yu believes that he has not lied on this point, because if he and the Ye family can become mutually 

supportive collaborators. 

For Ye Lao, this was a good result. 

It's just that, judging from Ye Haotian's micro expressions and movements before, the gloss flashing 

under his eyes. 



He didn't come with full sincerity, relying on Nanoworm's repeated analysis of his body language and 

eyes. 

Qin Yu can say with certainty that what Ye Jinlan said before is nothing false! 

This is a jackal in a harmless sheep's skin, approaching you with a friendly appearance. 

Waiting for the moment in silence, seizing the opportunity... 

Dove occupy the magpie's nest and kill them all! 

"I thought about coming back sooner or later this day, but I didn't expect that the first one would be Ye 

with the surname." 

Closing his eyes, Qin Yu talked a little bit dumbfounded. 

Xu Meixin, who stood quietly beside him, stretched out her hands, folded her index and middle fingers 

together, and gently squeezed them on his temples. 

Seeing that Qin Yu didn't speak for a long time, Xu Meixin asked, "Should you tell Ye Dong?" 

The director of the subsidiary is also a director, so Xu Meixin naturally calls Ye Dong. 

Qin Yu thought for a while and said, "No, I will talk to her personally next time I see her." 

Judging from Ye Jinlan's previous performance, Ye Lao must have done it without telling her. 

If you let her know, Ye Jinlan will only be caught between herself and Ye Lao and his family. 

It's hard to get around, so it's better not to tell her first. 

After Qin Yu and Ye Lao had talked in person, he would consider whether to tell her all. 

Sometimes, not saying something is the greatest kindness! 

Chapter 769: Fairies are so good-looking 

 

 

"Congratulations to the host for conquering the heart of the goddess of destiny (one third) and 

obtaining the designated reward!" 

"Reward 1: Double luck." 

Tip: Lucky is illusory, unless you encounter a miracle. 

"Reward 2: Mall lottery." 

Tip: Lottery draws can be carried out in Miracle Mall. 

"Reward Three: Favor of Destiny." 

Reminder: The wonder of fate lies in the constant change. 



"Ding!" 

"Congratulations to the host for triggering double luck and double rewards." 

The lucky effect is triggered as soon as the reward is obtained. 

It's very Nice! 

However, Qin Yu did not find the words "double luck" in the panel. 

It is neither a title nor a function or skill. 

It's a hidden attribute like [Wugou], including the favor of fate. 

Judging from Qin Yu's own experience and understanding of systemic urinary sex, everything that is 

hidden is bullshit. 

Just like 【Wuji】, Brother Yu hasn't seen his body dirty since then. 

It is painless and disease-free, as it was before I had Nanoworms. 

Like the occasional acne situation in the past, it never happened again. 

Why even Jiang Xiaoshan admires his skin? It's because she doesn't even have a small scar on her body. 

Perfect like a flawless jasper! 

This is a bit of a **** to describe it, but this is the truth, not the slightest exaggeration. 

These are all changes brought by [Wuji]. 

Looking at the two extra tickets in the backpack, Qin Yu opened the Miracle Mall. 

"Use the lottery ticket... confirm..." In Qin Yu's eyes, the word "Mall Classification" frequently shone 

brightly. 

Soon, locked on the ship class. 

Qin Yu's eyes widened, watching the light spots jumping around on various ships, flickering frequently. 

"Congratulations to the host, this lucky draw has won a life-class scientific research ship." 

In Qin Yu's line of sight, the light spot stopped on a pearly white spaceship. 

It is shaped like a large round dish with a tail, with two horns on the front. 

That is its multifunctional robotic arm, which collects specimens, drills holes, climbs over mountains, and 

gets out of trouble first. 

When necessary, it can even tear up the small spaceship on the opposite side. 

It's Soeasy to catch a satellite or something! 

First choose to receive, let Kylin take over the "life number" according to the coordinates. 

Looking at the remaining "Mall Lottery Ticket," Qin Yu decided to put it aside and use it later. 



Today "Double Lucky" has already been triggered, although its probability of triggering is unknown. 

But it doesn't make sense to be able to trigger the trigger. Wouldn't it just take off on the spot? 

That's too unreliable! 

Qin Yu decided to save his fortune for a few days and wait a few days before using another lottery 

ticket. 

Maybe, we can get a Titan main ship out. 

As for the Overlord-level Super God Void flagship, Qin Yu never thought about it from beginning to end. 

He just gets double luck, not the goddess of luck in pajamas! 

In other words, is there a goddess of luck, and don’t know if she looks pretty? 

Brother Yu rubbed his chin with his hands and fell into conjecture! 

