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Chapter 81: Photo agency report 

 

   drove home, the little anchor was playing a water friend match. 

  A water friend saw someone behind her and hurriedly issued a barrage warning. 

  ‘Little anchor, there is danger behind. ’ 

  ‘Fuck, the big guys are living together, no wonder the little anchor moved. ’ 

  ‘I want to see the mansion {mouth greedy face}. ’ 

  ‘I want to see the big bay window of the mansion. ’ 

  ’Large bay window of the mansion...is there a duangduang? {Slobber}' 

  ‘The last time it rained, I saw a woman as beautiful as the anchor. ’ 

  ‘Standing in pain in front of the big bay window on the sixth floor...’ 

  ‘Beer belly is at duangduang? {流泪}’ 

  ‘Lsp call the expert! ’ 

  …… 

   "Go up and up, turn him around." The little anchor was playing vigorously, and he didn't see the 

barrage at all. 

   Qin Yu glanced, but didn't bother him. 

   turned back to the living room, took off his shirt and walked to the bathroom. 

   ran for a day, sweating all over... 

"Won." 

   Seeing the crystal explosion, the little anchor said triumphantly. 

   Cut out the screen, want to see how the water friends praise themselves. 

   The last wave just now, her operation is absolutely amazing! 

  ‘Fuck, this body is really the best! ’ 

  ‘I’m crying, rich and handsome, so let’s not let people live? ’ 

   "Side face kill, and abdominal muscles..." 

  ‘I’m squatting under the lemon tree and crying, don’t let anyone pull me. ’ 

   The little anchor thought at first he was talking about himself. 



   I looked at it and found that something was wrong. I have a straight face and no abdominal 

muscles? 

   looked into the camera again and found that his boss was naked in the living room wiping his head. 

   Perfect body line and exposed abdominal muscles... 

   呲呲! 

   "What are you lsp watching?" The little anchor snapped the video to the right. 

   The picture was thrown out of the big bay window instantly, and the handsome guy was gone. 

  ‘The little anchor is floating. ’ 

  ‘It depends on the boss, depends on the abdominal muscles...’ 

  ‘Miss Sister, move the camera back, I’ll take another look. ’ 

  ‘A screenshot has been taken, the private me who needs a wallpaper, 10 yuan a piece. ’ 

  ‘I want it, I want it, the one with the abdominal muscles. ’ 

  ‘I want to lick the screen, move the camera back quickly. ’ 

   The sudden influx of tea art army directly occupied the barrage in the live broadcast room. 

  ‘Fuck, I can’t think of the happiness of the rich as expected. ’ 

  ‘When you face a handsome guy, you don’t know how active the goddess is. {Crying face}’ 

   "Today's live broadcast is here, I'm going to eat, goodbye!" 

   The little anchor said that he downloaded it, took off his headphones and ran to Qin Yu. 

   "Boss, why don't you call me when you come back." Throwing into her arms, the little anchor 

lowered his head and touched his abdominal muscles. 

so hard… 

   slouch, no wonder those women are all lustful. 

   Is this too tempting? 

   "Look at you having fun, worry about scaring you." 

   Just as she was so engaged just now, if someone touches her suddenly, she has to jump up! 

  The little anchor obediently took the towel and wiped Qin Yu's head carefully. 

   "I thought you weren't coming back today, have you eaten yet?" the little anchor asked curiously. 

   "No, a meeting just ended." 

   "Then I will do it for you..." The little anchor said that he was embarrassed. 



   She can only serve seafood noodles... 

   "I ordered takeaway when I came back, it should be almost there." 

   was talking about the sound of the building talker, and the little anchor ran over to see that it was 

the security of the community. 

   "What's the matter?" Cheng Xiyu connected and asked. 

   "Miss Cheng, it's the takeaway ordered by Mr. Qin." The security guard mentioned the bag in front 

of the camera. 

   "Ah, thank you, come on!" The little anchor swiped his card to the elevator and ran back to the 

room. 

   "It's a security guard, here to deliver food." 

   Qin Yu nodded, and took one of the Huazi he had brought back. 

   "For the security, there will be trouble in the future." 

   The little anchor took Huazi and went out. 

   After a while, hearing the security's thanks and farewell, the little anchor came in with a takeaway. 

   "Boss, shall we invite an aunt?" Cheng Xiyu asked in a low voice while eating the takeaway. 

   "Please two, one for cleaning and one for cooking." 

   Qin Yu thought for a while and said: "Hourly work is fine, I don't like having outsiders at home." 

   "Oh, then I will look for it tomorrow." 

   The little anchor twirled his eyes, smirked and took his feet out of the slippers and stretched them 

under the table... 

   "You fairy, do you want to eat anymore?" Qin Yu said angrily and funny. 

   "I'm eating!" Cheng Xiyu ate the food with a smile, as if she didn't understand what he was talking 

about. 

   "Hey, you goblin, see if I eat you first." Reaching out and pushing, there was a mess on the table. 

  …… 

   The next day. 

   Shaman was already there when Qin Yu arrived at the pool. 

   This is the first time she came earlier than herself. 

   I took a glance with the scanning system and found that my mood value was 75 ↑ and his 

favorability was 60 ↑. 

   Qin Yu is a little strange. 



   What is this woman thinking in her heart? 

   Favorability drops suddenly and unexpectedly, and it seems like the GEM is inexplicable. 

  Saman is just curious, when did he get up and exercise. 

   There is also... Will he come today? 

   left at one point, the two still had no communication, still like strangers in the same way. 

  …… 

   "Will you go to class this time?" Qin Yu drove the car into the parking lot while talking with Lazy 

Cat. 

   "Well, Ms. Shen's overall choreography is flawed, and one paragraph must be changed." 

   Lazy Cat said helplessly and depressed: "I don't know how long it will take." 

   "This should be my sadness!" 

   Qin Yu asked jokingly: "How long do you want me to wait?" 

   On the other end of the phone, Lazy Cat blushed and glanced at Jiang Xiaoshan beside her. 

   turned his head to stick to the microphone and said, "Just be patient...I will compensate you, 

okay?" 

   Qin Yu asked back: "Can I say no?" 

   Hearing that he was not angry, Lan Yue laughed and said, "Of course not. I'm going to eat with 

Shanshan." 

   "Well, remember not to work too hard." 

   Qin Yu doesn't object to her rehearsal dance, but is worried that she is too demanding of herself. 

   It's hard to get better if the injury leaves the root cause. 

   Dancers who truly take dance as their career will have all kinds of pains and ailments. 

   What habitual dislocation, lumbar muscle strain, spine, shoulder, and joints are numerous. 

   Once it has grown into a chronic disease, it is difficult to cure it. 

   Qin Yu didn't want to see that the lazy cat was also troubled by these problems one day. 

   Today is going to morning class, but Qin Yu did not go to the classroom. 

   Instead, I asked someone for the address of the photography agency and went to report. 

   "Are you that freshman?" Seeing him dressed lightly, the senior sister who opened the door looked 

curiously. 

   As if to use the naked eye to see through what makes him different. 



   And Yu brother... 

   has seen through her. 

   Scanning system: 

   Zhang Han: 

   Age: 21. 

   Yan value: 82-. 

   Body: 75↑. 

   Mood value: 60-. 

   Favorability: 58-. 

   Freshness: 83-. 

   "Hello, Senior Sister." Qin Yu greeted with a smile. 

   "Well, my name is Zhang Han, come in!" Zhang Han stepped aside and invited him in. 

   The photo studio is not very big. There are two large square tables in the transparent open room, 

with an area of about 20 square meters. 

Inside    are two rooms with closed doors, and the walls are covered with works and honors. 

   In addition to Zhang Han, there are three men and one woman in the room. 

   There are more wolves and less meat. 

   Perhaps because of this, the three boys looked at him with a bit of hostility and indifference. 

   "This is a new student, his name is..." Zhang Han frowned and looked at him. 

   "Qin Yu, the Qin of the Three Qin Dynasty, UU reading www.uukanshu.com Hitachi, Yu." 

   "Hmm." Zhang Han nodded indifferently, and then said: "Today's task is very heavy, let's divide the 

work first." 

   "Wang Le, you and Xiaobin are in a team, continue with Thomas." 

   "He Rong, you and Xiaotong are in a group, and Andy." 

   "Qin Yu will be with me, and the rest will remain the same." 

   After Zhang Han finished speaking, the two boys who were divided into a group nodded 

disappointedly. 

   looked at Qin Yu's gaze, the hostility became more intense. 

   The vengeance of the wife is not shared. 

   "Senior sister, what is our mission? Aren't we being assistants?" 



   Qin Yu ignored the gazes of the two and came to Zhang Han and asked. 

  The purpose of his coming to the photo agency is to free up more time. 

   "You go first, I will tell him." Zhang Han let the others go first. 

   Then looked at Qin Yu and said, "It's an assistant, but it's not easy." 

   "I don't know how your guide told you, the three master photographers have very high demands." 

   "Especially the one we want to follow, Li Man, the most influential contemporary photographer of 

the new generation." 

  "She is in a period of professional transformation, after experimenting with minimalist and realistic 

style. 

   Now I want to incorporate my own personality elements, the works prepared for the photography 

exhibition this time. 

   is based on the impact of colors and pictures, and must conform to the elements of minimalism 

and realism..." 

   Zhang Han said as he walked out, describing in detail the information and requirements of Li Man. 

  According to Qin Yu's understanding, it is after this master succeeded. 

   began to release himself, to take a different path, but couldn't find inspiration. 

   So, her temper will be a little grumpy. 

  As an assistant, you will naturally be used as a punching bag, and you have to be extra careful when 

doing things. 

Chapter 82: Master of Photography 

 

   After leaving the school, Zhang Han walked in the direction of the subway station. 

   "Senior sister, where shall we meet Li Man?" Qin Yu asked. 

   "I want to call Mr. Li Man." Zhang Han raised his brows and said in his heart, ‘young people are 

really ignorant. ’ 

   "A slip of the tongue, where shall we meet Master Li Man?" Qin Yu couldn't laugh or cry. 

   The master of these years, it always sounds weird. 

   "Waldorf Astoria on the Bund, let's take the subway." 

   "Is the boarding cassette taped?" 

   "I have a car, senpai!" 

   Qin Yu pointed to the parking lot opposite and said. 



   Sit into the big par GTS, Zhang Han looked at him with more complicated meaning. 

   is the second generation who came to the university to be gilded again? 

   Still say there are real materials? 

   Zhang Han is a little unpredictable, anyway, she understands now. 

   Why does the number of assistants in the photography agency suddenly increase by one? 

   For them, this event may be an experience during their college life. 

   But it is very important to him, Zhang Han especially hopes that he can be favored by Master Li 

Man. 

   Her love and preference for photography comes from the heart. 

  In another six months, Zhang Han should enter the internship period. 

   If you can stay with Li Man, even if it’s only half a year... 

   will be a rare and valuable asset for her future photography work. 

   At the same time, it will also allow her to come up with a more dazzling resume. 

   "Why do you want to join the photography agency?" 

   Zhang Han didn't want to ask, but he was instinctively curious. 

   made her fail to control her mouth. 

   "I said I was skipping class for a better reason, do you believe it?" 

"Do not believe." 

   Qin Yu said helplessly: "Look, no one believes the truth." 

   "Are you really trying to skip class?" Zhang Han said disappointedly. 

   "Not all, mainly because I need more free time." 

   "What do you do? Go online?" 

  In this Internet age, being addicted to the Internet is not new. 

   "Work." Qin Yu responded with a smile. 

   "Don't say you are a college student to start your own business." Zhang Han looked at him funny. 

   found that Qin Yu did not respond, and the smile on the corner of his mouth was full of 

confidence. 

   "You're not really starting a business, are you?" Zhang Han asked in surprise. 

   "A little business, can you watch it live?" 



