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all is quiet at dead of night. 

 

Yang Yu is lying on the bed to savor the spring of last night. Although he can't remember what he did 

after he was drunk last night, he has endless aftertaste of what happened to Leng Xiaoxue after he was 

drunk. This woman didn't expect to be so faithful and almost conquered by her in turn. However, 

conquering such a woman gives Yang Yu a sense of accomplishment. 

 

In the office during the day, Leng Xiaoxue keeps calm, but her lower body is still very painful. She was 

injured by Yang Yugan for too long last night. She is a bit uncomfortable and seems to have pulled out 

too much. 

 

Li ruorong is still looking for underwear, and Hua Yuyan is still thinking about how the semen in her 

mouth came from. 

 

This night, many people have many worries. For example, President Chen didn't fall asleep. 

 

Yang Yu turned over and was just about to go to bed when suddenly. 

 

Something was thrown in through the window. It landed on the table, bounced a few times, and fell on 

the bed. 

 

Yang Yu is curious. Who throws things here in the middle of the night? I got up in a hurry and looked out 

of the window. I found a black shadow passing by, but I didn't see anything. 

 

The lamp is on. Yang Yu looked at the thing and found it was a paper ball. Hastily opened a look, which 

only wrote three words: the former village head. 

 

"Former village head?" Yang Yu repeated, "what do you mean? What do you want to tell me? " 

 

About the former village head, Yang Yu only heard from the present village head. It seems that he was 

killed by a ghost. He died miserably. 

 

"The death of the former village head has something to do with Zhou Luoyan?" The case is getting more 

and more suspense. Who was the person who threw the paper just now? Why don't you just come up 

and tell me? Don't you want me to know who he is? 

 

Yang Yu sat down at the table again, took out his notebook and began to tidy it up again. 

 

There are more and more doubts, and now we can't even tell whether people are ghosts or not. One 

after another, the village began to die. One after another, it was haunted. It was not easy to solve the 

https://www.novelhall.com/a-sensualist-s-sin-17093/
javascript:void%20(0);


mystery of black fingerprints and eyelids, but it seemed that it could not help at all. 

 

Yang Yu even doubts whether Zhou Luoyan really exists? The source of this person is inexplicable. It's 

just a guide for centenarians. Who knows if it's reliable? 

 

And the clue is broken again and again, every time I think it's dark and bright, but actually it's completely 

the opposite, it's a bottomless pit. 

 

Now the signs of Zhou Luoyan's life have completely disappeared, as if they had been polished. 

 

The evil Water Ghost. 

 

The origin of black fingerprints, eyelids, fish, what do these have to do with the murderer? 

 

The ghost of the evil family asks for life. Yang Yu and Xiaodan have the same dream of the ghost asking 

for life, and the latter has become a reality. 

 

Who is Zhou Luoyan? Why do the villagers say that they have never seen this woman? Who lies behind 

her back? 

 

Han Sao, headmaster, village head, why are they avoiding Zhou Luoyan? 

 

There is a black cat in the village. Why does it disappear when it wants to see and look for it? Why does 

it reappear when it shouldn't? 

 

Last night, I felt that I saw the water ghost, but I didn't know whether it was true or not. 

 

In the middle of the night, someone suddenly threw a paper ball to me. Who threw it? 

 

What does the former village head have to do with this? Is it true about the ghost of the former village 

head? 

 

What's the matter with the thing that the elder opened his chest to see before he died? Why did he tell 

me to be careful of that woman before he died. 

 

Stupid two cattle is really stupid or fake stupid, he said, see fish and what, why can predict the death of 

Uncle Ming? 

 

When so many questions fill Yang Yu's head, his head will explode. Yang Yu really doesn't want to take 

care of these things. He is not a policeman, let alone Lei Feng. 

 

However, Yang Yu, Xiao Xing and even widow Liu feel that they should help. 

 

Especially recently, village women often come to Yang Yu and ask him to help solve the problem of 



water ghosts. They say they will repay him well. If there's something wrong in the village, why don't you 

ask the village head and Secretary for me? These village women are also strange. They don't know 

whether it is intentional or what, so they like to pester Yang Yu. 

 

Sometimes Yang Yu wants to cry without tears. 

 

At that time, it was said that Yangyu village and Yangyu village contracted many Taohua village cadres 

for free. 

 

Yang Yu has done a lot of good deeds in this village, and his reputation has been established in this way. 

 

To help others is to help yourself. Yang Yu has always believed in this idea. Although peaches are 

provided to the villagers for free, they need to transport vegetables to the county that day, and then 

they need to help them. 

 

In addition, Yang Yu's black and thick voice is passed on to the village women's mind. In addition, the 

perverted case solving of the last time, the students' basketball match, and the contract of Taohuayuan, 

Yang Yu is becoming a God in the eyes of the villagers. If he does well in the middle school entrance 

examination this time, he may become a God. 

 

Yang Yu doesn't want to be a God. He just wants to stay for a few more years, earn a few yuan, and 

make more junior high school girls, so that he will be satisfied. Especially the younger sister like Xiaomei, 

who has just turned 14, is Yang Yu's favorite. 

 

Early in the morning. 

 

School office.When most of the teachers went to class, Leng Xiaoxue handed a note, which said: come 

to the playground. 

 

Yang Yu had no choice but to go. 

 

The playground of the school is planted with grass, which grows well. It's early summer, and it's very 

lush, but it hasn't been cut for a long time. Leng Xiaoxue was sitting on the lawn. The sun had just risen, 

shining on her face. She was in high spirits, and her face was ruddy. 

 

Yang Yu knows that Leng Xiaoxue came to find herself because she had sex with her that night. 

 

"To get to the point, what are you going to do about us?" Leng Xiaoxue doesn't look at Yang Yu directly. 

In fact, she has always been so indifferent, even to the students in class. 

 

"That night, we were all drunk, I really don't remember, I thought it was Li Ruoshui, so" Yang Yu said is 

the truth, that night he was really drunk, in a daze, feeling that he was looking for Li Ruoshui, but he 

really didn't dream that he had drunk and dried Leng Xiaoxue. 

 



"Then you are not responsible?" Leng Xiaoxue turns to look at Yang Yu. 

 

Responsible? Yang Yu Leng for a while, responsible means that I want to marry you? 

 

Yang Yu is very open-minded. He went to bed for the first time, and he just opened your bud. It's 

nothing. He's not pregnant. Why are you so nervous? Besides, he did it by mistake that night. 

 

Can Yang Yu dare to say that he is not responsible? That's cold snow. 

 

"How to be responsible?" Yang Yu wanted to say, I have water. 

 

"You should have heard that I only marry one person in my life, and I only give him one body." When 

Leng Xiaoxue said this, her heart was very painful. She didn't even know how to restrain her. 

 

However, she is Zixia's life. 

 

Of course, Yang Yu knows about it, but he is not Leng Xiaoxue's destined man. 

 

"Now that you want my body, I am your man." Leng Xiaoxue looks up at Yang Yu. 

 

Yang Yu opened his mouth wide and looked surprised. He said to himself: elder sister, which dynasty did 

you come from? Now where is the age when I have to marry you? If so, I Yang Yu at least have to marry 

dozens of wives. 

 

Leng Xiaoxue had expected that Yang Yu would be so surprised, so she stood up and said coldly, "I only 

married a man with 30 gold coins. Now you have occupied my body. You are the man. You must gather 

up gold coins for me to marry me, otherwise, I will make you regret all your life." 

 

With that, Leng Xiaoxue left. 

 

Yang Yu is left to play alone. What kind of bloody drama is this? 

 

This move Yang Yu really did not dream that Leng Xiaoxue would continue to be indifferent and despise 

herself like Yang Lin, but on the contrary, Leng Xiaoxue asked me to be responsible and marry her? 

 

It's a big joke. 

 

It's not that Yang Yu doesn't want to marry, but it's an accident to have sex with Leng Xiaoxue. Indeed, 

Leng Xiaoxue is very beautiful, to the extreme, but also to the extreme. This kind of ice beauty will suffer 

when she marries? 

 

That is, there is no loveliness of Yunxi, no gentleness of cousin, no sweetness of Li Ruoshui, and even no 

sexiness of Li ruorong's huayuyan. Even if Li Ruolan is so mature, cold Xiao Xue is only cold. 

 



What's more, Yang Yu already has Ruoshui. What's more, the person in Yang Yu's mind is his cousin Li 

Yuanxi. 

 

If Li Yuanxi were not her own cousin, Yang Yu would not have married her. 

 

Yang Yu really didn't want to marry Leng Xiaoxue. Now, it's really a big deal. There's something wrong 

with being romantic. 

 

But it's far from over. 

 

During the lunch break, Li ruorong came to find Yang Yu again. 

 

It's the same lawn, but the sun is already in the middle, and it's a little hot. Li ruorong specially brought a 

baseball bat, but it's very suitable for her. 