… 

… 

In February, 15 reunions passed. 

There is a dinner at home, adults and children must be present. 

This time Liang Chuyu is in charge and will do it at home. 

The sisters are busy in the kitchen, and the men sit in the tea room drinking tea, chatting, and vomiting. 

Holding a little pumpkin, Qin Yu took his brothers and sisters to the movie hall to watch a movie. 

"Brother, can I play with monsters?" As soon as he entered the door, Liang Guiqi opened the bag in his 

hand and took out the helmet inside. 

Previously, Qin Yu thought that the basketball he was wearing was originally the helmet of "Golden 

Devil". 

"My uncle bought it for you?" Qin Yu asked. 

"I bought it myself, and told my dad to buy a lens, hehe..." Liang Guiqi smiled treacherously, with a smug 

face. 

Nodding to him, Liang Guiqi couldn't wait to run away, sitting on the automatic massage chair in the film 

and television hall, wearing a helmet comfortably. 

"Cui Jun, how about you?" Seeing that Cui Jun didn't bring anything, Qin Yu wanted to ask him if he 

wanted to play. 

There are several helmets in the house, in fact, there are also several in the game cabin. 

It’s just that it’s not convenient to move around. I will ask if there is a place at home and just send two 

sets. 



"I'm not playing anymore, brother, the college entrance examination is coming soon." Cui Jun scratched 

his head and said shyly. 

"Correct." 

Qin Yu patted his forehead and said: "Look at me, I almost forgot, how about it, do you have 

confidence?" 

Let Cui Jun sit down and watch his cousin Zhang Fang and his cousin Zhang Yue stand beside him, Qin Yu 

pointed to the corner: "The movie switch is over there. If you don’t want to watch it, there are game 

helmets in the drawer. Sister, brother, make your own arrangements. ." 

"Don't worry about me, talk about you." Zhang Fang sat beside them, pushed the frame and smiled: "I 

also want to ask if Xiaojun is confident this time." 

Zhang Yue took a helmet from the drawer, ran to sit with Liang Guiqi, put on the helmet and entered 

"The Scary Demon". 

"Confidence, okay!" Cui Jun took a deep breath and said with a serious expression. 

The child is now the most stressed time! 

In less than 5 months, he will face the most important bifurcation for the first time in his life. 

Is it going up, forward, or down. 

It depends on this time. 

It may be unfair to say that, but it is true. 

Reading is the simplest, fastest and most effective shortcut for ordinary people to change their own 

destiny. 

Missing this opportunity is tantamount to giving up the first express train in life. 

If you want to set foot on the same express train again, you will not only have to put in more effort, but 

also opportunities and noble people are indispensable! 

In life, there are really not so many opportunities. 

Sometimes, one missed and lost may be the whole life. 

Although Qin Yu is well-developed, the dew in his fingers is enough for the brothers and sisters to eat. 

But some things are not calculated like this, if you put all your hopes on others. 

After all, one day I will fall into a big somersault! 

In the simplest way, even if Qin Yu is willing to help, you still have to have that ability yourself. 

The mud that can't support the wall is everywhere, and it's useless even if you give him a golden 

mountain. 

"I know all these truths, don't worry, brother, I will definitely work hard." Cui Jun nodded solemnly. 



Qin Yu smiled and said: "Don't be so serious, just hope you don't let down your efforts for so many 

years. 

It's just a short cut, I have paid so much before, and it's not worthwhile to relax at this time, right? " 

In recent years, the aunt’s family did their best to study for the little cousin. 

In order to create the most favorable conditions for him, he rented a house in front of the school for six 

years. 

His parents run three buses a day just to accompany him to study! 

My aunt said that the two of them solved the problem until 3 in the morning, and got up again at 5 

o'clock the next day to cook for him. 

After he left, he had to go to work in a hurry, and could not take a temporary rest for an hour until noon, 

and he couldn't even take care of food. 

This situation is normal. In terms of learning, it is indeed hard work. 

But sometimes, Qin Yu feels that her aunt is too doting on her little cousin. 

Ever since I was young, I haven't even said a heavy word, and I haven't moved a finger. 

Compared to other children in the family, the little cousin is really a flower in the greenhouse. 

Reading is a bit too rigid! 

It's just that there are some things that Qin Yu, as a junior, can't say. 

Furthermore, Cui Jun is still studying and has not entered society. 

Maybe when he enters the society, it will be different! 

Everything is possible. 

After talking about the college entrance examination, Qin Yu turned on the projector and handed over 

the remote control to him, seeing that he did not plan to play the game again: "Why do you want to 

choose yourself, sister, won't you go in and play for a while?" 