   When it comes to this, Qin Yu himself feels funny. 

   He was a person who didn't watch live broadcasts before, and his first entrepreneurship in his life. 

   is actually in the live broadcast industry. 

   can only say, the world is unpredictable... 

   "Awesome." 

   Zhang Han praised heartily with a thumbs up. 

   "We are here." 

  Skillfully parked the car at the front entrance, and pulled the door with the white gloves. 

   "Mr. Qin." 

   "Thank you." 

   Give the key to the other party, there is a 50 yuan tip in his hand. 

   He can't control what others think. 

   Anyway, Qin Yu thinks that 50 yuan is a lot. 

   entered the hotel lobby and saw staff members bowing to greet each other from time to time. 

   Qin Yu nodded and smiled in response, just like going home. 

   Zhang Han whispered: "They, know you?" 

   "I have stayed here for a while." As he said, the elevator door opened. 

   In high spirits, the meticulous butler Yao who takes care of every hair is standing in the elevator. 

   "Mr. Qin, welcome." Butler Yao smiled and bowed, leaning against the elevator to make enough 

space. 

   "Is this fate?" 

   Looking at Butler Yao, Qin Yu asked with a smile. 

   "Of course, I am also honored to be able to serve you again!" 

   "No need for today, I'm here to find someone." 

   Qin Yu is not a guest today, he is just a little assistant to a master photographer. 

   may have to act as an emotional vent and a negative energy trash can. 

   I just hope that the other party finishes things quickly, he prefers to go straight and straight. 

   "As long as you are in the hotel, you are our most distinguished customer." Steward Yao said 

sincerely. 



   He wouldn't just wave away because Qin Yu was here to find someone. 

   The other party spent 220,000 on drinks at the hotel yesterday. 

  Room and various service fees, take-off and other arrangements. 

   The total expenditure for a day is more than 300,000 yuan. 

   and the friends he received, they are all rich or noble. 

   Such young and energetic customers are naturally the focus of attention of the hotel. 

  The senior management has put his name on the VIP list of diamonds with the most potential. 

   Butler Yao also received orders from the top, as long as Qin Yu showed up in the hotel or had any 

needs. 

   Within the range of ability, try to be satisfied. 

   Can’t be satisfied, just call and report. 

   Zhang Han stood close to the elevator, silently listening to the conversation between the two. 

   This kind of attitude is not something you can have after living. 

   Looking at Qin Yu's gaze, it became complicated and full of yearning. 

  If one day, she could be like Qin Yu now. 

   How good is it to be respected and valued by others wherever you go? 

Ding. 

   The elevator opens, and Butler Yao takes the initiative to lead the way. 

   "This is Master Li Man's room." Butler Yao stepped back and gave the space to the two of them. 

   "Senior sister." 

   Seeing Zhang Han was a little surprised, Qin Yu patted her. 

"Ok?" 

   looked up and saw the house number, Zhang Han shook his head to wake himself up. 

  铿铿! 

After    knocked on the door, a woman's voice came from inside: "Come in." 

  'S voice didn't sound very good, Zhang Han gave him a ‘self-conscious’ look. 

   opened the door and walked into the room. 

   In the living room, a woman with disheveled hair is sitting on the ground, surrounded by various 

photos. 



  There are scenes, people, and nature. 

  Carpet, coffee table, sofa, armrest... 

   Even the trash can has two black-and-white photos of the tramp. 

  The wall is covered with all kinds of photos, and Li Man is sitting in the middle of these photos. 

  At this time, what does she seem to be thinking about? 

   Zhang Han stood quietly at the entrance of the living room. 

   Qin Yu can only stand behind her, looking at the pictures on the wall. 

  ’The angle of the photo is too deliberate, and while highlighting the theme, it gives people a feeling 

of excessive force. ’ 

  ‘The use of light is clever, but it’s too clever and loses its sense of reality. ’ 

  ‘This is a bit interesting... It seems that she has really let herself go. ’ 

   Through the pictures on the wall and the ground, Qin Yu probably knows what the situation is now. 

   At a certain stage of my career, I got stuck in a difficult period and lost my way forward. 

  Crossing into the past is a brighter world, and both technology and vision will be greatly improved. 

   can't get through... 

   Not to mention maintaining the original level, people may simply be abolished. 

   found that the other party had been sitting on the ground, motionless like a sculpture. 

   Qin Yu asked in a low voice in Zhang Han's ear: "Sister, how long will I have to wait?" 

   glared back at him suddenly, and Zhang Han said "Don't Talk". 

   Li Man on the ground has been interrupted, and he looks up at the two of them. 

   suddenly realized: "You have already come." 

   In fact, she didn't think about anything just now, she was just stuck in a daze. 

   The brain is blank, and the cognition of the outside world seems to disappear. 

   She has always been like this these days, and Li Man is used to it. 

   "Mr. Li Man, sorry to disturb you." 

   "No need to apologize~www.mtlnovel.com~ although you did bother me." 

   Li Man said and stood up, "But I still need you to work." 

   "Today, let's walk around first." 

   Li Man found the camera covered by the photo and hung it on his chest, a little floating... 



   "Just take some pictures and do what you want." 

   "Finally, come back here and export all the photos." 

   "Okay." Zhang Han nodded in response. 

   Qin Yu asked: "Well, I didn't bring a camera." 

  The instructor said to be an assistant. What camera does the assistant bring? 

   Besides, Zhang Han didn't say to bring the machine just now. 

   "I still have one in my room." 

   Li Man said as he walked into the room, and soon walked out with another Connie. 

   "The memory card seems to be gone, put it there?" Li Man looked around. 

   "Teacher Li Man, I have a memory card here." 

   Qin Yu took out his previous memory card and said. 

   "Very well, let's go!" Handing over the machine to him, the group left the hotel. 

   The machine Li Man gave him was a Connie D800. 

   This is a very frustrating professional camera, super lens. 

   If you don’t have the cow head recommended by Connie, just use the dog head. 

  'S picture quality is about two words: hehe... 

  Use the lens recommended by Connie, and the price per lens is tens of thousands. 

   According to different needs, with different lenses, a set of less than a few hundred thousand will 

not be able to hold. 

   In short, this is a camera that rich players and professionals choose only. 

   Of course, it can also be like Li Man, who has both fame and fortune. 

   A wealthy and professional professional photographer, this model is nothing to her. 

Chapter 83: Woman, your brain circuit... 

 

   The three of them walked along the street aimlessly. 

   Putting down the raised camera, Li Man said to Zhang Han, who was a little nervous. 

   "You can shoot whatever you want, don't ask me what I mean!" 

   It was Qin Yu who followed, looking very relaxed. 

   is just like the tourists who come to travel. 



   Raise the camera frequently, focus, and press the shutter. 

   Kaka~ 

   didn't know what he was shooting. 

   Li Man suddenly remembered that her assistant was Zhang Han yesterday. 

   Then, this young man who doesn't even have a camera. 

   Is the school pushed to recharge the number? 

   The originally unbeautiful mood has become more gloomy. 

   No longer care about them, Li Man walked around looking for the inspiration he wanted. 

   From 9:10 in the morning to 14:30 in the afternoon. 

   Qin Yu himself can't remember how many places he walked. 

   In short, there are hundreds of photos in the camera. 

   As long as he finds it interesting, he took it all. 

   The picture of the child taking the candied haws and laughing happily. 

   satisfied him most. 

   There is nothing more beautiful than a child’s innocent smile. 

   There is nothing better than after he dropped the candied haws on the ground. 

   wailing and crying is more interesting. 

   Just got the candied haws, and hasn't been happy for two minutes. 

   A turn of the wrist, a standard stab. 

  Candied haws fell on the ground... 

  Typical bear kid. 

   Qin Yu recorded all these. 

   is what Master Li Man said, they can shoot whatever they want. 

   "It's almost time, it's time to go back!" 

   stopped a taxi back to the hotel, Li Man asked the two to upload the photos to the computer. 

   "What do you want to eat?" 

   Li Man plans to call for room service. After a day of running, everyone has worked hard. 

   More importantly, she feels hungry. 

   "It's okay." Zhang Han is uploading photos. 



   Qin Yu said: "Anything that can fill your stomach will do!" 

   bought some bread to fill his stomach, but he was still very hungry. 

   Compared to photographers like Li Man, he still prefers to do private indoor photography. 

  Master and Da Shi are different. 

  Pat bed, sofa, coffee table, bar, dining table...people and scenery are in one. 

  Second! 

  …… 

   "Mr. Li Man, the photo is over." 

   Qin Yu pulled out the memory card and put it into his pocket. 

   "Okay, lunch has arrived." 

   Li Man was sitting in front of the computer while eating fried rice. 

   Looking through the photos one by one, Li Man's expression became darker and darker. 

   The first thing she saw was the work taken by Zhang Han. 

   Although it can be seen that she is serious, but in photography... 

   Li Man just wants to say something, it’s useless to work hard. 

   When it comes to Qin Yu's work. 

   At first, her eyes lit up slightly, and focusing and taking materials looked interesting. 

   But it doesn't match the subject she needs. 

   Li Man began to look forward to finding the material she needed. 

   But right after, she found that Qin Yu was shooting at will. 

   Leaves rolled up by the wind, workers sweeping the floor, street vendors on the street. 

   The smile on the girl's face, the details of the facial expressions of the uncles when they smoke. 

   There are also children who took the candied haws and flipped them back and forth, with 

laughable details. 

   is not to say that there is something wrong with these photos. 

   On the contrary, these photos seem very meaningful. 

   Li Man even moved his love for talent. 

   The key is that all the materials she wanted were not as meaningful as what she wanted. 

   At this time, she was like a drowning victim. 



   clearly saw the salvation straw, and reached out to grab it. 

   I'm going to catch it at a glance, but it's just a millimeter away. 

   This feeling is more uncomfortable than despair. 

   Li Man suddenly got up and threw the box in his hand forward. 

Snapped! 

   "Ah~" 

   The lunch box hit the wall, and Li Man grabbed his head angrily and walked back and forth. 

  'S long and supple hair became frizzy because of frequent damage from the owner. 

   looks like a pot of instant noodles, being upside down on her head. 

   "You, what is your name?" Li Man suddenly pointed to Qin Yu and asked. 

   "Teacher, my name is Qin Yu." 

   Qin Yu, who was feasting, responded. 

   "You learned photography, right? Why don't you shoot material that meets the requirements?" 

   "You said you took it casually?" 

   Qin Yu is a little bit square, is this woman going crazy? 

   take a look? 

   Scanning system: 

   Li Man: 

   Age: 26. 

   Yan value: 89↓. 

   Body: 88↓. 

   Mood value: 55↓. 

   Favorability: 69↑. 

   Freshness: 88-. 

   [Reminder: Due to a long-term manic state, various values have dropped drastically! 】 

   Brother Yu, who looks at this value, is a little dazed. 

  The mood value of 55 continues to fall, but the favorability reaches 69, is it still rising? 

  Woman... 

   How do your brain circuits grow? I really want to know! 



   "Qin Yu, are you listening to me?" 

   Seeing him staring at him in a daze, Li Man felt even more angry. 

   "In." 

   Seeing her anxious, conflicted and struggling look. 

   Qin Yu could not laugh or cry: "I took a lot of photos, why don't you talk about it after reading it?" 

"Correct." 

   Li Man knelt on the ground with hindsight, and couldn't wait to search backwards. 

   A sick face that is thirsty for knowledge. 

   Zhang Han looks silly. 

what's the situation? 

   Are the photos taken by Qin Yu very good? 

   Why did Mr. Li Man suddenly become concerned about gains and losses? 

   also lost his temper at him. 

   But it doesn’t look like a tantrum, so it turns out to be angry? 

   Zhang Han is a little confused. 

   But she felt as if she was about to lose this important opportunity. 

   "Qin Yu." Zhang Han bit his lip, looking at him with a tangled expression. 