 

"Sister Rong, what a fool?" In fact, if Li Yu is not familiar with the organization of literature and art, it's 

Yang Rong who is not. 

 

"Do you remember the night before yesterday?" Li ruorong asked, because she had completely 

forgotten it, but she remembered her dream of spring. When she woke up, she found that she didn't 

wear her underwear. What's more, there was a sour smell of urine in the room. Although the yellow 

urine was mixed with beer, we didn't notice it and didn't distinguish it. 

 

But for a drunkard, it's urine or beer. 

 

In Chunmeng, she dreams that she has peed. Li ruorong suspects that Chunmeng may not be a dream at 

all. Maybe the man who ate her lower body is Yang Yu, so she is here to test it today. 
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"Everyone is drunk, and I don't remember anything at all. What happened to sister Rong?" Yang Yu 

asked, in fact, Li ruorong is not so terrible and annoying, especially the night before last when we were 

high together. In fact, sister Rong is a very high person. She is forthright and loyal, just like her friends 

 

but how can Li ruorong with such a character grow up to be sexy and charming? It's really awkward 

 

"I..." Li ruorong was hesitant to say anything, but he didn't dare to say it. Then he looked around and 

found that there were no students, so he faltered and said, "I lost a pair of underpants." 

 

Yang Yu wondered, how can you come to me when you lose your underwear? I won't take your 

underwear. You think I'm a pervert. 
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"Sister Rong, although I'm lustful sometimes, I'm not a pervert. I won't steal girls' underwear." Yang Yu 

said and put his hands into the pocket of his coat. This is the first time that he has put his hands into the 

pocket in the past two days. When he touched it, he found something in the pocket and took it out to 

have a look. 

 

Both were stunned. 

 

It's a pair of underpants, pink underpants. This underpants is the one Li ruorong lost. 

 

Yang Yu looked at his underwear, then slowly looked up and looked at Li ruorrong. Li ruorrong is staring 

at her eyes, which seems to be saying: Die abnormal, even steal underwear? 

 

"Sister Rong, calm down. Don't get me wrong. I don't know how to put it in my pocket. I can't remember 

anything when I'm drunk." Yang Yu wants to cry without tears. How can Li ruorong's underwear be in his 

pocket. Wait, what did I do with her that night? 

 

Li ruorong's face is really ugly. When she woke up in the morning, she didn't wear underwear. In her 

sleep, she dreamed that a man was eating his lower body. Now her missing underwear was in Yang Yu's 

pocket. What happened the night before last? 

 

Did Yang Yu eat his lower body the night before last? 

 

Li ruorong immediately calms down. Yang Yu can't know about this. He's taken such a big advantage. It 

seems that he doesn't know about it. 

 

"Look at your gentle example. I didn't expect you to be so abnormal." Li ruorong said deliberately, then 

grabbed the underwear and ran away. 

 

Yang Yu Leng is there, a face black line. 

 

"Li ruorong's underpants, how can I have them?" Yang Yu muttered, what did he do to her? Now there is 

a big misunderstanding. I have to find time to explain. If Li ruorong tells Li Ruoshui about it, she can't 

look up in front of her girlfriend. 

 

Afternoon. 

 

Yang Yu and Li Ruoshui had a special class, so that they could go to the family of the former village head 

to find out about the situation. Since someone threw a note to him last night, he must know something, 

so it's OK to get to know about it. 

 

However, just out of the school gate, met a woman. 

 

"Where are you going, sister Yuyan?" Yang Yu thought it was an accident. 

 



But. 

 

"I'm here for you." Hua Yuyan said. 

 

Yang Yu was stunned again, muttering in his heart: it can't be because of the party the night before 

yesterday, can it? Today, I was searched by three women. Leng Xiaoxue came to marry her, Li ruorong 

came to me for underwear, and Hua Yuyan came to me for what? What happened that night? 

 

"To me?" Yang Yu was surprised. What was he looking for this time? 

 

"Well, do you remember the night before?" After Hua Yuyan is drunk, she has no feeling at all. She can 

only come to test Yang Yu to see if he knows something. 

 

"Everyone is drunk, and I'm drunk. I don't remember anything. What's the matter?" Yang Yu concerned 

about the question, thinking: that night I only dry cold Xiao Xue ah, did not give Li Ruo Rong and Hua Yu 

Yan how? 

 

"I..." Hua Yuyan is also faltering. He can't open his mouth at all. Can he say: I woke up yesterday morning 

with semen in my mouth? I suspect it's yours? How can Hua Yuyan say this? She just wants to ask Yang 

Yu if she remembers these things. If Yang Yu's Hua Yuyan is acceptable, but if it's not Yang Yu's, Hua 

Yuyan will cry. 

 

"What's the matter? If you have something to say, it's OK. I won't tell anyone. " Yang Yu is still curious. 

What's the matter. I don't think I've done anything wrong. 

 

"I can't tell you." Hua Yuyan is embarrassed to say that although she can almost confirm that the semen 

can only be Yang Yu's, it's impossible for other people. Secretary Li is that old, it can't be him, but what if 

other men sneak in that night and take advantage of me? 

 

"You don't say I'm going." Know less and worry less. Yang Yu doesn't care about these little things, let 

alone enough. 

 

As soon as Yang Yu wanted to leave, Hua Yuyan was not happy. She struggled for a while, lowered her 

head and said in embarrassment: "I woke up yesterday morning and found that..." The words behind the 

flower Yan really have no face to go on. 

 

"What did you find?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

"I found a lot in my mouth." Hua Yuyan stopped again, looked up at Yang Yu's eyes, and continued: 

"there's a lot of semen, which should be yours." 

 

Poof! 

 

Yang Yu's blood gushed out. 



 

I didn't have three women the night before, did I? Leng Xiaoxue, Li ruorong, Hua Yuyan, are they all 

budding after I'm drunk? That's a possibility. Li ruorong's underpants are in my pocket. Hua Yuyan has 

my semen in her mouth. That night, there were other men besides herself. When she woke up, she 

found that she was in the cold and dry snow."I'm really drunk. I really don't know what I've done. If... " 

Yang Yu also wanted to apologize. How could he do this kind of thing after drinking? After that, the milk 

God must be angry. Yang Yu swallowed deeply and asked cautiously: "do you have pain below?" 

 

"Oh, you said nothing." Hua Yuyan blushed when she was told that she was eating sausage last night. It 

must be Yang Yu's black and thick: "I want to know that there won't be other men in that party..." 

 

Yang Yu a Leng, this kind of possibility almost does not have, if the flower language Yan's mouth has the 

semen, that besides Yang Yu, could not find the second man sincerely. 

 

"That's not true. Sister Rong and I were the last to get drunk. At that time, the door was locked, and I 

woke up at three or four o'clock in the morning, and I didn't see any other men." 
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When Yang Yu said this, he was suddenly overjoyed. The night before yesterday, I gave the guy to Hua 

Yuyan? Nima, it's brother's advantage. Although it's after drinking, we don't feel it. As long as we have 

done this kind of thing, we won't be afraid of the next time. Finally, we'll start. 

 

"Oh." Flower language Yan Oh, also don't know how to take the topic, said this kind of thing, originally 

very embarrassed. Hua Yuyan didn't dare to look at Yang Yu. Instead, her face turned a little red. She 

said softly, "I'll go back first." 

 

Yang Yu looks at Hua YuYan's back and tries to recall the night before, but he can't remember anything 

except the fragment of a fuzzy white figure in his head. 

 

That's all. He went to the village head's house. 

 

Yang Yu has never been to the former village head's house. He has only been to the village for half a 

year. He knows everything about it. In fact, yunu village has a larger population and area than Yang Yu 

imagined. In this area, it's actually a big village. Compared with Zishu's, Xiaomei's village is much bigger, 

so the school is in this village. 

 

It is estimated that there are five or six villages nearby where children go to school, so there used to be a 

lot of people in the school. But now, many villages next door have gone to the city for farming, and the 

children go to the city to study. 

 

Many of the children left behind are left behind children, such as Ji Ming. That's why she has such a 
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character. Xiaomei, along with her mother, is a child who has no choice but to live a hard life. 

 

This is also the general situation of rural school in this country. 

 

The former village head's house was built with other families for decades. Later, when the village head 

got the money, he redecorated his old house and replaced it with stone and cement, while the other 

end was connected with other families with wood. 

 

Yang Yu saw that the door was open, and there was a little girl sitting outside. The little girl was knocking 

on peanuts, biting open one, and spitting out the shell. There was a pile of peanuts beside her. 

 

"Little girl, is your father there?" Yang Yu asked with a smile. 

 

"No, up the mountain." The little girl looked at Yang Yu and continued to peel the peanuts. 

 

Yang Yu also wants to ask, from the house out of a village woman, carrying a bowl of vegetables, seems 

to be about to cook dinner. In fact, the village woman is still young, less than 30 years old. The girl next 

to her is four or five years old. She should be her daughter, but she is lovely. 