Zhang Fang was a little moved, and smiled awkwardly: "I don't have a helmet. Your aunt will not let you 

buy it, saying it's too expensive." 

Qin Yu took a heart helmet in the cabinet and said, "This is not ready, why are you polite with me?" 

Putting the helmet into his cousin's hand, Qin Yu lay back next to Cui Jun, holding a small pumpkin and 

planning to watch a movie with him. 

"Brother, what do you want to see?" 

"Anything is fine, I haven't watched a movie in a long time." 

This is true. Since getting busier and busier, let alone fighting his teeth, even the notes are rarely 

brushed. 



For Yu Ge, he basically said goodbye to the leisure activities of watching movies. 

Like the ones I like to pay attention to most before, this door, that door. 

Now it is even more black! 

Sometimes people say a hot word on the Internet, brother Yu needs to let Kirin search to know, "Oh, it 

turned out to be this..." 

It used to be seen that in interviews, bigwigs asked three questions about popular Internet events. 

Qin Yu would also sneer, "Hot events on the entire network have been spread all over, and ten people 

know it, pretend to be Jill!" 

Now, he seems to have become one of them. 

Just when I have time, I also accompany the woman, eat and drink, UU reading www.uukanshu.com and 

racing out to sea. 

Isn't this small day more enjoyable than using a mobile phone to watch videos? 

So, Brother Yu = Big Brother? 

Instinctively shook his head, and Brother Yu said, "How could I be a boss!" 

We are a small business owner, a new generation of entrepreneurs! 

How can it be compared to the big guys, incomparable, incomparable. 

We are at best a big brother, who likes to soothe the soft heart of my little sister. 

In other words, the eldest brother hasn't been online for so long, and the younger sister on the line is 

not sure whether he is waiting in a hurry? 

It happens that today is relatively idle, and there is nothing to do. 

Qin Yu picked up the phone and turned on the note. 

When it came up, it was Miss Sister Shake slowly, this big data...accurate! 

Without looking at it, the mobile phone let Little Pumpkin **** it. 

To catch is to be mad, and to be cautious and non-stop. 

"Don't move, brother will find you a female fairy." Qin Yu removed his little hands and turned them 

down one by one. 

After a while, he brushed to Xiaosu. 

"Fairy, fairy...beautiful!" Little Pumpkin pointed at Xiao Su on the screen, smirking constantly. 

"This one is gone, change another!" Qin Yu said and continued to decline. 

What lamb, Seng Bao, Zoe, Milk Tea Girl, Mia, Wen Yu... 



Bang! 

Little Pumpkin clapped his hands happily, and the two little hands were red without pain. 

"Fairy, Diao (two beeps) bright...Diao (four beeps) bright..." Little Pumpkin giggled. 

How does the little fairy in this phone look so good? 

Brother Yu felt the same way, as long as he didn't reveal his "original shape," this goblin would look 

pretty. 

As for the prototype, let's not entangle this question. 

Playing the notes is not just for fun, you have to get to the bottom, and it's not about getting married. 

Why embarrass yourself... 

Chapter 770: Family dinner 

 

 

When it's time to eat, it's time for Old Comrade Qin to go out again. 

"What are you looking at here?" Old Qin leaned his head back curiously, tick tick tick tick. 

With big long legs full of screen, he twisted his hips and shook his hips easily and slowly. 

Hey, this little waist is twisted well! 

"Not bad?" Qin Yu raised his head and smiled. 

Little Pumpkin followed and said: "Not bad, right?" 

Old Comrade Qin supported the back of the massage chair with his elbow, his left foot stood upright, his 

right knee was bent, and his toe was on the left side of his left foot. 

Nodded and said with a smile: "Yes, the needle does not poke!!" 

As he was talking, Qin Yu suddenly put away the phone, and was about to leave, holding the pumpkin in 

a serious manner. 

"Hey, what was it just called, I haven't finished it yet!" Comrade Qin was watching intently, and he 

stretched out his hand to stop him in a hurry. 

But one hand moved faster than him, blocking him in advance. 

Liang Chuyu, with a gentle face, stood on one side and asked with a gentle smile: "Yes, isn't it? 

A girl of seven or eighty-nine years old, her waist is twisted, oops~ 

The skin is white and milky, do you still want to drink two mouthfuls? " 



Comrade Qin trembled all over, every cell was desperately crying for help, black ears fluttering, black 

ears fluttering... 

"My wife, listen to my sophistry...No, listen to my explanation, oops~" Old Qin's ears were caught. 

Rotate by 90 degrees, and when you lift it up, the person is carried out by the mother. 

"Twist well, the little girl is so beautiful, isn't it, do you still want to find a stepmother for your son..." 