   "It's okay, senior sister." 

  Watch Li Man concentrate on the selection. 

   Qin Yu said in a low voice: "This woman is going crazy." 

   "Don't say that about Teacher Li Man." Zhang Han stared at him angrily. 

   Li Man is her teacher, her idol and goal. 

   Zhang Han didn't want to hear someone slander her. 

   Qin Yu looked at her inexplicably and said: "I'm just kidding." 

   "That won't work either." Zhang Han looked at him persistently. 

   Qin Yu shrugged silently, expressing understanding. 

   I hope Li Man can quickly select the right samples so that he can leave as soon as possible. 

   Seeing that he ignores himself, Zhang Han sits on the spot with anger. 

   The delicious seafood fried rice in front of me is no longer fragrant. 



   It is myself that clearly wants the attention and recognition of Teacher Li Man. 

   Why did it become like this? 

"what!" 

   was thinking that Zhang Han woke up with an exclamation. 

   looked back at the place where the sound was coming from, and saw a sudden burst of light in Li 

Man's eyes. 

   is like a withered flower, receiving the nourishment of rain, dew, wind and frost. 

   is blooming again. 

   "That's it...it's it." 

   Li Man pointed to the photo on the screen and muttered ecstatically. 

   Qin Yu put down the fried rice and came to look behind her. 

   My brows couldn't help but frowned, and said, "This...nothing." 

   Li Man turned his head abruptly, staring at him like a cat with fried hair, "Why not?" 

   "This photo was taken by me before." 

   "Use it for me, I will mark your name." 

   "I promised two elderly people that I would not use it for commercial purposes." 

  The one chosen by Li Man is the photo Qin Yu previously took of the two elderly people. 

   Qin Yu would have forgotten if it hadn't been revealed by her today. 

   He also promised to pass the photos to the grandfather after finishing. 

   "Then you can contact the other party~www.mtlnovel.com~ I can pay for it." 

   Li Man bluntly stated that she just wanted this photo. 

   Qin Yu is not unhappy about this. 

   If the two elderly people agree, she will just take it. 

   I don’t rely on photography for food, it’s purely my hobby. 

   Caifeng? 

   When you are in a good mood, just walk around and take pictures of what you want. 

   That is called Caifeng. 

  With a clear purpose... 

   is nothing short of torture, and Qin Yu has had a deep understanding of it for most of the day. 



  ‘At this time, it’s better to go home and shoot a small anchor. ’ 

   Thinking of the new skins that the little anchor has bought, Brother Yu feels a little itchy 

inexplicably. 

   "Wait, I will ask first." 

   Qin Yu opened the WeChat account and found the old grandfather. 

  ‘Grandpa, hello, I am the young man who took pictures of you and grandma that day. ’ 

   After sending the message, Qin Yu led the photo to the phone. 

   Click the send button. 

  咻~ 

   There was no reply from the WeChat account for a long time, and Li Man anxiously urged him to 

call. 

   "I don't have a call from the other party." Qin Yu looked at her amused. 

   At this time, Li Man is not like a master photographer, but rather like a child who is not grown up. 

   "Please, please do it." 

   "Hurry up, speak up, grandpa." 

   Li Man put his hands together, jumping up and down. 

   "Mr. Li, maybe the other party will ask to meet." 

   Qin Yu pointed at her, and said with a little disgust in his eyes: "Are you going to sort it out." 

"what's happenin?" 

   Li Man looked down, he was stupid. 

   What did I do all this time, how did I become a sloppy old woman. 

Chapter 84: Ginger is old and spicy 

 

   "I'm going to take a bath and let me know as soon as I have news." 

   Li Man rushed straight to the bathroom, dreaming of meeting and trading with the old man in his 

mind. 

   Get the right to use the photo and participate in the competition. 

   A beautiful picture of winning the grand prize. 

   In the living room. 

   Qin Yu walked quickly to the door while typing on his mobile phone. 



   "Hey, Qin Yu, where are you going?" 

   "I have something urgent, I have news to let you know!" 

   He had already added Zhang Han's WeChat account when he was collecting the wind. 

  Wen Yaxuan will find him in a hurry, and Qin Yu has to take a step first. 

   Two jogging steps rushed out, and the door closed gently with the help of the hydraulic lever. 

   Click. 

   Zhang Han didn't understand the situation at all. 

   Why did he leave suddenly? 

   looked at the only room left. 

   The sound of running water and a pleasant hum from the bathroom. 

   Zhang Han sat in front of the computer with a tangled face, staring at the pictures on the screen in 

a daze. 

  …… 

   Putting on the Bluetooth headset, Qin Yu presses the dial button. 

   The big Pag let out a painful groan, and the body rushed forward quickly. 

   Looking at the blue smoke floating in place, the white gloves swallowed. 

  ‘So, Shao Qin is also a racing clan who likes drag racing? ’ 

   Inside the car, the phone was connected as soon as it rang. 

   "Hey, Xuan Xuan." Qin Yu asked. 

   "Qin Yu, woo... are you here?" Wen Yaxuan asked chokedly. 

   "I have already set off, and I will be there in 10 minutes." 

   "Yeah, hurry up." 

   "Don't worry, what's the specific situation?" 

   slammed the steering wheel with both hands, and the big gray handkerchief shuttled between the 

traffic. 

   He is fast and decisive. 

   The driver only felt a shadow flashing in the corner of his eyes, and the big parcel appeared in front 

of his car. 

   "It's my mother's old injury, because of dancing, her waist has been hurt." 



   Shen Bing has suffered a lot of injuries due to long-term dance practice and frequent high-intensity 

performances. 

   After becoming a teacher and getting enough time to recuperate, she gradually relieved. 

   But because of line dancing during this time, her schedule is always tight. 

   There are times when students do not meet the standard or do not understand the movement. 

   She always tries to demonstrate herself. 

   This morning. 

   Shen Bing wanted to let the students understand how to express emotions to the audience during 

a continuous backflip. 

   conveys charming sorrow. 

   a dozen lower back flips in succession, making her face look wrong at the time. 

   But she still insisted on completing the line dance stubbornly. 

   When the line dance is over, go home. 

   Shen Bing is going to go to bed and take a rest. 

   In a daze, the piercing pain in her waist awakened her. 

   After realizing that he couldn't even get up. 

   Shen Bing called her daughter. 

   "The ambulance takes half an hour to arrive, I don't know what to do, oh..." 

   "Mom looks so painful, Qin Yu, can you hurry up, OK?" 

   Wen Yaxuan's tears couldn't stop streaming when she heard a muffled hum from the room. 

  DiDi! 

   banged the horn, and the barrier in front was raised. 

   "I have arrived at the school gate, specific location." 

   Continue along the main road next to the dormitory building, Qin Yu parked the car under the sign. 

   opened the car door and looked up, "Qin Yu, here." 

   rushed to the third floor in one breath, only three pieces of ‘kidney power’ left. ’ 

   was thrown into his mouth again. 

   I will inevitably have to run up and down the stairs holding the beautiful witch. 

   This is a good opportunity for performance. Don't drop the chain. 



   "Here." Wen Yaxuan, who was waiting in the corridor, took her to the room. 

   This is a dormitory building arranged by the school for faculty and staff. 

   The decoration in the room is simple and warm, and Qin Yu didn't take a closer look. 

   turned left after entering the door and came to the bedroom. 

  The beautiful witch was lying on the bed in the pink suite, and she looked terrible. 

  'S face was pale, and sweat was dripping from his forehead. 

   "Ms. Shen." 

   Qin Yu stepped forward and lifted the quilt, passing his right hand under the armpit, and hooking 

his left hand to the knees. 

"wait wait wait." 

   Shen Bing said with a trembling voice: "Jacket, put on your jacket." 

   "When is it, still wearing a jacket." 

   Qin Yu looked down, she was wearing a pink lace pajamas. 

   Although it is a bit cool, it is not exposed. 

  Where can I care about clothes or not... 

   But just when he was going out of the bedroom door. 

   Shen Bing's hand pressed the wall, even if the cold sweat ran out, she still looked at him 

stubbornly. 

   "Clothes." 

   Qin Yu said helplessly and angrily: "Just cover it." 

   Wen Yaxuan hurriedly put her coat on her mother. 

   Shen Bing's aching body was a little trembling, and he opened his mouth and wanted to say 

something. 

   "Don't let go, I will take the quilt and roll you up and tie it away." 

   Qin Yu stared, causing her to swallow back what she wanted to say. 

   The arm supporting the wall, silently retracted under the coat. 

   hugged her and walked downstairs quickly, Qin Yu silently praised her decision to take drugs. 

   She is usually only slightly plump, plus she is 170cm+ tall. 

   always wears loose clothes and pants, so she can't see her real figure naturally. 

   Only after getting started will I know that it is more than plump. 



   should be said to be plump, and the weight is heavy enough. 

   Look at Wen Yaxuan who is driving the door, busy adjusting her seat. 

   This girl is simply blinded by such a good gene. 

   Except for that face, nothing else should be inherited. 

   No wonder everyone says: **** is still spicy! 

   "Qin Yu, all right." 

   Wen Yaxuan sat aside in the back seat. 

   Shen Bing curled up, resting his head on her lap. 

"it's OK?" 

   Shen Bing nodded, she really didn't have the energy to answer. 

   ignites the car and rushes to the hospital in 8 minutes. 

   Parked the car at the door, Qin Yu picked her up and went into the outpatient building. 

   "Hey, parking is not allowed here, whoever of you quickly move away." 

   The security guard pointed to Qin Yu and Wen Yaxuan who ran forward behind him and said. 

   Regardless of whether you are seriously ill or slightly ill, you have to get out of the way first. 

   How many emergency treatments the hospital receives per day. 

   If you want to park your car at the door like this, isn’t it all messy? 

   "Xuan Xuan, you go to the car." 

   Qin Yu instinctively thought she would go to the car, but forgot to explain. 

"okay." 

   looked at her mother worriedly, Wen Yaxuan opened the driving side door. 

   "Mom, I'll come as soon as I park the car." 

  …… 

   Hospital, Rehabilitation Department. 

   Shen Bing was lying on the diagnosis bed, sweating with pain. 

   A kind female doctor is treating her, and her words are full of caring blame. 

   "Your waist has old wounds, not one or two places." 

   "You know it yourself, why did you make it like this again." 

   "When I was still sixteen or seventeen, did the pain pass?" 



   "Even if you are alone, you still have to pay attention to your body. My daughter is still counting on 

you!" 

   It sounds like the two are old acquaintances. It seems that Shen Bing's waist injury is much more 

serious than expected. 

   "Doctor, may I ask Mr. Shen's condition, is there any hope of recovery?" 

   Qin Yu suddenly interjected and asked. 

   "Are you her student?" 

   The female doctor turned her head to look at him dissatisfied, "You students, don’t know how to 

let the teacher rest." 

   "Just her body, no matter how hard she is, she will collapse on the bed sooner or later." 

   "Auntie Bai, he is not my student." 

   Shen Bing turned his head and explained to Doctor Bai: "Xiao Qin is here to help." 

   When she said that, Dr. Bai's complexion improved. 

   "She has old problems, and the problems on her waist, legs, shoulders, and spine are the most 

difficult to treat!" 

   "Don't look at the usual humbleness, it can kill people when it hurts." 

   "If you want a complete cure, UU reading www.uukahnshu.com has little hope." 

   "But if she can cooperate with recuperation and treatment, she can still recover." 

   It is unlikely to be completely cured. 

   The status quo can be maintained, and it is still possible to recover from the illness. 

   However, this requires a lot of time to rest and rest. 

   Just the desperate energy of Shen Bing, don't think about it! 

  Doctor Bai didn't know how many years he had persuaded her. 

   When she was a girl, Doctor Bai had received her many times. 

   Now, the children are all grown-ups. 