 

"Who are you looking for?" Asked the village woman. 

 

"Hello, is this Zhao Weijia?" Yang Yu said. 

 

As soon as the woman heard Su Wei's name, her face changed and she said coldly, "what do you want to 

do with my father? He's been dead for a long time 

 

"I want to know something about him, like how your father died?" It turns out that this woman is the 

daughter of former village head Zhao Wei. 

 

"Who are you? Police? You go. I don't want to talk about my father Half washed, the woman picked it up 

and left cold. 

 

Yang Yu Leng is there, but he is not a policeman. How can others tell you when he comes to other 

people's home for no reason? We have to find a way. 

 

That little girl is very cute, and she is as silly as Yunxi. Children of this age don't know anything. It's just 

that Yang Yu finds that she has a cross pendant around her neck. It turns out that her family also 

believes in Christ? 

 

, as like as two peas, Yang Yu suddenly stunned. The pendant of the little woman's chest was exactly the 

same as the one on her neck. It would not be so clever. 

 

Yang Yu was surprised, thinking: this thing is not stall goods, right? However, it's clear that I gave this 

one to myself, so it's very evil and I can't explain it, but it's true in Yang Yu's memory. 



 

why as like as two peas in the neck? 

 

Isn't that a coincidence? 

 

"Children? Can I have some peanuts? " Yang Yu plans to ask first. 

 

The little girl was stunned for a moment, then she laughed and handed out a peanut, which was cute 

and cute. 

 

Yang Yu was very happy to take the peanut, and then took out the cross pendant on his chest, said with 

a smile: "you see, uncle also has such a thing, where do you come from?" 

 

The little girl stares at the thing around Yang Yu's neck. You don't know what she's thinking anyway. 

 

"My grandfather gave me mine." The little girl then continued to knock peanuts. 

 

There are no snacks to eat in the countryside. Occasionally, some people will plant a few peanuts to 

make noodles on the spot. 

 

Grandfather? Yang Yu was stunned for a moment, which was given by Zhao Wei, the former village 

head? 

 

That's a coincidence. The village head said that the former village head died of a ghost. Is this cross 

pendant used for exorcism? 

 

But at this time, Yang Yu felt a look. 

 

That vision is very sharp to shoot out from the crack of the door, the eyesight shows fierce light, scared 

Yang Yu to shiver. Yang Yu suddenly turned his head and turned to the eye, which quickly dodged and 

disappeared in the dark. 

 

It turned out that the look came from an old house in the next door neighbor. 

 

Yang Yu wants to go and have a look, but just two steps away, suddenly a voice comes from 

behind."Come in." 

 

Yang Yu looked back and found that it was the daughter of the former village head. He was very happy. 

 

"My husband hasn't come back yet. Please help me to burn firewood. I'll order." Said the woman. 

 

Yang Yu was very happy and immediately sat down in front of the stove and began to burn firewood. In 

the countryside, there is no gas at all. Even if there is, it's so far away from the county seat that the gas 

can't be delivered. So except for some wealthy families, they all burn firewood. 



 

My aunt's house is the same. Fortunately, my uncle cut a lot of firewood before, but Yang Yu still has to 

follow Cui Qiang to cut firewood on the mountain every week when he is free, otherwise he can't cook 

without firewood. 

 

"My name is Yang Yu. I'm from the village school." Yang Yu first introduced himself. Although the village 

is just like that, Yang Yu is not from this village after all. No matter how famous he is, not everyone 

knows him. 

 

But before Yang Yu's words were finished, the woman answered first: "I know, teacher of the school, 

what do you want to do?" 

 

Women talk coldly and bitterly. Yang Yu knows that he has to pay attention to what he says. She's afraid 

that she won't be able to pry her mouth behind her. So Yang Yu is not in a hurry. Instead, he looks 

around at the front and finds that there are Christian posters everywhere on the door and on the wall. 

Even in the wall of the north gate, he has cut a small square, in which there is a cross sculpture of Jesus 

Plastic. 

 

The sculpture is not big, but it is very conspicuous, and there is a Bible beside it. 

 

The family is very devout to Christ. Besides, the little girl's Pendant was given by her grandfather, which 

means that the family may have believed in Christ for generations. Yang Yu thinks that he doesn't need 

to ask directly. Let's have a chat and open the topic slowly. 

 

"I believe in Christ, too." Yang Yu deliberately said, in fact, he is playing soy sauce, said this idea is to 

resonate. That woman white Yang Yu, disdain, continue to busy their own things. 

 

"I'm quite familiar with the elder, although he has already" Yang Yu specially pulled the elder out for the 

sake of intimacy. 

 

"In fact, the elder also told me about you." The woman said calmly. 

 

Poof! 

 

Yang Yu's blood gushed out. 

 

I was very surprised. 

 

The woman knew me clearly and pretended to meet for the first time just now. Also, why did the elder 

mention me? I'm not familiar with him. I don't believe in Christ. What should I do? 

 

"What did you say?" Yang Yu is obviously curious. 

 

"He said, you will become a devout Christian like me in the future, and" the woman is cooking and 



talking. 

 

Others look at people, you can hardly believe that a village woman can say such elegant words. 

 

In Yang Yu's impression, a village woman is a village woman. She is careless and goes down the field and 

up the mountain, just like bawanghua. She is fierce, domineering, dirty, thirsty and fierce. 

 

But now this woman, about the same age as Lin Yiyi, is very smart and careful. She doesn't speak as 

rudely and thirsty as sister-in-law Yu and sister-in-law Han. 

 

"And what?" Yang Yu has obviously been hanged up his appetite. 

 

"You'll know later. In fact, we've met several times, at Xiaoxing's funeral, at the reservoir ceremony and 

so on. But I'm wearing a hat, and you don't notice me." The village woman is cooking. She is a village 

woman, but her words are different. 

 

"Why didn't you tell me earlier? I know you best. Why are you still hiding things to scare me?" Yang Yu 

recalled the scene at that time. On the night of Xiaoxing's vigil, many Christians in black hats came. It 

turned out that the village woman was in it at that time. 
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"Why do you suddenly want to know about my father?" The woman didn't look at Yang Yu. 

 

The green vegetables in the cooker have gradually begun to ripen. In the heat, Yang Yu is burning 

fiercely. 

 

"I suspect that this may have something to do with the water ghost case that has caused a lot of panic in 

recent years." Yang Yu is also outspoken and wants to know what the woman thinks. Even at her age, 

she was only a child twenty years ago. 

 

"It's impossible. The wind, the horse and the Ox are not the same." The village woman said calmly. 

 

From her face, Yang Yu can't see any flaws. 

 

"I heard about your father's ghost. Could it be a water ghost?" Yang Yu continues to explore, hoping to 

dig something that has something to do with the ghost. 

 

The woman's face changed again. She knew that since Yang Yu had come, she must have known 

something. She claimed to have committed suicide, but there were still many villagers who knew 

something. How could such a big thing be concealed. 
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When Yang Yu saw that the woman didn't answer, did she acquiesce? 

 

"Did your father say anything strange? Like black pupil? " Yang Yu tried to test, since the woman did not 

take the initiative to answer themselves, that can only guess a little bit, Yang Yu continued to test, said: 

"such as black fingerprints, fire lake, fish?" 

 

"Enough." The woman suddenly stopped and glared at Yang Yu. 

 

Yang Yu is not comfortable with being stared at. 

 

The vegetables in the pot were almost burnt, and the woman ignored them. 

 

"My father has already left. Let him go at ease. Don't disturb him. You can go." The woman gave the 

eviction order. 

 

Yang Yu can't ask for anything, and he can't think of a good way. It seems that he can only come back 

next time. 

 

"I'll go first. If you think of anything, please come to me." Yang Yu got up and went to the door. 

 

The woman was stunned, and the vegetables were completely burnt. 

 

Yang Yu went to the door and saw that the little girl was still peeling peanuts and eating with relish. 

Suddenly, he turned his head and said to the woman: 

 

"if the water ghost comes to your daughter, the cross on her neck can't save her." 

 

The woman trembled and her eyes turned red. 

 

Yang Yu didn't mean to say this, but he suddenly talked about the woman's heart. The terrible past five 

years ago slowly came to mind, and she would never forget the countless terrible nights in her life. 

 

At home, Yang Yu saw that there was still some time left, so he carried the bamboo to the vegetable 

field in Qianshan. 

 

Under the full impact of my aunt, cousin, Cui Qiang and others, the vegetable land has begun to show its 

scale these days. At least there are two or three mu of land here. If the foundation of Taohuayuan is 

included in the future, it is not a problem to expand the scale at all. 

 

And the first batch of vegetables have been planted, and this time, Yang Yu's idea is to drain the water. 

These young vegetables still need to drink water for the first time, which is the source of wealth. 