"Wife, I don't have it. It's all my son's watching. Ouch, please be gentle!" 

"Keep it light, I won't teach you a lesson today, I think you are floating." 

"No float, no float... There are people outside, save me some..." 

In the distance, Qin Yu withdrew his super hearing, shook his head regretfully, silently mourning for 

Comrade Old Qin in his heart. 

You said you are all married old comrades. 

How can you not improve your ideological consciousness? 

Cover your eyes with two hands, leaving a small pumpkin in the middle, and wipe your hands off your 

face. 

Looking at the door of Lao Qin's disappearance pitifully, he shook his head and sighed: "Oh~" 

"Puff~Brother, you two cooperate very well." Cui Jun, who has been watching the show, couldn't help 

but laugh. 

"This kid." Qin Yu was also dumbfounded, and knocked on the head of the little pumpkin. 

Wrongly hugged his head, the little pumpkin showed an innocent expression of "I'm hurt". 

Wake up the three people who are playing the game, and when they come to the restaurant, the food is 

already on the table. 

The table that can accommodate 12 people is filled with various dishes. 

Cui Jun stretched out his hand and counted: "Good guy, 26 dishes, so rich." 

"You can't get together once a year. Of course, you have to be richer. Hurry up and find a place to sit." 

Liang Chuyu came out with chopsticks and asked the children to find their own seats. 

Seeing her smile, it doesn't seem to be angry. 

After watching her, Lao Qin came out with a clean cup in his hand. 

Dejected and depressed, like an eggplant beaten by cream. 

"Little Pumpkin, come, let Auntie hug." Auntie stretched out her hand to hug Little Pumpkin. 

Qin Yu took the opportunity to hand him over to his aunt, completely ignoring the look in his younger 

brother's "for help" eyes. 



Auntie is good at everything, but she is too careful and cautious. 

Be careful with this one, not that... 

Typical over-concern! 

The small pumpkins that are habitually free-range at home are also a bit unsuitable. 

It's a pity that he can't help but choose to call the shots at this time! 

"Dad, what's the matter?" While no one was paying attention, Qin Yu touched Dad's shoulder and 

helped him put the cup on the table. 

"What do you mean?" Comrade Old Qin glared at him fiercely. 

This brat didn't speak when she saw her mother came. 

Not only did he get criticized, but the little treasury that had just had a good foundation was gone. 

This time it was really clean, even the card was gone. 

"Isn't there still the safe of the unit?" Qin Yu asked in a low voice. 

"Don't mention it." 

Fortunately, when he talked about the safe, Comrade Qin burst into tears. 

The last time his wife had a video call with him, he asked him to look at the camera with his head behind 

his back, and use his finger to press on the password randomly. 

Reset the password. 

Through the lens, Liang Chuyu can see the password clearly. 

But the old Comrade Qin who was facing the camera was sitting on the wax, he didn't even know what 

the password was now. 

"How many lines can you press, how many digits can you be unclear?" Qin Yu asked in surprise. 

Nine-digit password, not just a few fixed keys. 

You can click the first row and the number one by yourself. Just think about the password and you won’t 

know it. 

"I know." Comrade Qin nodded irresponsibly. 

Then he looked at him with desperate eyes, and asked sadly: "Can I dare?" 

Change the password, is that to change the password? 

That is an obvious signal. If you dare to hide the small vault in the safe in the future, you will be dead. 

May I ask, how dare Comrade Old Qin under such circumstances? 



Questions from the soul left Qin Yu speechless. Under such circumstances, it was really hard to be 

moved. 

It's really embarrassing to Old Comrade Qin! 

"Come here, everyone is on the table." When everyone sat down, the little pumpkin was also held in 

Liang Chuyu's arms. 

As the host's mother, the master raised a glass and said: "It's rare that a family gathers together. Let's 

toast together and wish everyone a Happy New Year." 

"happy New Year." 

Amidst the cheerful laughter, everyone toasted and drank. 

But as soon as he put down the wine glass, he suddenly chuckled in a different tone: "The second child is 

different. He lives in a big house and drives a luxury car. 

In such a big place, no matter how many people can sit down, it’s okay to stay drunk. There is a nanny to 

help cook the food, and it will be used for sister gatherings in the future. " 

Hearing what the elder sister Liang Chuhong said, Liang Chuyu responded with a smile: "What's the 

problem? Everyone will come often in the future. Just say something if you want to eat." 

"Sister, no matter how good the place is, it's not your home, it's better to be your own home." My uncle 

Liang Guochao said with a smile while holding peanuts in between. 

"Yes, I think my family is good." Aunt Liang Chujia nodded and said. 