   Isn’t it the same, ‘this girl...stubbornly like a cow. ’ 

   Click! 

   The door suddenly opened, and Wen Yaxuan looked inside. 

   found that he had not found the wrong place, and hurriedly pushed away and walked in. 

   "Grandma Bai." Say hello to Dr. Bai first. 



   Wen Yaxuan leaned to the bed and took her mother's hand and said with concern: "Mom, how is 

it?" 

   Shen Bing reluctantly smiled and said, "It's much better." 

   "Good boy, don't listen to her nonsense." 

   Dr. Bai retorted decisively: "When I go back this time, she must take a good rest for at least one 

month." 

   Looking at Shen Bing's gaze, Doctor Bai was unwilling to show his weakness: "What?" 

   "You girl still wants to threaten me?" 

   Shen Bing grinned and muttered: "How dare I." 

   "It's almost..." 

   "It's alright, I also know your situation." 

   "Half a month, it can't be less, or you will find someone else to treat it next time." 

   "After so many years of tossing, it has become more and more serious." 

   "When it spread out, people thought it was my doctor Bai who had a problem with his level." 

   Doctor Bai's broken thoughts made Shen Bing's expression even more embarrassing. 

Chapter 85: Want too much 

 

 

   In the middle of paying for the medicine, Qin Yu clicked on the red dot on the map. 

  【Goddess Stalker】Found the target, the data is being loaded... 

   Zhu Ying: 

   Age: 35. 

   Face value: 93↑. 

   Body: 95-. 

   Freshness: 87-. 

   This value... can be said to be against the sky. 

   However, Qin Yu was not in the mood to pay attention to these at this time. 

  The beautiful witch was still lying on the bed, waiting for her to take the medicine and sending her 

home. 

   Back to the diagnosis room, Dr. Bai was telling Wen Yaxuan what to pay attention to. 



   "Resting... adequate rest is the most important thing." 

   "Appropriate activities don't mean she can run around, just walk around the bed." 

   "Well, I remember everything, Grandma Bai, thank you." 

   Wen Yaxuan bowed and thanked Dr. Bai. 

   "You are welcome." 

   "...It is my duty to treat illnesses and save people. Besides, I have known your mother for so many 

years." 

   "You girl, follow this dead girl..." 

   "It's really hard for you too." 

   Doctor Bai sighed with emotion and sighed with recollection. 

   "Auntie Bai, trouble you." 

   Shen Bing looked guilty and looked at her apologetic and grateful. 

   "Walk around, if you don't come a few times, I can live a few more years." 

   "Sooner or later I will be **** off by your girl." 

   Doctor Bai waved her hand impatiently, and angrily signaled her to leave. 

   "Mr. Shen, let's go back then." 

   can wait for Qin Yu to come forward and pick her up and leave. 

   Doctor Bai followed quietly, and took Wen Yaxuan's hand. 

  Go all the way, talk all the way. 

   How to lie down while resting, and what to do if it hurts. 

   When should I apply heat and how should I use the medicine. 

   What to eat, can help her body recover... 

   In short, ordinary people can think of, unexpected. 

  Doctor Bai was careful about everything, and he told him everything. 

   "Then let's go." 

   Doctor Bai was a little surprised when he saw the car Qin Yu was driving. 

   Looking at Wen Yaxuan's gaze again, she showed some comfort and blessing. 

   This way... the mother and daughter can be regarded as having a support. 

   "Slow down... better not to come again in the future." 



   Doctor Bai waved his hand, and waited for the car to go away, and planned to turn back. 

   Suddenly, a familiar figure came into view. 

   "Zhu Ying?" 

   Seeing the daughter standing on the steps, Doctor Bai said unexpectedly: "Why are you here?" 

   "Why, I am not happy to see you!" 

   Zhu Ying ran forward quickly and took her mother's hand. 

   "I'm here to cooperate with the publicity, to save people online." 

   She knew that if she didn't explain it clearly, her mother should be thinking about it again. 

   Two months ago, Zhu Ying's rescue by the roadside was photographed on the Internet. 

   then caused a lot of attention and sensation. 

   just wanted to alleviate the doctor-patient problem, so she pushed her out as a model. 

   "You are the light that occupies this face." 

   Seeing her daughter's proud look, Doctor Bai said casually. 

   In this age of looking at faces, a female doctor who is as beautiful as a star. 

   The deeds of surrendering one's life to save others are obviously more marketable. 

  Actually, every day, there are medical staff who encounter unexpected accidents on the road. 

   Rescue the dead and heal the wounded. 

   From Dr. Bai’s point of view, there is nothing to be proud of. 

   "Mom." 

   Zhu Ying shook her mother's arm unhappily and muttered: "Why are you telling my dad?" 

   "Why, did I say something wrong with your dad?" 

   "Then my face also inherits your beauty." Zhu Ying smiled and leaned on her mother's shoulder. 

   "And this mouth, just like your dad." Doctor Bai said funny. 

   "My dad got it right again, you two are really good-natured!" 

   "Still poor, ask for a fight!" 

  Doctor Bai's eyes widened, and Zhu Ying shrank her head in fear. 

   Since childhood, she has been beaten by her mother. 

   Even though it’s over thirty now, I still feel distressed when facing my mother. 

   Zhu Ying cast her gaze into the distance, and interrupted: "Who did you send just now?" 



   "It's one of my patients." 

   "I was seeing a doctor at the age of seventeen or eighteen. I am in my thirties and I haven't seen 

him well." 

   Doctor Bai sighed, she sincerely hoped that Shen Bing would get better. 

   This girl is also a hard-working man, and was hurt too deeply. 

   "No way?" Zhu Ying looked at her mother in surprise. 

   She knows the level of her mother, which is among the top in the country. 

   "There is nothing that can't, no matter how powerful a doctor is, there are times when they are 

helpless." 

   "What's more, it's a disobedient and desperate patient." 

   "By the way, if you have time, you, an orthopedic doctor, will also show it..." 

  …… 

   "Xuan Xuan, Teacher Shen needs to rest, what are your plans?" 

   On the way back, Qin Yu asked Wen Yaxuan who looked gloomy. 

   The school environment is not suitable for resting. 

   It's noisy every day, and it's hard to get a good night's sleep. 

"I do not know." 

   Wen Yaxuan doesn't know what to do, her mother is her backbone. 

   After all, she is just a kid who hasn't left school. 

   was well protected by his mother. 

   This kind of thing happened suddenly, it was when my heart was so confused and I had no idea. 

   "This way, you wait for me." 

   Qin Yu found out Lan Yue's phone number and dialed it. 

   "Lazy cat, what are you doing?" 

   "At the fruit shop with Sister Wanxing, Teacher Shen is not feeling well, we plan to visit her." 

   "Don't go, come directly to the house, Mr. Shen has just returned from the hospital." 

"what?" 

   Lazy Cat’s anxious voice changed, "What did the doctor say?" 

   "Ms. Shen is okay? I'll pass now." 



   "Don't worry, the doctor said it is an old injury and needs to be recuperated." 

   "Sister Wanxing, Teacher Shen has just returned from the hospital, let's go over quickly..." 

   "What? How can I get to the hospital and walk around." 

   "It's not over there, you come with me..." 

   Hearing the urgent conversation between the two, Qin Yu called for several times without getting 

a reply. 

   had to smile wryly and hung up, "I happen to have a place for resting." 

   "Send you there first, Wanxing and Lazy Cat will be there in a while." 

   Shen Bing lying in the back row raised his head, "Student Qin, where are you going to send me?" 

   "That's it, Mr. Shen." 

   "I bought a house near the school for Lan Yue, which happened to be vacant recently." 

   "You can live and recuperate first, and then go back after a while." 

   Shen Bing's eyes changed when he heard what he said. 

   "You bought it for Lan Yue... whose name is written on the real estate certificate?" 

   "Of course it belongs to Lan Yue, can you call her house?" 

   Qin Yu responded naturally with a smile. 

   "The house next to the school is expensive, right?" 

"Okay." 

   Qin Yu didn't answer directly, and Shen Bing couldn't help asking how much money. 

   At the critical moment, my daughter launched a perfect assist. 

   "Wow, didn't the lazy cat become a rich woman, how much is it?" 

   "More than ten million, not expensive!" 

   Qin Yu really thinks it's not expensive, but he makes a net profit of 3 million, is it expensive? 

   Wen Yaxuan of the co-pilot and Shen Bing in the back were dumbfounded. 

   Wen Yaxuan whispered: "More than ten million... That's a lot of money?" 

   She is better, she has no more intuitive and realistic concept of money. 

   But these tens of millions, the impact on Shen Bing is huge. 

   Just fall in love and give away more than ten million houses? 

   She can say with certainty that Lan Yue is still a complete body. 



   Because for so long, she has to report to the dance studio every day. 

   If something happens, Shen Bing can definitely tell it. 

   You know, after the woman went through that. 

   There will be some discomfort in the body, and dance movements will also be affected. 

   can not meet the standard requirements. 

   Ke Lanyue has always been very relaxed and outstanding. 

   So the question is back to the original point, just give away a house of 10 million yuan when you 

fall in love? ? ? 

   Shen Bing does not know whether he should be said that he is generous~www.mtlnovel.com~ or 

that he is crazy. 

   If this spreads out, Qin Yu will not be surrounded by women. 

   Go to the street and ask a woman casually. As long as you are in love, you will be given a house. 

   worth ten million upwards. 

   Eleven out of ten are willing. 

what? 

   Where does the extra one come from? 

   Passing by Tingzui, he took the initiative to come up! 

   Maybe there are twelve... 

   Even Shen Bing had a momentary heartbeat. 

  Don't blame her for being here. 

   Pulling the child alone, more than ten years have passed. 

Only she knows the ups and downs in   . 

   And what did she get? 

   I was sick and covered with scars. 

   There are still cold and boring days! 

   The only thing she felt gratified was her daughter Wen Yaxuan. 

  ‘Maybe, I should let go too? ’ 

   Qin Yu, who was driving at this time, didn't know yet, Shen Bing's heart quietly changed. 

   At the same time, I felt a little worried. 



  ‘I’m afraid he wants more than one...’ 

   Looking at Qin Yu's handsome profile, he was stunned before he knew it. 

  …… 

   "That's it." Qin Yu honked the horn at the front door. 

   The security guard walked over and waved: "The community is not allowed to enter the car." 

   "I have a patient in this car, so I drove the person up." 

   Qin Yu lowered the car window and asked the other party to be accommodating. 

   "No, no, there are rules... Are you Mr. Qin in Building 25?" 

   Seeing his looks clearly, the look of the security guard changed. 

   He greeted him with a quick trot with smiling faces, "Oh, I didn’t know it was you, I’ll open the door 

now." 

Chapter 86: Crazy temptation 

 

 

  ? ? ? 

   Wen Yaxuan's mother and daughter are covered with mist, is Qin Yu famous here? 

   Their mother and daughter really guessed right! 

   In the Oriental Royal Garden, there is a legend about Mr. Qin. 

   That has to be from the property manager, He Tao. 

   fainted in his office and said to go to the hospital. 

   smirked and drove into a stone pier. 

   was caught by his wife's adultery, scratching his face full of tabby cats. 

   The husband of his little lover came the next day and gave He Tao a good beating. 

After    he did not dare to stay in this hospital again. 

   Temporarily decided to transfer to hospital, and the ambulance broke down as soon as it left the 

hospital. 

   I can’t help but call another car. 

   When changing the car, the two men carried him into the car with a wheelchair. 

   The wheelchair "click" broke into two pieces. 



  Ren "Boom" was sitting on the ground with a fractured lumbar spine. 

   Changed to a stretcher to carry it, and just got up, the broken car suddenly leaped forward two 

meters. 

   The stretcher immediately fell to the ground, sending him another concussion. 