 

The bamboo is divided into two parts, so that it can be used more, and then the nodes inside are 

removed, so that each section is connected together, and the water can flow inside. It takes Yang Yu 



three parts of bamboo to lead it from the river to this big vegetable field, which is tens of meters away. 

 

"It's done." Yang Yu was satisfied with his results. These two pieces of Yang Yu also calculated that they 

could grow hundreds of Jin of vegetables, and there were still several pieces of land left. However, they 

were not green vegetables, but other kinds of vegetables, such as eggplant, cucumber, tomato and so 

on. 

 

Xie Tianshi's contract has also been signed. Although there are many overlord treaties and loopholes in 

it, Yang Yu sees them in his eyes. Now, although he doesn't know what tricks Xie Tianshi is playing, he 

must be uneasy and kind-hearted. 

 

But if you want to encroach on Xie Tianshi's channel, Yang Yu must send a confidant to the past. 

 

But who should be sent? 

 

Yang Yu's mind immediately thought of a best candidate: second cousin Li Yaxi. 

 

Second sister is smart and clever. It's very suitable to send her to be an undercover agent. Besides, she 

kicks the time bomb away, killing two birds with one stone. 

 

Although Xie Tianshi also saw Li Yaxi when he came here last time, how can he recognize Li Yaxi after so 

many years just by one-sided relationship? Besides, it's not easy for Xie Tianshi to think of a short haircut 

and a new style. 

 

What's more, it's just to apply for a small dispatcher. As the chairman, how can Xie Tianshi care about 

such subordinates? 

 

At dinner. 

 

"Er Mei, have a good meal and go to my room alone. I have something to tell you." Yang Yu said 

mysteriously that he would go back to the attic after having a good meal. 

 

Just go upstairs, quietly looked at Yunxi, Yunxi and immediately bow to eat. 

 

"Mall Infernal Affairs? WOW Li Yaxi, the second sister, listened to his cousin's explanation and was really 

excited. 

 

It's like making a movie. 

 

"So you have to find a way to go in, work hard with the master, have a good relationship with all the 

dispatchers, especially the contact person, and record all the contents in detail, do you understand? 

Only your cousin and you know this. Of course, you should be careful of Xie Tianshi. He may recognize 

you. " Yang Yu is a kind of guidance, but girls like Er Mei and Ji Ming all have talent for this kind of thing, 

and they can understand it by themselves."But what good can my cousin do for me when I help him do 



such a dangerous thing?" Although Li Yaxi also understands that she is doing things for herself, she just 

wants her cousin to give something. 

 

"When this business makes money, my cousin will give you an extra share, OK?" Yang Yu know also need 

to give this girl some benefits, otherwise not obedient: "but now you know, we are very short of 

money." 

 

"It's a deal! When shall I leave? " Li Yaxi is quite passionate. 

 

"Anytime. At that time, the data will be sent back, and then if you have anything, you can call the village 

for the first time. " Yang Yu said. 

 

"Well, I'm leaving. You can't bully your sister. If I know, I'll come back and deal with you." Li Yaxi doesn't 

forget this. 

 

"I'm most afraid of you, my cousin is very obedient." Who dares to think about it, but I'm still in your 

house? My cousin's tofu, I'm sure I'll have it. 

 

"There is also a principle: everything is based on one's own safety. Make sure you remember. " Yang Yu 

is again and again told the second sister, all with their own safety as the criterion. 

 

Yang Yu knows that this chess piece is very dangerous. Once Xie Tianshi sees it through, the 

consequences will be unimaginable. 

 

But, which is not a shopping mall or a officialdom? 

 

For Zhang meiruo and Yunxi, time is imminent. 

 

The day after tomorrow is June 1, which officially enters June. 

 

Summer has come. 

 

There are still about ten days to go before the senior high school entrance examination on June 11. 

 

This group of students now realize that time and NIMA are not enough. They can't do any problems. 

 

Now Zhang meiruo and Han Qingfang spend more time together. Whenever she is free, Zhang meiruo 

talks with Han Qingfang about things between men and women, such as how comfortable, climax, 

mouth, and so on. Han Qingfang is also straightforward. Although she hasn't done it with Yang Yu for 

another week, she is itchy tonight. 

 

Zhang meiruo is busy studying here and looking for a handsome man in the village. However, it seems 

that she can't find a man, which makes her very distressed. 

 



"You can't learn from Bai Xue, can you find Mr. Yang? No way. " Zhang meiruo even considered Yang Yu, 

but after thinking about it, she vetoed it. Mr. Yang's appearance and figure are OK, but he is five years 

older than himself, and he is very awkward. 

 

"Zhang meiruo, are you dreaming again?" Yang Yu is telling you exercises, found that Zhang meiruo 

began to distract, said a sentence. 

 

"You want to join Feifei!" Zhang meiruo was pushed back. There were only two people in the class who 

could talk back: Ji Ming and Zhang meiruo. 

 

"You think men are drooling, don't you?" Yang Yu said jokingly. 

 

"You" Zhang meiruo is too angry to say anything. That's why she doesn't like Yang Yu. She's not gentle 

with girls at all, and she hurts her every day. So Zhang meiruo is angry when she sees Yang Yu. How can 

she have sex with him? 

 

The others were laughing. 

 

Zhang meiruo is even more depressed. She wants to curse Yang Yuzha. 

 

After waiting for Yang Yu to finish the topic, just as he wants to go out, Yunxi shouts. 

 

"Cousin, you can't do a problem." 

 

Yang Yu is stunned for a moment. This is the first time he has taken the initiative to talk to Yang Yu in the 

past two weeks after the last incident. For two weeks, Yang Yu hasn't talked to the third sister. The girl's 

anger is really fierce. I feel your pressure. That's why the more noble things are, the more valuable they 

are. The more men want them. 

 

If you change the pressure to touch, such as Han Qingfang's, it's casual, it's not rare. 

 

This is the difference between Li Yunxi, Li Yuanxi, Li Ruoshui, Qin Shu and other women. 

 

Of course, Yang Yu is so happy that he hastens to meet her, but he keeps a distance from Yun Xi so as 

not to make her too sensitive. 

 

Yang Yu is talking about exercises while looking at Yunxi, Yunxi also does not give way. 

 

"What about the title? What are you doing with your cousin? " Yang Yu said deliberately. 

 

Yunxi immediately embarrassed face turned past, biting ball point pen, face red again. 

 

Looking at Yunxi so cute and cute, Yang Yu really wants to go up and kiss her. At ordinary times, he can 

kiss her, but now the situation is special. 



 

At this time, someone came to find Yang Yu. 

 

"It's you." Yang Yu was surprised. 
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"Go to my attic." Yang Yu said, then took the woman upstairs, also took the wooden ladder to come up, 

so that the people below can't climb up, in case the wall has ears. 

 

It was Zhao Su, the daughter of Zhao Wei, the former village head. In the afternoon, Yang Yu went to see 

her and was sent by her. 

 

"I thought about it for a long time. Recently, my daughter often told me that she saw a woman who was 

not sensible, but I was afraid. I was afraid." Zhao Su choked up after saying two words. 

 

Yang Yu poured her a glass of water. 

 

Zhao Su rubbed her eyes and continued: "it has to start five years ago, when my father was still the head 

of the village." 

 

The night was hazy, and the village of yunu was changeable and foggy again. 

 

Zhao Su began to talk about her father, former village head Zhao Wei. 

 

Zhao Wei is the old village head of this village. He has worked for nearly 20 years and has a high 

reputation in the village. He could not have been re elected in this way. However, he is honest and 

serves the people, so he is deeply liked by the villagers. The town has promoted him several times, but 

he refuses to do it. He says that he only works in this village, so he has never been promoted to the post 

of village head. 

 

Five years ago, Zhao Su just got married, but it was a happy event here and a funeral there. 

 

On the night of the wedding, Zhao Wei was possessed by a ghost. 

 

It's an evil thing. 

 

At first, everyone thought that Zhao Wei was too happy for his daughter's marriage, but he felt more 

and more wrong. At that time, Zhao Wei not only talked about women, but also acted like women, and 

even learned how to make up. 

 

How can a man in his sixties suddenly change his temperament? 
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Immediately invited the village's shenpo, shenpo concluded that the village head was possessed by a 

fierce ghost, must be immediately tied up to exorcism. 

 

"Wait a minute, the goddess of the village? Is there a goddess in our village Yang Yu is very sensitive to 

this goddess now, especially in our village. I have to ask. 

 

Who knows, Zhao Su pointed to the next door. 

 

"You mean Lin Yina's grandmother?" Yang Yu's face suddenly changed. He was afraid of her. 

 

But now, the more you know, the more you tie Yang Yu to her. Many times, when you hear the name, 

Yang Yu feels suffocated. Yang Yu clenched his left hand, which was full of sweat, and the black mark on 

his palm was still there. 

 

Zhao Su nodded and continued. 