Liang Chuhong smiled and said: "I think my second child is good, I don't cheat, good is good." 

When I said this, the happy atmosphere at the table was instantly reduced by half. 

Liang Guochao and Liang Chujia didn't know how to respond. This seemed to say that they were both 

hypocritical, and she was the only one who was sincere. 

"Hurry up and say a few words, it's the same as if you don't have a home." The uncle who was clinking 

glasses with Old Qin looked back coldly and gave her angrily. 

Liang Chuhong raised his eyelids and glanced sideways at him, but said nothing. 

Master Mother calmly looked down at the little pumpkin, and said, "Oh, oh, what do we want little 

pumpkin to eat" in her mouth. 

It was just playing with Little Pumpkin and didn't hear anything. 

After the eldest sister Liang Chuhong stopped speaking, she raised her head again and greeted 

enthusiastically: "Everyone move your chopsticks, eat food, and taste the taste!" 

The juniors are all sitting at the other end of the table, although Zhang Fang is the boss, but Qin Yu is 

sitting in the middle, face to face with Liang Chuyu. 



The mother and son looked at each other, smiled silently, and continued to talk about the people at the 

dinner table, motivating the atmosphere in each other's small group. 

Let them solve the problems of the adults, the juniors... 

Substitute drink for wine, whispering in a whisper. 

"Brother, your company's game, monster, have you played it?" Liang Guiqi's mind is still in the game. 

The chopsticks didn't stop for a moment, as they talked and stuffed them into the mouth like a dish. 

Don't delay your own food at all. 

There was a dish far away, so he stood up and stretched his arms to clamp it. 

"Occasionally there is fun." Qin Yu responded with a smile. 

"Do you also have time to play?" Zhang Fang, who was eating ribs, put down his chopsticks, wiped his 

mouth and asked, "Then do you know the Church of Miracle Science?" 

"..." Qin Yu nodded in confusion. 

Whenever you encounter it, you have to ask "The Church of Miracle Science." Is it so famous? 

"It's more than famous, it's the first organization in the game in the eyes of players." Zhang Yue said: "I 

don't know how many people want to join." 

"I'm joining." Liang Guiqi raised his hand excitedly, and stuffed the Arctic ice shrimp into his mouth in 

the other hand. 

This prawn is also delicious, spread out as long as the palm of your hand, and eat the innermost Q bomb 

Q bomb, and there is a sweet aftertaste! 

You don't need to dip anything, eat it directly, it is already top-notch. 

Cui Jun was a little bit unable to speak, so he could only **** his ears while eating, listening carefully to 

the conversation between his brothers and sisters. 

"Ghost" is currently the most popular game on the market, not one of them. 

Of course he knows this game, but he puts his mind on learning, and feels that the game is plaything. 

Therefore, even if there are many people around him playing, he is not interested at all. 

"You joined? Really? Isn't the church's review of players super strict?" Zhang Yue peeled the shrimp shell 

and asked in surprise. UU Reading www.uukānshu.com 

Zhang Fang also cast a surprised look. Liang Guiqi joined the Church of Miracle Science. Is it true? 

"I really joined the wasteland reclamation team. Although it is a non-staff member, it also has standard 

equipment and weapons... 

You don’t know that the Church of Science is too boring. Non-staff personnel have pulse guns and a full 

set of combat uniforms. 



There are also plenty of food compensation and rich reward mechanisms. Our task is to explore the 

underground corridor. 

If there is any important discovery, the highest reward is an exoskeleton armor. " 

"Really?" Zhang Fang and Zhang Yue's brothers and sisters were shocked again. 

An exoskeleton battle armor, that thing is now bought by many people with cash, 2 million dollars. 

Even if it is damaged, as long as the core power compartment is not damaged, the price remains the 

same. 

It can be said that if anyone can have an exoskeleton armor in the game. 

It is equivalent to getting rich instantly in reality and becoming a millionaire. 

"Really, but the general discovery is definitely not good." Liang Guiqi said with some regret. 

I want to know that the general search found, certainly not so high returns. 

Otherwise, the Church of Miracle Science will not have enough exoskeleton armor to be rewarded. 

Unless it can contribute a certain value, or discover a certain special raw material, biology, or 

knowledge. 

Discoveries that can bring changes to the organization and enhance the strength of the organization. 

Of course, Liang Guiqi also hopes that he can be the lucky one, but before that, he first put his goal in 

the reward area one level lower. 

Among them, the melee weapon that attracted him the most was the assault heat knife! 

Is there that boy who has never dreamed of wearing a sword and walking in the arena? 

If you have two or three friends with you, this life is enough! 

 