   To describe how unlucky He Tao was during those few days, he drank cold water and stuffed his 

teeth between his teeth. 

   is like being stared at by the plague god. 

   What did you do wrong, the people around you didn't suffer. 

   can't stop flustering! 

   Finally, wait for the completion of the transaction here. 

   Hi, guess what? 

  …… 

   There are some things, it's so mysterious that it doesn't believe it. 

   is true. 

   Since knowing that He Tao will never have any bad luck again, I feel relieved to recuperate in the 

hospital. 

   The property of the Oriental Royal Garden treats Qin Yu as a **** in his heart. 

   don't flatter and don't mention it, in short, don't offend it. 

   "Mr. Qin, do you need me to help?" 

   The security opened the door and asked enthusiastically. 

   "No, I can do it myself." 

   Qin Yu glanced at each other and drove the car downstairs in Building 25. 

  ‘I need you to help send the beautiful witch upstairs, what do you think? ’ 

   Such a good thing... 

   Cough, missed the mouth. 

   There are differences between men and women, don’t you understand if you don’t understand? 

   "Xuan Xuan, blocking the elevator door." 

   Holding Teacher Shen into the elevator, Qin Yu put her down slightly. 

   There is limited space in the elevator, and my head and feet are about to stick to the wall. 

  …… 



   There are some cars with flat rear axles and they drive very hard. 

  Some cars are different. 

   The rear axle is wide and clever, especially soft, and has a particularly good shock absorption and 

rebound effect. 

   Brother Yu has never tried it before. 

   happened to meet this time, just glanced outside the door. 

   never got a chance to get in the car. 

   The canyon map almost loaded on its own, and a line of translucent writing appeared in front of 

him. 

   Scanning system: 

   Shen...: 

  ‘Don’t mess with me, go back. Qin Yu complained silently in his heart. 

  ‘Di...An unknown risk has been detected. ’ 

  ‘Level Judgment...Unable to judge. ’ 

  ‘Autonomous judgment, presumed to be a dimensionality reduction strike. ’ 

  ‘Solution...error, error, process aborted. ’ 

  ‘Hint: Seek the ultimate solution, when the goal is:...’ 

  ‘The above information is not visible to [Miracle Creator]. ’ 

  ‘Di, the process is aborted. ’ 

Ding. 

   The elevator has arrived. 

   After exiting the elevator door, Qin Yu's arms contracted inward and expanded outward again. 

   A drop of sweat runs down the corner of the eye. 

  ‘I finally arrived. ’ 

  The tired brother Yu put the person on the bed and wiped the sweat from his forehead. 

   "Thanks, Xiao Qin." 

   Shen Bing said indifferently. 

   This is her temperament, let alone Qin Yu. 

   Even if you change to Wen Yaxuan, you can have an elegant and cold smile. 



   Besides, the rear axle seemed to hit a pillar just now... 

   "You're welcome, Teacher Shen, this is what I should do." 

   Seeing the weird streamer in her eyes, he said again. 

   "Who makes Xuan Xuan my friend and the sister of Lazy Cat!" 

   "Mom, don't worry, I will find time to thank him." 

   Wen Yaxuan squatted by the bed, holding her mother's hand and comforting her softly. 

   Looking at his silly girl, Shen Bing sighed helplessly. 

  ‘I’m worried about you, silly girl, don’t thank yourself in the end. ’ 

   I had been tired all morning, but was tortured by the pain again. 

   After finally stopping the pain, Shen Bing was fighting with both eyelids. 

   "I want to sleep for a while, you guys go outside and talk." 

   "Then I will go out first, and I will be outside if I need anything." 

   Qin Yu walked out of the room, took off his jacket and threw it on the sofa. 

   took a long breath and threw himself into the soft sofa. 

   Hot, why is it so hot today? 

   It's been a few months, and the weather in Hudu is getting worse and worse. 

   "Forget it, go take a cold shower first." 

   The T-shirt was mostly wet, Qin Yu took it off and threw it into the washing machine. 

   was set up for quick cleaning, and walked toward the guest bathroom shirtlessly. 

   Wow~ 

   Wen Yaxuan placed her mother in the room, and when she came out, she heard the sound of 

running water in the bathroom. 

  ‘He was sweating a while ago, washing is normal. ’ 

   Thinking of self-comfort, Wen Yaxuan sat on the edge of the sofa nervously at a loss. 

   half of the **** on it, look left, look right. 

   This room is so beautiful! 

   Soon, the warm decoration in the room attracted her. 

   When she saw the Totoro plush dolls everywhere, she suddenly felt envy. 

   This is the favorite plush toy of the lazy cat. 



  In other words, this place is dressed up according to the wishes of the lazy cat... 

so envious! 

   I heard the sound of the key being inserted, and then the door was opened. 

   "Xuan Xuan." 

   Lanyue's eyes rushed into her arms like strawberry red. 

   "How is Mr. Shen, what did the doctor say?" 

   Li Wanxing was much calmer, but looked at the bathroom a little strangely. 

   It’s not that people are sick, why are they still taking a bath? 

  Also, where did Qin Yu go? 

   "Mom is asleep, and the doctor said she wants to rest..." 

   Holding Lan Yue in a dumbfounded manner, Wen Yaxuan explained to the two of them. 

   "Did the doctor say that?" 

   I learned that Mr. Shen's condition requires long-term rest. 

   Lanyue was a little anxious: "Then convince her not to work and take a break." 

   Li Wanxing also nodded in agreement: "I heard people say that Teacher Shen has almost never 

taken a vacation." 

   "The situation is special now. Explain the reasons to the school and they will definitely agree." 

   Wen Yaxuan shook her head, and said distressed: "It's not the school's problem, it's her mother's 

refusal." 

   Shen Bing always said that he would still be able to teach while he was young. 

   We must teach more students out. 

   If a student is taught one day, he can join the imperial dance troupe as the chief. 

   She has only been fulfilled in her life. 

   "I'm coming." Lan Yue stood up immediately. 

   "I can, chief of the Royal Opera and Dance Theatre, I will definitely get it." 

   "What do you get?" A male voice suddenly came. 

   Lan Yue, who was still like a rainbow, looked back and saw Qin Yu walking by. 

   instantly became a well-behaved cat, pinching his hands together and lowering his head. 

   "Why don't you talk anymore?" 



   Qin Yu freed a hand and rubbed it on Lazy Cat's head. 

  Meow~ 

   habitually rubbed his palm, Lan Yue's eyes opened. 

   looked at his shirtless and exposed abdominal muscles, "I'll get you clothes." 

   ran to the master bedroom, Lan Yue went to find the clothes he left here. 

   "Sister Wanxing, long time no see!" Qin Yu greeted Li Wanxing. 

   "Yeah! Busy people like you, how can you have the time to take care of a little girl like me." 

   Li Wanxing sneered and said in a weird tone: "I didn't find that you have a lot of 

capital~www.mtlnovel.com~ Actually I didn't practice very much, maybe it's because of my special 

physique." 

   Qin Yu is very honest, he really didn't practice much. 

   adds up to exactly one week. 

   "You are so humble." Li Wanxing was sneered again. 

   It is Wen Yaxuan, who has silently turned her head out of the window. 

   is just the corner of the eye, always backward uncontrollably. 

   back again... 

   changed into the T-shirt Lan Yue handed over, and she ran to put up the clothes in the washing 

machine. 

   Busy and busy, out of the image of a fast-paced hostess. 

   "You are quite willing." Li Wanxing said, looking at the busy Lan Yue. 

   "Is there anything I can't bear." 

   Qin Yu looked at her and was blocked by her hand before opening his mouth. 

   "Don't, I don't want it." 

   He didn't speak, Li Wanxing already knew what to say. 

   This tacit understanding is not comparable to others. 

   "By the way, do you have any ideas?" 

   Qin Yu didn't feel surprised, and changed the subject and said: "How can I get Teacher Shen to 

agree to rest?" 

   "One cry, two troubles and three hangs, Xuan Xuan, it's up to you." 

   Li Wanxing patted Wen Yaxuan on the shoulder grinningly. 



   A crying face will give her a helpless look. 

   With this three-pronged axe, Wen Yaxuan learned the first trick. 

   is still stumbling when it is used, and it will not work when it fails. 

   "Look at your unpromising appearance." 

   Li Wanxing reached out and nodded on her forehead, glanced at Lan Yue and said, "You won't ask 

for help." 

"what!" 

   Wen Yaxuan looked back at the lazy cat, her eyes shining again. 

Chapter 87: Lazy cat's determination 

 

 

   Soon after, Jiang Xiaoshan also rushed to the Oriental Royal Garden. 

   "Say, how did you betray the organization." 

   Li Wanxing stared at her condescendingly with hands on hips, feet on high stools. 

   "I...the idea of a lazy cat." 

   Jiang Xiaoshan saw that she was unable to resist, she changed hands and sold Lan Yue. 

   "Qin Yu's idea, he bought the house." 

   Lazy Cat learns to use it, and points to Qin Yu who is eating Maocai. 

  Maocai was brought by Qin Yu's WeChat account. 

   Everyone is worried about Mr. Shen's body, so they must be in no mood to go out to eat. 

   is most suitable to take out. 

   Qin Yu bent over and lowered his head, with a few strings of fish bubbles hanging on his mouth, his 

pupils turned up. 

  ? ? ? 

   "Stop making trouble, come over for dinner." 

   Inhaled the fish bubble into his mouth, Qin Yu put down his chopsticks and said sternly. 

"Oh." 

   Lanyue answered obediently, and sat at the coffee table with a small bench. 

   "I take something to drink." 



   Jiang Xiaoshan ran into the kitchen, opened the refrigerator and hid her body behind the door. 

   "I, I, I want to go to the toilet." 

   Wen Yaxuan who didn't find an excuse can only use the simplest way. 

   Li Wanxing stared fiercely. 

   Weakly muttered, "Nothing, my country..." 

   walked to the coffee table honestly with both legs, and sat next to Qin Yu obediently. 

   "Teacher Shen, you must not compromise." 

   "If this continues, the doctor said, she might be paralyzed." 

   "Lazy cat." Qin Yu looked at Lan Yue. 

"what!" 

   looked up blankly, Lan Yue didn’t figure out what to call herself? 

   "Have you really decided?" 

   Enter the Royal Opera and Dance Theater as a dancer. 

   The difficulty is not that big. 

   I want to ask Qin Yu what he thinks, he definitely doesn't want to see Lan Yue fight like this! 

   I regard dancing as a hobby, even if I want to do a career. 

   Join a lighter dance company and perform occasionally. Isn't it good to accompany yourself more? 

   "Yes, I think about it." 

   Lanyue looked at him a little nervously, and whispered: "You don't blame me, do you?" 

   The other three women all pricked their ears. 

   Wen Yaxuan hiding in the toilet door is no exception. 

   They all want to know how Qin Yu will answer. 

   "I am very unhappy, but I won't blame you. No one can deprive her of her dreams." 

   "You are free...except for me, this cannot be changed." 

   Qin Yu's tone is not strong, but he is very domineering. 

   Lanyue's cheeks became redder and red, and finally lowered her head and hummed softly. 

   is the answer and promise to him. 

   "Since you have decided, I will support you without hesitation." 

   Qin Yu said sternly: "But there is one thing we have to say." 



   "If one day it may cause serious damage to your body, you must listen to me." 

   The reason why he said ‘seriously injured,’ is because there is no one who dances without injury. 

   Let Lan Yue quit with a small injury? 

   It's better to tell her directly, stay at home and be a lady directly. 

   As for why it has to be mentioned, Shen Bing’s lesson for the past is next door. 

   "In fact, dancing is not that easy to get hurt." 

  Looking at what he didn't believe, Lan Yue smiled lightly and said, "Now it's different from before." 

   "More scientific techniques, costumes, and various stage aids." 

   "Although injuries are inevitable, as long as there are no accidents, they are at most small bumps." 