 

It turns out that Lin Yina's grandmother is also a famous goddess in this village, but her personality is 

strange and lonely, and she seldom contacts with people, and even her aunt seldom talks to her. 

 

Who in the village can stand the strange look in people's eyes like ghosts? So if someone comes to her, 

it's a big deal. 

 

After Zhao Wei, the former head of the village, was tied up, shenpo began to exorcise the demons. At 

that time, these things were hidden from many people, but such a big thing could not be hidden. 

 

"What about exorcism? Did you get rid of the ghost? " Of course, Yang Yu doesn't believe in the saying 

that the upper body of a ghost is so boring. Maybe the village head was hit by something, or his life was 

repressed, and his personality was split. The upper body of a ghost was just a trick made up by the 

goddess to cheat money. But Yang Yu's words can only be put in his stomach, and it's useless to say it. 

Why don't they go along with the development of things. 

 

"The exorcism failed. My father's temperament changed greatly again, and shenpo was seriously injured 

in the exorcism. Although she suffered for five years, she still left." Zhao Su said the same thing. 

 

Yang Yu is puzzled, failed? Shouldn't it be success? How can you cheat money if you fail? To cheat twice? 

This shenpo is too cunning. 

 

What else is seriously injured? An old man of that age can go to the west if he falls. How can he be 

injured because of exorcism? 

 

Yang Yu had all kinds of ideas in his mind, but he didn't say them. 

 

"How did your father change his disposition this time?" Yang Yu is very curious to continue to ask. 



 

"Since my father's unusual situation, he hasn't had a meal. If he was just disguised as a woman before, 

this time, it's a real disaster." Zhao Su did not dare to recall the past. 

 

It's so terrible, so terrible. 

 

Because Zhao Wei didn't eat, his whole body had changed. His eyes were deeply sunken, his eyes were 

abrupt, his body was as thin as firewood, and his skin and bones were all left. After the failure of this 

exorcism, Zhao Wei's body was as thin as firewood. Zhao Wei suddenly became violent on the spot. At 

that time, he broke the rope and rushed directly into the crowd. Unexpectedly, unexpectedly. 

 

Unexpectedly, he bit the man's neck. 

 

Suddenly, the big artery on the villager's neck was immediately torn off, and the blood gushed out, 

which was ten meters high. This scene scared everyone. The name of the village was dying. He was 

bitten off his neck by Zhao Wei. Unexpectedly, unexpectedly. 

 

Zhao Wei picked up his head and gnawed it. 

 

All the people present were scared to flee. Zhao Wei suddenly became a zombie. It's a village version of 

the biochemical crisis. 

 

When Yang Yu heard this, he also swallowed deeply. He knew that Zhao Su could not make up such a 

thing. If what she said was true, then Zhao Wei was too evil. How could he become a zombie?"And 

then?" Yang Yu didn't expect that the former village head's story would be so horrible and bloody, but 

so far, it seems that this story is not particularly related to the water ghost. 

 

"While my father was gnawing at the villager, we found a big net and iron chain, and caught my father. 

Unexpectedly, my father had great strength. At that time, ten strong men were injured. Finally, I 

subdued my father, locked him in the cellar, and locked his neck, hands and feet with chains. " When 

Zhao Su talked about the past, he was still shaking with fear. 

 

Yang Yu grabs her hand in a hurry. Zhao Su drinks some hot water and shakes a little. 

 

But at present, even if these things are true, even if they are ghosts, they have nothing to do with the 

case of water ghosts. Yang Yu thinks, hoping to find some clues. 

 

"What did your father say after he was possessed by a ghost? Is there anything special? And are you 

sure that the ghost is the water ghost in our reservoir?" Yang Yu still wants to find out some 

connections. Otherwise, why did the person who threw the note to himself that night. 

 

Zhao Su tried to recall, but his father's murmuring words were just a few words. He couldn't understand 

them. How could he remember them? 

 



"Didn't your father give you the cross around your daughter's neck? After or before? " Yang Yu 

continues to ask. 

 

"After the event. Although my father is possessed by ghosts, ghosts sometimes doze off. Occasionally, 

my father will come back to his senses. My father believes in Christ. Once, he pulled out the cross 

pendant on his chest and threw it to me for my grandchildren to wear. He said that it can ward off evil 

spirits. " Zhao Su explains that the cross pendant has been hanging on her daughter's neck since she was 

born. 

 

Indeed, all these years have been stable. 

 

Until, after the haunted events of the last few weeks. Her daughter also saw some dirty things. A 

woman, Zhao sucai, was afraid. That's why she came to Yang Yu tonight. She really didn't want her 

daughter to have something to do with her. 

 

Since Zhao Wei threw away the cross, he never regained his sense. Day by day, Zhao Wei was locked up 

in the cellar for a whole year. Finally, he was left with bones and skin. 

 

Then, they arranged funerals and claimed to commit suicide. Those who could hide from the villagers 

would hide from them. At the same time, they cremated and did not dare to bury them. 

 

"That's the whole thing." Zhao Su finally relieved, wiped the tears from the corner of his eyes, ready to 

go back directly. 

 

Yang Yu is still in a daze there, pondering, this matter sounds more evil than this water ghost's matter. 

 

"Well, I'll get the wooden ladder for you." Yang Yu doesn't want to stay with her. He just hopes that 

when she thinks of something, she can inform herself again. 

 

But when Zhao Su was about to get off the wooden ladder, she suddenly turned around and said, "Oh, 

by the way, my father mentioned two things besides the cross pendant." 

 

Yang Yu is concerned all of a sudden, often clues appear in this case. 

 

"What is it?" Yang Yu asked in a hurry. 

 

"He mentioned a black cat, a black cat with black pupils, but it seems that no one in our village has ever 

raised such a cat." 

 

Yang Yu's face suddenly changed, black pupil? Yang Yu tries his best to control his emotions and try to 

calm down. 

 

"And one more?" Yang Yu continues to ask. 

 



"Diary. My father has the habit of keeping a diary. After all, when he is the village head, he will record 

many things. " In retrospect, Zhao Su did mention these things when he regained his consciousness. 

 

"Where is the book?" Yang Yu can't wait to ask. 

 

"There are several diaries. They are all in the study, but I can't find one missing." 

Chapter 228 

Name：A Sensualist's Sin Author：Rosemead 

+ -  Turn off  Reset 

Seeing Zhao Su off, Yang Yu lies back in bed. 

 

Lin Yina's grandmother, the black seal on her hand, the black cat with the black pupil, the woman 

carrying the cross in her dream, the pendant on her neck, Judas' gold coins, and witchcraft. All these 

things seem to be very independent, but they all feel interconnected, like a bottomless pit and a huge 

conspiracy. 

 

Damn, what do I care about? I'm not Lei Feng. I only care about when Yang Lin will take off her clothes in 

front of me and serve me on my black and thick. Yang Yu thought in his heart. 

 

"I have to find that notebook. Maybe it records something. Where will the former village head put it?" 

Yang Yu said to himself. 

 

At this time, a woman came in through the dark door. 

 

"Miss Yang, why don't you turn on the light?" Zhang meiruo came in to discredit. 

 

Yang Yu made up the class for them tonight, then chatted with Zhao Su for a long time, and then lay 

down for a while. I don't know what time it is. It's probably very late. 

 

"And they?" Yang Yu turned on the lamp and his eyes were a little red. 

 

"Return them, already went back, all more than 11 o'clock, Yunxi in the bath, I will do the topic, there is 

a topic will not do." Zhang meiruo is really progressive in her study these days. If you know the reason 

why she is so progressive, she will cry without tears. Don't guess the girl's mind. 

 

I can't find a boyfriend in this village. I have to go to high school to find a senior. There must be many 

handsome boys in high school. 

 

If Yang Yu knows Zhang meiruo's idea, he won't let Zhang meiruo break her hymen in high school. It's 

better to start first and then suffer. 

 

Yang Yugang wanted to explain the topic to Zhang meiruo. When he bent over, he saw Zhang meiruo's 
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cleavage. The cleavage was very thin and narrow, but very deep. 

 

Pop! 

 

Zhang meiruo slapped directly! 

 

"Miss Yang, I..." Zhang meiruo regretted immediately after shooting. The slap just now was instinctive. 

Usually Zhang meiruo is so savage. Just now Yang Yu was looking at her breast. Zhang meiruo was 

worried and slapped her. 

 

"Didn't I just look at your tits? Do you think so? " Yang Yu is a little angry. At ordinary times, you and Ji 

Ming have already given you everything. You really don't care about me? 

 

Do you believe me? 

 

But Yang Yu put up with it. He had no love for Zhang meiruo, but now he has been contradicted again 

and again. At school, they sing in unison with Ji Ming and contradict themselves in front of all the 

students. At home, they don't pay any attention to themselves with their second sister. 

 

Do you still fight the teacher now? 

 

There's no need to put up with it. The tiger doesn't get angry. Do you think I'm a panda? 

 

This time, Yang Yu really can't bear it, but he didn't have an attack, but he already has an idea in his 

heart that I'm going to kill you. But now is not the time, wait for summer vacation, feed you to take 

aphrodisiac, then see you Zhang meiruo is still so arrogant, so arrogant? 

 

I asked you to be my grandson. Don't think that you are the daughter of the village head. I dare not 

touch you. I'm still here. Yang Yu thought about all this for a moment, and went out after the high school 

entrance examination. When everyone went out to play together, he killed you on the way. 

 

If Zhang meiruo sees Yang Yu's face silent, she knows that she is cruel. 

 

"Miss Yang, do you feel any pain?" Zhang meiruo is afraid to speak. Yang Yu deliberately pretended to 

be angry, coldly said: "take the title." 

 

After that, Yang Yu was still straight faced. 

 

"I'm sorry, Miss Yang." If Zhang meiruo saw that teacher Yang still didn't calm down, she was very 

depressed, and she really blamed herself for being too impulsive. 

 

"Forget it, you don't like me anyway. You won't see me in a few days." Yang Yu deliberately said that he 

was angry and wanted to tease him by the way, so he deliberately said: "however, it's time for you to 

find a boyfriend to vent your anger 



 

"There is no handsome man in the village. Where can I find a boyfriend?" If Zhang meiruo has finished 

the topic, Yunxi is still taking a bath, so she is not in a hurry to go. 

 

"Miss Yang, I'm so handsome. Why don't you think about it?" Of course, Yang Yu said this in a joking 

way, so it's OK, if you seriously say: do you consider Mr. Yang to be your boyfriend? Nima, what a 

shame. 

 

What's more, 9999% of Zhang meiruo would reject Yang Yu, but Yang Yu still wants to tease him in a 

joking way. 

 

Poof! 

 

Zhang meiruo spits saliva on Yang Yu's face. 

 

"Uncle Yang, can you have a face? Old and ugly. It's about the same with a village woman. " Zhang 

meiruo looks disdainful. In fact, she doesn't think Miss Yang is ugly. She just likes to talk like this. 

 

"Then why can you hide outside the door and look at my fellow, and I can't look at your tits?" Yang Yu 

turned over the old story. This logic is obviously not right. How can men and women talk together. 

 

When I go to the street to run naked, do I want others to run naked? 

 

"Nonsense. I just went back to get my books. How could I peek?" Zhang meiruo thinks of that day, but 

Mr. Yang's guy is really big. Bai Xue can't even hold her mouth."If you say the teacher is ugly, then 

you've seen my guy. Do you think it's big?" Yang Yu continues to tease, does not believe this boy does 

not blush. 

 

"Big you, rascal. I'm going Zhang meiruo then turned and left. 

 

Yang Yu laughs at the back and adds: "Mr. Yang, you are welcome to be my girlfriend at any time." 

 

"Dream! I'll tell Mr. Li to go Zhang meiruo spat out her tongue and made a face, then went down the 

stairs. 

 

Yang Yu feels very funny. In fact, he is very happy to make fun of girls like Zhang meiruo. He has no head 

to talk about and dares to say anything. Even if he says something too much, he is just angry for a 

moment. Just turn around and it will be all right. This is very different from Li Yunxi. Yunxi's joking 

meeting is serious. Last time he touched her, he was angry for two weeks. He didn't speak to Yang Yu for 

two weeks. In recent days, he got better. 

 

It's no wonder that Yunxi has never seen anything in the world. Her character is gentle and weak, and 

her reaction is slow, stupid and cute. She can't understand a lot of connotative words. Unlike Zhang 

meiruo, her brain turns faster than anyone else. 



 

Yang Yu lay back on the bed and went to sleep. Tonight, I had a nightmare. 

 

A terrible nightmare. 

 

Yang Yu had never been so scared. After waking up, he never went back to sleep. 

 

So I got up early. 

 

Yunv village is still the most beautiful in the morning. Jiangnan is picturesque in the morning. Moreover, 

in such an ancient village, it is the place where immortals live. So Yang Yu has long planned to build a 

country villa here when he earns money. Then, hey, you know. 

 

When I got to school, I didn't expect Yang Lin to come so early. She was alone in the office. 

 

"There's only one week left. How are you doing?" Yang Lin is obviously in a hurry. She also heard 

something about the ghost asking for her life. She was not the only one in the village, but also some of 

the previous victims, especially Xiaodan, who had been confirmed. 

 

So Yang Lin was even more afraid. 

 

"Still checking, almost." Yang Yu's words, of course, are to comfort Yang Lin, what almost, is not a word, 

no clue ah. But in any case, we must first stabilize Yang Lin, for fear that when she is in a hurry, she will 

be impulsive and do something she shouldn't do. 

 

"You're a detective, aren't you lazy? My life is in your hands. " 
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Yang Lin is stamping her feet. She couldn't solve the problem by herself, so she had to rely on Yang Yu, 

but she found that Yang Yu was not very attentive. 

 

"It's OK. I'll stay with you all night. When the ghost comes, I'll help you block it." Yang Yu says with a 

smile that he doesn't believe in ghosts. It must be human. But now the murderer behind the scenes is 

hiding so well. 

 

After all, how can Yang Lin feel that he didn't want to die? 

 

"Or I'll be with you at night." Yang Lin must give Yang Yu some sweet taste first. 

 

Poof! 
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Yang Yu's blood gushed out. 

 

Before Yang Yu's reaction, Yang Lin put her hands on Yang Yu's neck and blinked her eyelids to discharge 

Yang Yu. 

 

"It's in the office. Pay attention." Yang Yu is still afraid. If Li Ruoshui comes in, what can he say? Other 

people come in and see Yang Lin on her body. It's not clear. 

 

Yang Yu quickly pulled Yang Lin's hand down and said seriously, "Yang Lin, I'm really close to finding out. 

When I find out the truth, I'll come to you for the first time." 

 

"Yes. I'll wait for you. I have a week left. Don't let me die. I've been tortured for half a year. You've freed 

me. I'm your woman, whatever you do. " Yang Lin is completely out of the question, anyway, Yang 

Yugan himself twice, his first time also gave him, give him dry is no problem. 

 

Now it's this ghost who haunts Yang Lin like a nightmare. 

 

Yang Yu smiles. Yang Lin's words don't sound coquettish or cheap at all. On the contrary, they are very 

warm. 

 

Other teachers have come to class one after another, and the office has returned to its old style. 

 

But now, some things, more embarrassing, because cold Xiao Xue. In this office, Leng Xiaoxue and Yang 

Lin have been dried by Yang Yu, but his girlfriend Li Ruoshui doesn't know, and other people don't know. 

 

To put it bluntly, it's cheating. 

 

It's cheating. Stimulation is stimulation, but it's also risky. If you're not careful, something will happen. 

 

"If water, if you have something important that you don't want others to know, where would you hide 

it?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

Li Ruoshui seriously thought about it and said, "it's locked in the drawer." 

 

"Well, you win." Yang Yu should not ask this question. If you want to ask, you can't ask women. 

 

Yang Yu went to ask the headmaster how he said he had high life experience. Maybe he thought 

differently. 

 

"It's better to bring it into the coffin." The principal said with a smile. 

 

"How can you take it when you're dead?" Yang Yu said that it was the best way to bring the coffin, but 

the premise is that you have to find someone you trust to help you. Obviously, as a daughter, Zhao Su 

must be Zhao Wei's candidate, but Zhao Su doesn't know. 



 

"Then you have to bury yourself in the ground." The principal said that if it was him, he would dig a hole 

and bury it. 

 

However, with such a wide area, where is the former village head buried? Your own room? 

 

Yang Yu thinks this should be a relatively reliable way to hide. En, he decides to ask after school at noon. 

 

"There are still ten days to go before the entrance examination, but don't be afraid, because your scores 

are almost settled now. Have a good rest these ten days, do less difficult problems and see more 

knowledge." Yang Yu introduced, the rest of the time that is also temporary cramming, not useful. 

 

"Teacher, I'm nervous." Students said. 

 

"What are you nervous about? I'm not on the execution ground. I can't get into high school. I'll help my 

teacher grow vegetables and give you money." Yang Yu, you are generous: "you are nervous and won't 

help you add points. That's a fool." 

 

"It's just tension." 

 

"If you're nervous, just go out for two laps and come back." Yang Yu is open-minded. He was so nervous 

that he peed in his pants during the high school entrance examination, although he was still admitted. 

 

"I asked the headmaster to show an open-air movie in two days, and let it go before the exam." Yang Yu 

said. 

 

It's all heresy. However, many students, especially girls, especially those who want to enter a good 

school, are most nervous. The more pressure they have, the more nervous they are. Yang Yu himself 

was nervous when he took the entrance examination, but he was not nervous about the college 

entrance examination. The night before the college entrance examination, he was still watching the TV 

play young Bao Qingtian. 