Ding. 

   Qin Yu's cell phone sounded a beep. 

   took a look, it was the old grandfather who responded to the message. 

  ‘I received the photo. My wife and I like it very much. ’ 

  ‘Thank you, boy. ’ 

  ‘Grandpa, I want to ask you something, is it convenient to make a phone call? ’ 

  ‘Then you remember, my number is 133...’ 

   "You eat first, I'll make a call." 

   Qin Yu picked up the phone and walked to the balcony. 

  Since he agreed to Li Man, he would naturally ask the old man. 

   If they disagree, it depends on their own opinions. 

   "Hello, grandpa, I don't know your last name yet." 

   "Hello, the boy is so polite." 

   "My last name is Liao." 

   "Grandpa Liao, it's like this..." 

   Qin Yu told the other party, "Master Li Man's information, you can search on the Internet." 

   "Of course, if you agree, I can ask her to visit you in person." 

   "After all, what she wants to use is your photos." 

   After listening to Qin Yu's retelling, the old man said kindly: "In this way, I need to discuss with my 

wife." 



   "How about an answer tomorrow?" 

   "Yes, you have discussed with your grandma and gave me an answer." 

   "Grandpa Liao, it is your freedom to disagree. Please inform me of any decision." 

   "Okay, thank you, boy." 

   The communication with the elderly was very pleasant and I hung up the phone. 

   Qin Yu found that the four girls were all looking up at him, as if asking him what he was doing 

again? 

   "It's a school matter, someone wants to use a piece of my work." 

   sat down and picked up the lunch box, Qin Yu told the story as he ate. 

   "You can take pictures?" Li Wanxing asked in surprise. 

   "Yes, was it surprising?" Qin Yu asked back. 

   "It's quite unexpected, is there anything you can't do?" 

   "No, are you satisfied with this answer?" Qin Yu choked her back. 

   "Look, lazy cat, look at your man, don't you care?" 

   Li Wanxing watched him start to fight back, and instantly pointed the finger at Lan Yue. 

   But she just ate dinner smilingly, watching the two arguing. 

   The expression is like saying, ‘go on, you are very happy to watch! ’ 

   "Can't you let me?" Li Wanxing said angrily. 

   "Do you need to let it?" 

   Qin Yu didn't wait for her to answer, and said to herself: "That's not possible, you are the elder 

sister, the woman who is the king." 

   "噗~" 

   The rice in Jiang Xiaoshan's mouth sprayed out, and Wen Yaxuan's face was in the middle. 

   "Ah~ Shanshan... I fought with you." 

   Wen Yaxuan shouted in embarrassment and rushed towards Jiang Xiaoshan. 

   was caught by her Lan Yue as an obstacle, avoiding Wen Yaxuan's arrest back and forth. 

   "Okay, lazy cat, you actually turned to her." 

   Wen Yaxuan was annoyed, and grabbed the other arm of Lazy Cat, trying to pull her aside. 

   Lanyue is stupid. 



  , like a puppet, was grasped by the two and pulled back and forth. 

   "Sisters, it's none of my business?" 

   Lanyue looked at Qin Yu pitifully, with two big characters ‘come soon...’ 

   But Qin Yu would be staring at Li Wanxing, like a cheetah waiting for an opportunity. 

   "You, don't come over~" Li Wanxing dodged back. 

   Qin Yu pressed on step by step, not giving way. 

   "Come, come, escort!" Li Wanxing shouted with a strange smile. 

   As soon as he finished speaking, he smiled and fell on the sofa, his waist couldn't straighten up. 

   Seeing her surrender without a fight, Qin Yu let her go with satisfaction. 

   looked around and turned to Wen Yaxuan who was still bullying the lazy cat. 

   "Ah~ Sister Wanxing." Wen Yaxuan cried out in fear. 

   immediately saw that Li Wanxing had become a soft-footed shrimp, and it was useless to fall on 

the sofa. 

   "Lazy cat, lazy cat, help me." Wen Yaxuan hid behind Lan Yue and kept dodgeing left and right. 

   Qin Yu stretched out his hand and cried, "Dog thief, stop!" 

   Like only Erha, Wen Yaxuan who danced in joy was startled. 

   The whole person was nailed to the place as if it was filled with lead, stiff and petrified... 

  What does he call himself? 

   Dog thief? ? ? 

  Before Wen Yaxuan wanted to understand, a master of Tai Chi from the sky fell from the sky. 

   2 minutes later. 

  Wen Yaxuan, who is unlovable, accepts her fate and stops resisting. 

   As he lifted his hands and feet, he threw them on the sofa like a sandbag. 

   At this time, there is only Jiang Xiaoshan left. 

   Yu brother encountered a problem. 

  Because Jiang Xiaoshan was fearless at all, with her hands on her hips, she looked at him with her 

head straight up. 

   The expression is clearly saying; ‘Come on, you are here! ’ 

   Stand tall, look up... 



  ‘Dare to come, believe it or not, I hit you with a balance ball? ’ 

   Stand tall~www.mtlnovel.com~ Come on, come on! ’ 

   Lying on the sofa, Li Wanxing and Wen Yaxuan's weird eyes shifted back and forth between the 

two. 

   How could Brother Yu endure being so provoked? 

   A grappling hand, falling back, holding the girl in my arms...I lost it! 

   threw her into the sofa, Qin Yu clapped her hands. 

   reached out and hugged the lazy cat, Qin Yu looked at a few defeated generals triumphantly. 

   "Be careful, all, I covered the lazy cat." 

   "That's my cat concubine!" Li Wanxing was not convinced and wanted to resist twice. 

   Without waiting for Qin Yu to enter the battle, Lazy Cat had already smiled and said, "Your 

Majesty, my concubine has joined the enemy." 

  Four eyes met, Jiang Xiaoshan and Wen Yaxuan laughed crazy. 

   "Haha..." joyous laughter entered the room. 

  Shen Bing, lying on the bed dozingly, frowned, and finally let out a long sigh. 

"Eh……" 

  …… 

   Qin Yu left after nightfall. 

   Li Wanxing and Lan Yue were with him, and Wen Yaxuan and Jiang Xiaoshan stayed behind to take 

care of Teacher Shen. 

   In the elevator, watching the two people cuddling and cuddling. 

   Li Wanxing couldn't help but vomit: "Will my light bulb hinder you?" 

   "Although you are self-aware, take the lampshade to cover it." 

   Qin Yu stretched out her hand and pulled the brim of her hat, covering her face underneath. 

"what!" 

   Li Wanxing was really annoyed, and said angrily: "Qin Yu, are you a man?" 

   "Why, do you want to try?" Qin Yu asked back. 

  He just wants to cure Li Wanxing's wildness. 

   cynicism, she is the one who doesn't speak well. 

   Cheng Tian said that he was a yin and yang person, and she was the same. 



   This grievance, where can Brother Yu go to reason? 
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   "I'm leaving first, let's take your time to be in love!" 

   Li Wanxing walked out of the elevator quickly and rushed forward angrily. 

   Looks like he still doesn't care. 

   Lan Yue pulled his arm and winked forward. 

  ‘Go chase! ’ 

   Qin Yu said helplessly: "Really let me go?" 

   Lanyue smiled and said: "Well, don't be angry with Sister Wanxing anymore, be careful to ask for 

trouble!" 

   "What am I afraid of?" 

   Qin Yu has a little weakness, and he does not show weakness at all! 

   Wife abuse is great for a while, and it’s always cool. 

   "Hmm." 

   wrinkled her nose mischievously, Lan Yue smiled and said, "You know." 

   "Don't be fooling around." 

   grabbed his arm and shook, Lan Yue took her to take the initiative to run forward. 

   In the bedroom and sisters room, who is thinking? 

   Everyone knows it well, they almost broke a layer of window paper. 

   Lanyue’s feeling is right. 

   Shanshan has been eaten by this bad guy, not honest at all 

   Big eyes are cute, and his cheeks are bulging looking at him. 

   In the next second, Qin Yu stretched out his hand and pressed both sides of her cheek. 

  噗lulu~ 

   "It's leaking." 

   "You just leaked, bad guy." 

   took a photo of him coquettishly, and Lan Yue urged: "Hurry up and chase him." 



   "Together." 

   pulled Lan Yue and ran forward, about to catch up with Li Wanxing. 

   Qin Yu stretched his hand forward. 

   Grab... 

   Li Wanxing was pulled back by the strength from her hand. 

   Then the man crashed into a strong chest. 

   looked up, his eyes were exactly on Qin Yu's deep pupils. 

   "You, what are you doing?" Li Wanxing swallowed. 

   "It's dark, let's go together." 

   held her hand tightly, and Qin Yu led the two to the school together. 

   "Fuck!" 

   At this time, a passing pretty boy widened his pupils and breathed out fragrance. 

H. 

  The key is that both of them are so beautiful. 

   should be the goddess of the nearby Shanghai opera, yes... 

   This, it's unreasonable! 

   was dragged by Qin Yu stupidly, until Li Wanxing did not react at the school gate. 

   "Is there time tomorrow?" Qin Yu stopped and looked at Lan Yue. 

   "Mr. Shen is sick, the rehearsal must stop for a while." 

   "Then accompany me to buy something tomorrow, and I will take the plane the day after 

tomorrow." 

   "Where are you going?" Li Wanxing clenched his palm unconsciously. 

   "Go to Mao Xiong to do something, you want to come with me?" 

   Qin Yu looked at her with a smile in his eyes. 

   Throwing away his hand, Li Wanxing turned around and pretended to be calm: "Who wants to be 

with you." 

   "Since you don't go, then don't take your concubine back." 

   Qin Yu raised his hand and gently waved to the front. 

Snapped! 



   The elasticity is amazing. 

   "Don't leave again, be careful I will take you back to the bedroom." 

   Li Wanxing put her hands behind her back, raised her head and stared at him viciously, like a little 

tiger cub guarding food. 

   Seeing that he had no response, he said aggrieved: "Lazy cat, you don't care." 

   "Your Majesty, concubines can't do it!" 

   The lazy cat smiled and bowed. 

   "Ah~ I will be **** off by you." 

   There was no way to get Qin Yu, Li Wanxing bypassed him and headed towards Lan Yue. 

   "You stop me, watch my family law serve, sunflower acupuncture hands, I rub..." 

   "Ah, haha, help..." 

   Looking at the two figures chasing away, Qin Yu rubbed his chin. 

  Actually, he can reluctantly join in. 

  …… 

   Back to the community and drove out the car, Qin Yu dialed Yan Er's number. 

   "Just pack it in half an hour, see you at the school gate." 

   After talking about it, I will take them to meet the world today, and I will spend some pocket 

money by the way. 

   Going far away, the purse must not be filled with drums to have confidence. 

   "Received, promise to complete the task!" Yan Erzheng'er replied. 

   smiled and hung up, then found out Li Xiao's phone and dialed it. 

   "Brother, what are you up to?" 

   There was deafening music, and Qin Yu probably guessed where he was. 

   "Hey, I'm too noisy, wait!" 

   Changed a place, Li Xiao really is in the bar. 

  He is drinking with Xu Hao, Yang Chengjun, Liu Xing and others! 

   However, these guys are not in Hudu. 

   Instead, he ran directly to Suping, a hundred kilometers away, and opened a new field there. 

   The boss is his own, so I have to invite them to join in. 



   "Then I won't bother you, so I will get together again when I come back next week." 

   Li Xiao invited him over, but thought of Yan Er and others. 

   It's not appropriate to take the past. 

   He originally wanted to ask Li Xiao and Xu Hao to come out, and they all had fun together. 

   just brought the three brothers in the dormitory, and it won't look cold. 

   "Okay, then it's settled." Li Xiao didn't force it. 

   made an appointment, and both sides hung up. 

   Twenty-five minutes later, Qin Yu's big handkerchief stopped at the door of Lixin. 