 

As a result, Yang Yu also played an extraordinary role and took the entrance examination of China 

Normal University. Otherwise, simply let the headmaster or village head arrange an open-air movie on 

the playground, which is lively and lively. It's a good thing to calm down and relax the students. 

 

What's more, it's already summer. At night in the countryside, the village women are going to get ready 

to enjoy the cool. Even the crabs are climbing out to look for men, let alone the village women. 

 

Yang Yu really made up his mind. This teaching method is really different from others. 

 

At noon, Yang Yu went to find Zhao su. He went into the cellar and looked at the room. He also asked 

many places where he could find the diary, but he didn't find it. The ground was flat and there was no 

trace of digging. Although it was five years ago, he couldn't really dig three feet. 



 

Just when Yang Yu left Zhao Su's house, the sharp eyes in the crack of the door of the next room were 

secretly looking at him. Yang Yu pretended not to see him. However, it has attracted Yang Yu's 

attention. Who is the person hiding in the dark? Why is he so interested in his own behavior?Today is 

Thursday. Yang Yu went back to school and told the headmaster and other people about the open-air 

movie. They had their own opinions. 

 

For example, those primary school teachers are in favor of it. Anyway, it's not their students' high school 

entrance examination, and there has been no such entertainment program in the village for a long time. 

But Li Ruoshui and the headmaster disagreed. They felt that such activities at such a critical moment 

would obviously affect students' examination. 

 

"Why don't you let the students decide? They want to see it, they don't want to see it Yang Yu finally 

suggested that the president also agreed. As a result, the whole class agreed. Recently, I was 

overwhelmed by the rhythm of the high school entrance examination. I'm not happy to watch open-air 

movies. 

 

So the headmaster went to the next village head. The village head thought that the entertainment 

program had not been held in the village for a long time, and he agreed. He called the people who 

showed the film and made an appointment to come to the school's playground on Saturday night the 

day after tomorrow. 

 

The students to happy lively, eager to come up to kiss teacher Yang. 

 

After school, Yang Yu is still in the office. The others have already left. Now Li Yunxi and Zhang meiruo 

basically don't need Yang Yu to send them. The village is very safe and they can go home by themselves. 

Li Ruoshui will send them occasionally. 

 

When Han Qingfang left, he specially looked at the office and found that Mr. Yang was alone, so he 

boldly went in. 

 

"Miss Yang." Han Qingfang shouts, holding the book. 

 

"Why haven't you gone back?" Yang Yu looked up and then lowered his head to continue correcting the 

test paper. 

 

"Wait for you." Han Qingfang became coquettish. 

 

Yang Yu raises his head, drags his chin, and looks at the little lover in front of him. Han Qingfang is Yang 

Yu's lover now. No, to be exact, he is a fireman. 

 

"Is it itchy?" Yang Yu said with a smile. 

 

"Oh, no, nonsense." Han Qingfang twisted and pouted. 



 

"Don't we seem to have done it in the office yet?" Yang Yu asked with a smile. 

 

"Ah? I'm just going home with you. I didn't say what I wanted to do with you. " Han Qingfang is 

embarrassed. Although she says everything when she is attacked by Yang Yugan, she is still a very 

serious woman. 

 

"There will be students and teachers passing by. They will be seen." Han Qingfang added. 

 

"Just close the door and the curtains. All the other teachers have gone back." Yang Yu just wants Han 

Qingfang to put down her guard and constantly persuade her. 

 

Han Qingfang turned and looked around. The office is very big. All the teachers work here, but there is 

only one door. There are windows in the corridor, but there are curtains. 

 

There is also a sofa in the office for teachers to lie down and rest. 

 

Seeing that Han Qingfang hesitated, Yang Yu knew that she wanted to, so he got up and went to the 

door and window. 
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Yang Yu went to lock the door and drew the curtain, leaving Han Qingfang and Yang Yu in the office. 

 

Han Qingfang is a little embarrassed, especially now she is lying on Li Ruoshui's desk. 

 

Li Ruoshui is Yang Yu's formal girlfriend, but he is only Yang Yu's little lover. Once this little sweetheart 

went to high school, he would die in name. 

 

Han Qingfang leaned against Li Ruoshui's desk and watched Yang Yu come. 

 

"Are you not going to serve me well?" Yang Yu is overbearing. 

 

"It's no bonus to serve you in the high school entrance examination." Han Qingfang is not in a hurry. She 

is still a little nervous in the office. If she is really seen, it's always bad. 

 

"Then take off your bra." Yang Yu suggested, then reached into the clothes to touch. But he felt the hard 

bra and wanted to stick it in. He found that it was too tight to hold his big hand. 

 

Han Qingfang glanced around. The window behind him had no curtains and was facing the dining hall 

gate. Although there was no one for dinner in the dining hall, occasionally an aunt came in and out, and 

it was on the second floor, so he couldn't see it, but the light was very bright. Han Qingfang was still not 
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there. 

 

"Let's go to the attic." Han Qingfang suggested that we should go there. 

 

"Right here, I'm not afraid. What are you afraid of?" Yang Yu replied that he was also afraid. He had Li 

Ruoshui, and her father, Secretary Li, was not easy to handle. If he knew that he was cheating on his 

daughter outside, would she let me go? 

 

Han Qingfang hesitated. Women are naturally insecure. She pouted and said, "then I won't take off my 

clothes." With that, he turned to lie on Li Ruoshui's desk and raised his butt. 

 

However, what makes Yang Yu even more depressed is that Han Qingfang even takes out the exercises 

of the examination paper and lies on it, doing his homework openly and aboveboard. This really does 

not take Yang Yu in the eye? 

 

"Do you need to work so hard?" Yang Yu shrugged his shoulders and continued, "do you have to do 

exercises when shooting?" 

 

He pulled down Han Qingfang's trousers directly 

 

at this time, Han Qingfang held up the test paper and asked: "Mr. Yang, I can't do question 12. " 

 

I made a list. Can you still keep your head under such aggression? Can I still do my homework? This is my 

face. 

 

Yang Yu took the test paper and looked at it. Naturally, he slowed down the pace and said, "you smoke 

by yourself. I'll take a look at the topic. " 

 

he finished the topic and went on. 

 

"Yes, Mr. Yang. "Han Qingfang asked suddenly. 
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"If Zhang Mei has a boyfriend?" 

 

Yang Yu is very surprised. She has never seen anyone she's ever been with, and she's always lived in her 

own home, and she hasn't heard of it. Moreover, she has such a high vision that she said she didn't have 

a boyfriend last time. 

 

"Don't you know Mr. Yang? She told me the last time she talked to me and asked me if I was in a good 

place. " Han Qingfang just casually found a topic to talk about, and she was very curious about Zhang 
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meiruo's boyfriend, so she asked Yang Yu by the way. 

 

"How do you answer that?" Yang Yu is nervous and won't tell Zhang meiruo about herself and her. 

 

"I told her that I had a boyfriend and that I would love each week." Han Qingfang answered, in fact, in 

addition to did not say that person is Yang Yu, other things are said. 

 

"You didn't say your boyfriend was me, did you?" Yang Yu is most worried about this problem. 

 

Han Qingfang shook her head. 

 

"I think Zhang meiruo is very hungry." Han Qingfang imagined, said. 

 

"Are you hungry?" Yang Yudao. 

 

"Yes. It's estimated that if you go to kill her, she will, ha ha. " Han Qingfang said, do not know where to 

go. 

 

"Then ask her for me." Yang Yu also follows her idea and takes this opportunity to test Zhang meiruo. 

 

After that, Han Qingfang is OK. 

 

Saturday. 

 

Yang Yu spent all his time in the vegetable field during the day. The original vegetables had to be packed 

and transported to Lord Qin. There were not many of them, so it was unnecessary for Xie Tianshi to pack 

them. 

 

Although it is planned not to use industrial fertilizers and pesticides, Yang Yu can only plant them if he 

really encounters insect pests. 

 

Without chemical fertilizer, the seedlings don't grow fast and they don't grow big, so they still need a 

little. The most important thing in the countryside is feces. Go to the latrine to get a few buckets of 

water, and the seedlings will grow up quickly. But it's not the time to apply fertilizer. The seedlings will 

be salty, so we need to grow up to apply fertilizer. 

 

Yang Yu and Li Yuanxi look at the small vegetable seedlings that have been drilled into the land. They are 

overjoyed that they will live on these vegetables in the future. Once something goes wrong, they will not 

only owe a huge sum of money, but also never turn over. 

 

That's what Murong Fei thought, but Xie Tianshi didn't understand. 

 

It's time to fight in the dark, not in the dark. 

 



Yang Yu sent his second sister to be an undercover agent and wanted to gradually expand the Kangyuan 

group that devoured Xie Tianshi. Although this idea is still a little early, it's a bit of a dreamer, but the 

goal is always great. 