   It’s not like a Shanghai opera. At one point there are all kinds of luxury cars parked at the door. 

   After waiting for a few minutes, he saw the beautiful Yan Er coming out. 

   followed by Shen Dong and Hou Kun, one excited, the other listless. 

   "Boss, here." Qin Yu lowered the car window and shouted. 

   "Fuck, fuck." 

   Yan Er shouted while rushing over. 

   did my part to pull the door of the car and sat in the co-pilot, "Cow, the new model of Grand Par 

GTS." 

   "It's just a means of transportation, it's just comfortable to sit on." Qin Yu responded. 

   "Listen, can anyone say it?" 

  Shen Dong, who just got in the car, slapped his mouth and said: "Are rich people so low-key now?" 

   "It's more low-key than this, vest and slippers, have you seen it?" 

   "I've seen it." Shen Dong cooperated with a stunned expression. 

   "Sit down and walk." 

   and others all came up, Qin Yu followed the navigation and set off. 

   "Big brother, where are we going?" Yan Er asked, looking around and looking around. 

   "TAXX, you are the boss." 

   Qin Yu has booked the deck, 001, the inner ring card, facing the stage. 

   is the largest and hottest nightclub in Hudu. 

   If you don’t book your card in advance, wait for it to be arranged after midnight! 

The consumption of    Abandoned City is really incomparable with here. 



   Inner ring kcal, still within a week, started with a low consumption of 40,000. 

   "Don't...you will be the boss from now on." 

   "May I ask, how do you get professional courses?" 

   Good fellow, the next day of school. 

   The person just disappeared, so I was convinced. 

   The key teacher doesn’t even make a sound. It’s amazing! 

   "In fact, it's nothing, just know some photography skills..." 

   I briefly talked about the approval of the photo agency and the instructor, and Yan Er directly 

called ‘professional. ’ 

   "Good luck." Qin Yu smiled modestly. 

   "Quickly." 

   Shen Dong fell to the car door and said in pain, "Stop, I'm going to throw up." 

   Look at this person, since I got on the car, I haven't said a word. 

   Can you still play happily? 

   "Awesome." 

   Yan Er gave a thumbs up, and then grabbed his arm like a treasure. 

   "Brother Yu, please bring me." 

   Shen Dongxing rushed forward and couldn't wait to say: "Same request, same request." 

   "Brother Yu." Hou Kun followed, his expression slightly embarrassed. 

   He still feels uncomfortable, if it weren't for Yan Er had to pull him. 

   I'm afraid he is still sitting in the dormitory, flipping through his professional textbooks. 

   Qin Yu smiled, and said readily: "Okay, make arrangements first tonight." 

   "By the way, you just said TXAA?" 

   Yan Er will think of tonight's theme again. 

   "Have you been there?" Qin Yu asked. 

   "No ~www.mtlnovel.com~ but I don't know how many times I have heard it. It is known as one of 

the hottest and largest nightclubs in Hudu." 

   "I heard that all the net red faces in it are covered with legs." 

   "Why did I hear that it's a good DJ, and the lights are great?" Qin Yu asked with a smile. 



   "So, our realm is different, we just play offstage." 

   Yan Er responded with a smile. 

   pointed with a finger meaningfully, and Qin Yu found that there was more than one old driver in 

the dormitory. 

   As for the experience and effect, seeing is believing. 

   It is only credible after personal verification. 

  In other words, this small anchor should be coming soon. 

  …… 

   At the other end, the little anchor was driving the 911R to the side of the road. 

The crowds on both sides of    frequently paid attention to her. 

  The roadside is full of luxury cars of all kinds. 

   Ferrari, big G, Mavericks. 

   "Here, all kinds of sports cars just stop by the roadside." 

   "Did you see the people on the roadside taking pictures with their mobile phones?" 

   "Many anchors come here to collect materials every day." 

   "Wow, so many beautiful girls." 

  'S live broadcast equipment has been turned on, and today she became the anchor of Fengyulou. 

   The first day of the official broadcast. 

   "My friends, now on our right is one of Hudu's most famous nightclubs, TXAA." 

   "It is said that the atmosphere here is! It is the best in the country, and the lights are amazing!" 

   "Of course, consumption is really high." 

  ‘The card started at 40,000, and on major holidays, it sold up to 300,000. ’Just be happy. 

  It's too dry to popularize knowledge, so you can't make a few super fires to add to the excitement? 

   If you are happy, you can give it to Drizzle Silent Super Rocket, come and watch~ 
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   If you are happy, you can give it to Drizzle Silent Super Rocket X2, come and watch~ 

  …… 



   I’m happy to present it to Drizzle Silent Super Rocket X5, come and watch~ 

  …… 

   If you are happy, you can give it to Drizzle Silent Super Rocket X10, come and watch~ 

   "Thank you Happy Brother for being super hot, happy!" 

   "Today's online Bungee trip is about to begin, friends, melon seeds, drinks, and flashing lights are 

ready." 

   The little anchor said that he couldn't stop laughing first. 

  Take water friends to TAXX to experience online dancing. 

   Thanks to what he thought of. 

   There was no communication during the whole process, only the live broadcast of Pengdi. 

   This is the first time that the little anchor has heard of it, if it succeeds. 

   may give birth to a batch of new classified anchors: Bundy anchors? 

   "Because TAXX is an underground warehouse-style building, we have not actually reached the door 

yet." 

   In front of him is a lighted pavilion, with young men and women sitting on both sides. 

   There are also many foreigners, all of whom stand together and talk. 

   Those eyes kept scanning the surrounding people, as if looking for a target. 

   The appearance of the small anchor immediately attracted the attention of a large number of LSPs. 

   A small black with a round head and wide shoulders came up and wanted to chat with the small 

anchor. 

   "Now we are going to set off." 

The little anchor    just as he hadn't seen him, walked sideways along the lighted pavilion all the way 

forward. 

   stepped into the sunken stairs, and after coming down there was a small underground square. 

   There are bars on both sides, clear bars, music bars and the like. 

   "At the end, is our destination TXAA today." 

   "As soon as 10 o'clock, there is already a line at the door." 

   The little anchor joked: "We have to wait for the big guys to sponsor and enter the show!" 

   "Do you know who the mysterious patron is today?" 

   This is a knowing question, and the little anchor is also deliberately provoking the topic. 



   Yesterday, Qin Yu's side face and exposed abdominal muscles. 

The topic that    brought to the live broadcast room has not yet been eliminated. 

   When it was broadcast today, the little anchor found that there were many more girls in the room. 

   keeps screaming, ‘I want to see my husband, I want to see my husband. ’ 

  ‘Bah~ My husband belongs to me. ’ 

  The little anchor smiled sweetly and turned the video angle to let everyone see the layout of the 

underground plaza clearly. 

   There are also many newcomers, and I don’t know the relationship between the little anchor and 

the big brother. 

'who is it? ’ 

  ‘Which boss? ’ 

  ‘I’m going to hug my thighs, please. ’ 

   The atmosphere immediately became active. 

  Being an anchor, you must understand the topic. 

   Otherwise, it is self-entertainment and power generation for love. 

  ‘My hurt brother doesn’t have a name, God? Patron. ’ 

  ’The union that the little anchor joins is just hurting the big brother, right? ’ 

  ‘Feng Yulou, do you need to ask if it’s so obvious? Fool upstairs? ’ 

  ‘What big brother, but he’s another money maker. ’ 

  ‘Big brother all returned, 37 points for dick. {Laughing over your face}’ 

  ‘A group of fools chasing and licking every day, dumbfounded, right? ’ 

  ‘You know Jill, if you have the ability, you can do it! ’ 

  ‘I don’t have money and don’t brush it. Isn’t it fragrant to buy meat and eat it? ’ 

  ‘If you’re poor, don’t make excuses for yourself. ’ 

  ‘Are you talking about my husband? My husband is the best, get out. ’ 

  ‘Big wave, why isn’t it your father? ’ 

  ‘My old lady just looks down on you like a poor dick, JJWW's poor. ’ 

  ‘I drive a Mercedes. ’ 

  ‘BBA **** dare to show up? Sister laughed to death. ’ 



   The comment area was a bit exploded, and the little anchor immediately reminded: "The room 

manager pays attention to the field, everyone calm down." 

   "Personal attacks are not allowed in the live broadcast room. If there is any problem, please solve 

it by private message!" 

  Welcome the emperor to the live broadcast room. 

   As the big brother on the list, the appearance of wind and rain hurts people naturally attracts a lot 

of attention. 

   "Welcome the boss home." The little anchor's voice became sweet and greasy. 

  ‘Meet the lord. ’ 

   Cao Jiajun is here again, these guys are poisonous. 

   Wow~ 

   The public screen was submerged by the sea, the shadows lurked, and the fierce tiger sharks with 

sharp sharp teeth rushed toward their faces. 

  Wind, rainy night hurts people and presents drizzle and silent big tiger shark, the treasure of the 

sea is waiting for you~~ 

  Wind and rainy nights hurt people, give away drizzle and silent big tiger shark X1, the treasure of 

the sea is waiting for you~~ 

  …… 

  Wind and rainy nights hurt people, give away drizzle and silent big tiger shark X10, the treasure of 

the sea is waiting for you~~ 

  …… 

  Wind and rainy night hurts people and presents drizzle and silent big tiger shark X15, the treasure 

of the sea is waiting for you~~ 

   The barrage of the quarrel in the live broadcast was completely covered by light blue water. 

  The water friends who want to swipe the screen find that they have to be stuck for a few seconds 

every time they type a word. 

   I'm afraid it will crash if I continue to brush. 

   The special effects of "Big Tiger Shark" are like endless, wave after wave. 

   Two waves of arguing with rhythmic people were also drowned in special effects. 

  Wind and rainy nights hurt people, give away drizzle and silent big tiger shark X50, the treasure of 

the sea is waiting for you~~ 

   50 big tiger sharks ended, the popularity of the live broadcast room soared to 20 million+ 



   It can be said that in addition to the big anchors of various sectors, the loyal fans of the first 

brother and the first sister. 

Almost all the living people on the    platform were introduced into the drizzle and silent live 

broadcast room. 

  50 rounds of "Big Tiger Shark," 500,000 is so easy to brush? 

   Big brother’s money is not money, is it brought by the wind? 

  ‘Gifts that don’t need money, they look cool! ’ 

  ’666. ’ 

  ‘999. ’ 

  ‘There are fools who show IQ, don’t you want money? Platform eat fart? ’ 

  ‘It’s so smart. ’ 

  Wind, rainy night hurts people and presents drizzle and silent big tiger shark, the treasure of the 

sea is waiting for you~~ 

  Wind and rainy nights hurt people, give away drizzle and silent big tiger shark X1, the treasure of 

the sea is waiting for you~~ 

  …… 

  Wind and rainy nights hurt people, give away drizzle and silent big tiger shark X10, the treasure of 

the sea is waiting for you~~ 

   There were 10 big tiger sharks again, and the barrage shrank immediately. 

   likes nonsense so much, why not talk about cross talk? 

  Don't BB, get rich. 

   No money, you say Jill’s. 

   At this time, Qin Yu had already appeared in front of the little anchor. 

   "Dear friends, our mysterious patron has arrived." 

   The little anchor adjusted the angle of the video so that the camera was aimed at his face. 

   just hit his shoulder, and the two appeared in the live broadcast room in the same frame. 

   "What patron?" Qin Yu asked amusedly. 

   At this time, the special effects in the live broadcast room disappeared, and the network gradually 

returned to stability. 

  ‘Wow~ My husband’s voice is so magnetic. ’ 

  ‘Husband, husband, we have to look at our faces, ah~~’ 



  ‘The waist of a male dog, my old lady wants to lick the screen, so I get out of the way. ’ 

  ‘Sisters, rush rush rush~ TAXX cheer up. ’ 

  ‘Whoever is in Hudu, go to TAXX to book the venue. ’ 

   "Ahem, little sisters, please calm down, elder brother is already famous." 

   The little anchor spoke a little bit chubby. 

   Qin Yu also saw the barrage above, but it was more of ‘Cao’s family see the lord. ’ 

   "Cut everything through the camera first, and introduce a few friends to you!" 

   Qin Yu asked the little anchor to cut the camera to the back. 

   introduce Yan Er, Shen Dong and Hou Kun to her. 

   "This is my girlfriend, an outdoor anchor who fights teeth." 

   Qin Yu pulled Cheng Xiyu with a smile and said. 

   "There are games too, you can find me to play a water friend match!" 

   Cheng Xiyu leaned sideways next to Qin Yu, holding his arm with a sweet smile. 

   Black hip skirt, black mid-tube boots. 

   her long hair is tied back in a bun, and she smiles and shows her charm. 

  The white glowing skin makes her the focus wherever she goes. 

   In the words of sand sculpture netizens: Three years of blood earned, no loss of death penalty! 

   "Sister-in-law is good." 

   Yan Er greeted him and looked at Qin Yu jealously: "Brother Yu, UU read www.uukanshu.com is 

taken!" 

   "Brother Yu, Brother Yu...I? I directly worship you as a teacher." 

   "Big Brother teaches me." Shen Dong squirmed downward, clasping his fists. 

   "You don't have to be as beautiful as my sister-in-law, five points... one tenth will do." 

   "Boom, can you two have a little face?" Qin Yu said angrily. 

   did not hear Hou Kun's movement, everyone looked curiously. 

   found that he was staring at Cheng Xiyu in a daze, as if looking silly. 

   "The second child?" Yan Er touched him with his foot. 

   "Huh?" Hou Kun returned to his senses and found that everyone was looking at him. 

   lowered his head awkwardly and shyly. 



   This kid, really has a nerdy potential! 

   "Okay, let's all go in!" 

   and the receptionist at the door reported their names, and the group was led into the infield. 

   There are still a lot of vacancies at this time, it seems that the person who booked the station 

hasn't arrived yet. 

   When it's really lively, it starts at 12 o'clock. 

   Rub card and pure play, also have to wait until then to enter the arena. 

   looks like it was filmed online, everyone is standing on the sofa and the table and playing with DJ. 

   are scenes only after the real consumer customers leave. 

   Or, where did you go when you were the eldest brother? 

   TAXX deck has a special feature, almost all of them are connected together. 

  The sofa back to back is another area. 

  0 card is the closest to the stage and the most expensive area. 

   Qin Yu's set is 009 kcal, and the next door is 001. 

   The two large cards are separated, and there is a three-person wide aisle. 

   Qin Yu, when they arrived, the 001 kcal was already full of young ladies. 

   Looking at the cakes and the lights on the table, someone is here for their birthday. 
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   "Brother, how do you make arrangements?" 

   It was Xiao Li who received Qin Yu, Mo Xi Gantou, uniform suit. 

   is tall, thin and stylish, and looks very energetic. 

   "First, a set of big spades, a champagne king set, and a set!" 

   A bottle of 1.5L gold, pink gold, and platinum each. Price: 99,999. 

   It is written on the Ace of Spades Champagne Supreme Set, which is the Big Spade. 

  Champagne King Fluorescent Plate Set, 5 bottles come with a few cans of brand water. 

  Price: 30,000. 



   The big spades are used to enliven the atmosphere, and there is no sparkling **** bar on the 

table. 

   How do you fish for the brothers? 

  Champagne King is for the little anchor. 

   Although the price is low, the taste is really much better than the ace of spades. 

   Actually, anyone who comes to a bar to see an adult understands. 

   Is it important whether the wine is good or not? 

   KTV's mixed water wine, knowing that you can drink it happily? 

  What I want is an atmosphere. 

   Spades A is the same reason, I have to say that the brand is well promoted and positioned. 

  I want a set of big dragons in a nightclub, what do I want? 

   row of noodles... 

   When did my elder brother ask: Is the ace of spades delicious? 

   That's not the point, it just sells face. 

   Whether the champagne inside is good or not, it is not important to cut! 

   "Brother, I don't think you have many people. Would you like to exchange the fan X for you with 

something else?" 

   When he came over to swipe the card with the machine, Xiao Li asked intimately. 

   At this time, Qin Yu saw a line of translucent messages. 

   appears from left to right and from top to bottom. 

  ‘Use the Critical Strike Cashback Card 2* for beverage consumption, and get 1~100 times the 

Critical Strike Cashback after spending over 100,000 yuan. ’ 

  ‘Ding, congratulations to the host for getting 85 times cashback. ’ 

  ’Achieved a cash rebate of 8.5 million, and the source of funds has been revised...’ 

  ’The source of funds is the Flamingo Hedge Fund, and the channel comes from the international 

futures market. ’ 

  ’Awareness and transaction process have been revised, please rest assured to use the host. ’ 

   Other people come to the bar to spend money, and Brother Yu comes to the bar to make money. 

   A meal of wine earns 8,500,000 yuan. 

   I’ll just ask you if it works. 



Ding! 

   is the sound of the receipt of the income, and Qin Yu said. 

   "Some fruit plates and snacks, girls love to eat." 

   These things are mainly eaten by small anchors, others... 

   Shen Dong has already changed to sit next to the aisle, and frequently looks at the 001 card next 

door. 

   The little sisters at a table, gathered around laughing and making a noise. 

   is definitely the focus of the audience. 

   Staring at this cute card, it's not just their table. 

   "Why, want to join in the fun?" 

   Qin Yu patted Shen Dong, his neck almost stretched into an old turtle. 

   "Brother Yu, you are a full man, I don't know if a hungry man is hungry!" 

   Shen Dong shook his head feeling deeply and sighed. 

   If he also has such a beautiful girlfriend, what kind of little sister would he look at? 

   These two eyes are buttoned as a cannon and you can step on it! 

   "Wait." 

  The dragon suit is coming, with various lights on, in the shape of spades. 

  The big dragon with the wine bottle stuck in the middle is here. 

In front of    is the atmosphere young lady holding up the TAXX flashing LOGO. 

   came up with a set of twisted waist and collapsed, and the atmosphere light in his hand was 

dangling. 

   "Congratulations to the set of 009 Kaxi to mention the Great Dragon Supreme." 

   MC held the microphone and shouted loudly with full bass. 

   There were sparse cheers on the scene, too. 

   Waiting for the atmosphere group to leave, Qin Yu got up and looked around. 

   "What's wrong?" the little anchor who was shooting the panoramic view of the bar asked 

curiously. 

   "It's nothing, I just feel a little strange!" 

   To be honest, TAXX gives Qin Yu the feeling that he has not abandoned the happy from Miami. 

  The lighting and music are good. 



   But what do you think is missing? 

  After looking around for a week, Qin Yu realized that there was no stage and individual guests. 

  The decks are spliced together one by one, which seems quite lively. 

   In fact, they play their own games, giving people a sense of seeing when sitting in a bar and joining 

a table. 

   Maybe after 12 o'clock, the situation can change? 

   "Little Li, open a bottle of powder gold to Yan Shao." 

   asked the waiter to take down the 1.5-liter bottle of powder gold and hand it to Yan Er. 

   Qin Yu touched him with his shoulder, and Yan Er took the wine in a hazy manner. 

   "Go, this bottle of wine can hook up some young ladies, it's all up to you." 

   Brother Yu can do so much. 

   It’s up to him whether it’s an ‘airplane’ or a ‘drilling hole’ tonight. 

   Yan Er hesitated while holding the wine, then glanced at the 001 card. 

   gritted his teeth, got up and walked over there. 

   "Fuck, really go?" Shen Dongren was stupid. 

   Say that Donglu's guys are so stiff? 

   "Do you want to play with young lady?" 

   Qin Yu asked back. 

   "Think." Shen Dong nodded repeatedly. 

   "Then you don't want to help!" 

   Qin Yu pushed him, and Shen Dong also ran into the 001 card. 

   Seeing that the two have not been blasted out, this is half. 

   As for Hou Kun... 

   Qin Yu opened the ace of spades gold, moved to him and said, "Can you drink?" 

   "I won't...drink it!" 

   Hou Kun was very nervous, rubbing his hands on his legs constantly. 

   Qin Yu suspected that he was grind down like this. 

When    left, the straight-leg pants should become beggar pants. 

   "Let go of it, it's just to be happy to be in such a place." 



   Pour two glasses of champagne, Qin Yu raised the glass and said: "Drink a glass first." 

   "Okay...Thank you Brother Yu." 

   Hou Kun raised the cup awkwardly, with gratitude in his eyes. 

   It's not that he doesn't like the excitement, but he doesn't know what to do. 

   Hou Kun came from a small place. 

   For him, there are only two things he has been familiar with since childhood, learning and reading. 

   in his cognition and memory. 

   The happiest time is to watch a movie and go to KTV to sing for three hours. 

   roared so that his throat became hoarse, and he couldn't even speak. 

   Da Hudu's drunk gold fan opened his eyes and at the same time became at a loss. 

   "Everyone will become, maybe tomorrow, a miracle will happen to you." 

   After a few glasses of champagne, Hou Kun let go a lot. 

   There are also more words, and this will take the initiative to get up and pour the two of them. 

   "Friends around me...relatives think I'm quite boring." 

   "They said I was too polite and false, but what I said was the truth." 

   "What I say is from my heart, why is it hypocritical?" 

   Hou Kun's eyes were red, and he drank the champagne. 

   The person is about to cry. 

   There is no logic if the front and back are not matched, and Qin Yu can only rely on guessing. 

   Hou Kun is too introverted and not good at expressing himself. 

   Sometimes when I want to express, I use too much force. 

   gives people a particularly hypocritical feeling. 

   It is very important to use the right way, good words are good words. 

  Qin Yu couldn't tell him what to do, and no one could tell him. 

   This kind of thing can only rely on himself, maybe wait for him to grow up. 

   I bump into walls more often, and I have a larger circle of people and friends. 

   will understand naturally. 

   The best thing for him now is to let off a drunk drink. 

   "Boss, I'm going outside to chat with fans~www.mtlnovel.com~It's too noisy here." 



   This is almost an hour, and Cheng Xiyu is still broadcasting. 

   Quietly in the live broadcast room, the number and popularity have been increasing. 

   The atmosphere is weird and weird. 

   She has to find a quieter place and ask what's going on? 

   "Well, don't go too far." Qin Yu smiled and kissed her face. 

   Not long after the little anchor left, someone came over with the 001 card. 

   "Man, thank you for your wine!" 

   The girl with a birthday hat, smiling and sitting beside him with a champagne glass. 

   "You're welcome, happy birthday." 

  The visitors were all guests, and Qin Yu picked up the cup and touched the opponent. 

   "My name is Li Sha, how about you?" 

   Li Sha pressed against his ear, and asked with warm air. 

   The good smell of perfume is mixed with alcohol, which makes people a little intoxicated. 

   "Qin Yu." Qin Yu responded. 

   "Is that your girlfriend?" 

"Correct." 

   A trace of loss flashed in Li Sha's eyes, she thought Qin Yu was just playing. 

   "She is so beautiful, is she an internet celebrity?" 

   Seeing that she would continue to ask, Qin Yu stretched out her hand and said: "Miss Sister is here 

to check the household registration? Do you have a certificate?" 

   "I'm just curious." 

   "I am not curious about what you do." 

   Qin Yu wants to get the wine, Hou Kun has stood up. 

   Pour wine for the two, and he sits there alone and drinks himself. 

   "Everyone is here for fun, don't ask so much, drink." 

"makes sense." 

   Li Sha rolled her eyes and asked: "Then do you have a place to be happy tonight?" 

   "Isn't that there?" Qin Yu pointed towards the 001 card. 

 