 

The second younger sister left yesterday, and everyone felt it was very sudden to hide from others. Only 

Yang Yu and the second younger sister knew it. To tell you the truth, in fact, the most useful and 

intelligent woman in this family is the second younger sister. Even if Yang Yu and her relationship is very 

tense, but blood is thicker than water, when the key needs help, people of blood will really stand up. 

 

Blood is always the strongest relationship. 

 

Young aunts and cousins are very hardworking women. In fact, Yang Yu sometimes loves his cousin. The 

most beautiful time in life, the most beautiful youth, and not in love, are all spent in farm work and 

vegetable fields, doing heavy work and getting dirty every day. Yang Yu is distressed when he sees it. 

 

How can such a good girl not cherish it? 

 

Yang Yu sees all this in his eyes and feels pain in his heart, so he cares and dotes on his cousin every day. 

 

As long as you see her, as long as you have a look in your eyes, as long as you have an electric shock, 

Yang Yu is very happy. Only love can experience this subtle feeling. 

 

In fact, Li Yuanxi is not so? As long as she can be with her cousin, no matter how hard she is, she is 

willing to. As long as she sees her cousin, she will feel safe and happy. 

 

Even a look, an encouragement and affirmation, Li Yuanxi's heart is warm. Although she is dirty and tired 

in the field every day, when Yang Yu goes to pick her up from school, all her heartache is gone. 

 

What Li Yuanxi missed most was when his cousin came to pick him up from the vegetable fields in the 

fields every day, and then they went home together, sometimes hand in hand. Although they didn't talk 

much, everything was silent. 

 

As for the third sister, after all, learning is the most important thing. She helps with the housework when 

she has time. She is a heartless person, is no trouble, nothing to think, how is how, sad to cry, happy to 

laugh, so simple. 

 

Although the little aunt did not have her uncle's company, there was no quarrel at home every time. 

Every meal was happy. The whole family was united and moved. Yang Yu brought all this back. 

 

Yang Yu's business is a solid step, but the days of Lord Qin are really difficult. The war between golden 

age and binrugui hotel has become day-to-day. It is obvious that golden age has gained the upper hand 

because of its strong financial support, and the passenger flow is inclined to murongfei. 

 

However, Mr. Qin could not understand why the Murong group suddenly opposed itself and started the 



catering industry."All the people who want to help Yang Yu, I will knock him down at the same time." 

This is Murong's idea of flying. In fact, with the status and status of Murong flying, there is no need to go 

to Yang Yu, a small woodlouse farmer. Even if Yang Yuzhen is on your girlfriend, let him have a fight. 

 

If you're not discouraged, why don't you just go to the underworld and kill Yang Yu? 

 

But Murong Fei, who can vent his anger? He wants to squeeze Yang Yu dry. He wants Yang Yu to kneel 

down and beg for himself. He wants Yang Yu to be a dog. So he wants Yang Yu to never turn over and 

make his life worse than death. 

 

People's ideas are so weird, why don't we? 

 

When Yang Yu used to play DOTA, he met a teammate like a pig, and he only had a pair of red shoes for 

25 minutes, but he also gave them back to a ghost without limit. What do you think when he scolded 

you as rubbish? 

 

Do you want to go straight to his house and chop him down? Raped his mother? Where is that enough? 

Do you want to see him trampled under your feet, kneeling down and begging you to turn the table? 

 

It's just that you don't have the ability, but Murong Fei does. 

 

Xie Tianshi, however, is not a member of his family. He just wants to take advantage of himself. He 

favors those who are good for him. To put it bluntly, he is a person who takes the helm at the mercy of 

the wind, forgets his righteousness at the expense of profit, and is ungrateful. After all, this kind of 

person has no good end. 

 

But the problem is that this kind of people can often do business and survive in this society. 

 

In addition to the four sides, there are actually three people behind them. Although they are not directly 

involved in the struggle, they are also indirectly related. They are the backers of Lord Qin, Xie Tianshi 

and murongfei, as well as senior officials in the city. It's also the best time for anyone to take the other 

side's hand. 

 

And tonight, there are open-air movies on campus. 

 

It's rare to be lively. Yang Yu naturally wants to go too. What's more, it's hard to experience the feeling 

of holding Yun Xi in his left hand and his cousin in his right hand. Yang Yu is elated when he thinks of it. 

 

So I went home ahead of time. I had to take a bath and dress up so that I could have a girl to play with. 

 

Yang Yu can also guess that there has been no entertainment program in the village for such a long time. 

It's Yang Yu's idea. I don't know what the village head is busy with every day. If Yang Yu becomes the 

head of the village, it is necessary to please the villagers. Yang Yu will think about it. 

 



"You two take a bath early, and you don't have to do your homework in the evening. Go to the cinema." 

Yang Yu dressed very handsome, back to the second floor to Zhang meiruo and Li Yunxi said. 

 

Yang Junzi has to admit that the most important thing she has ever seen is Zhang Junzi. 

 

But if Zhang Mei died, she would not admit it. Who made uncle Yang so unkind to himself. 

 

However, there is a movie tonight, and they are excited immediately. 

 

It's getting dark. 

 

Zhang meiruo and Li Yunxi were walking ahead. 

 

Yang Yu and Li Yuanxi followed, smiling and chatting about trifles. When Yang Yu saw that the two girls 

in front of him were only concerned about themselves, he stretched out his hand to hold Li Yuanxi. Li 

Yuanxi immediately broke away. 

 

"It'll be seen by both of them." Li Yuanxi said with a red face. 

 

"See it, see it." Yang Yu is very rogue to say. 

 

"Of course not." Li Yuanxi is also strange in her heart. She wants to go to the cinema hand in hand with 

her cousin, sit together hand in hand, and even lean on Yang Yu's shoulder hand in hand. 

 

But, no! 

 

He's a cousin. He's a cousin. 

 

When the four arrived at the school playground, they were scared by the crowd. 

 

"Wow, so many people?" Zhang meiruo hasn't seen a movie yet. There are so many people in the 

village. 

 

When Yang Yu entered the playground, many villagers said hello to him. 

 

"Yang Yu, I heard that you asked for the movie? It's really great. " Zhang Leng said happily. Zhang Leng is 

yusao's husband. 

 

"We haven't had this entertainment program in our village for a long time. We are bored to death. I 

think Yang Yu should be the head of the village. " Speaking is snow's sister-in-law, speaking more 

straight. 

 

Yang Yu felt his head in embarrassment and applied for a movie. 

 



"Don't say that, sister Yang." This kind of words is very taboo. People misunderstood it and thought it 

was Yang Yu who wanted to take the position of the village head. At that time, he had a bad relationship 

with the village head. If he was targeted, he would have a hard time. 

 

"What are you afraid of? We all like you." Bai Xue's second sister-in-law also followed and said. 

 

Poof! 

 

Yang Yu has a black face. This sentence sounds strange. 
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Yang Yu took a look at it for a while. In addition to the third year students in his class, many people came 

to the game, including the first and second year students, the primary school students, the village's 

elder sisters and uncles, the village head and other cadres, and even the people from the next village. 

 

And Zhang meiruo has already taken Li Yunxi to get together with her classmates.? 

 

"I'll talk to my sister over there." When Li Yuanxi saw her good friend waving to her, she passed away. 

 

Yang Yu looked in the past and found that Hua Yuyan and Yu Xin were there. Smile at them, but not in 

the past. 

 

"Miss Yang?" All of a sudden, Yang Yu heard someone shouting at him behind him. 

 

Turn around to see an eye, discover not far away purple Shu to walk toward oneself, and there is beauty 

Xin beside purple Shu. Although Meixin is only 16 years old and the same age as Zishu, she is really a big 

whore. It must be described as "big". Her Sao is mingsao. 

 

The outspoken mingsao may even refuse all comers. Yang Yu hopes that she doesn't go too far. 

Otherwise, it is clear that she has reduced her value. You know, if you've ever worked for a woman of 

such low value as Meixin, and then you go to work for a noble woman like Leng Xiaoxue, you'll lower 

Leng Xiaoxue's level. 

 

People, or to noble, so do men, not everything to do. 

 

Therefore, Yang Yu still regretted doing Meixin. 

 

Although Zishu is also coquettish and Bai Xue is a little coquettish, even Han Qingfang is coquettish 

when she is dry, but they are virgins when they are budding by Yang Yu. Virgins, they are noble and 

pure. 
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What's more, Bai Xue and Han Qingfang are very serious women under the bed, especially Han 

Qingfang. Although she is noble in her heart, the men chasing her in Banli village have gone around the 

world, but Han Qingfang didn't even look at them, so he just gave Yang Yu a hand. 

 

Men just like this kind of woman, no matter how coquettish they are. 

 

"Miss Yang, long time no see." Mei Xin looks at Yang Yu with a straight face. 

 

"You are so far away, why are you here? How inconvenient it is to go back. " Yang Yu asked, it's still a 

little distance from Zishu's home. It's at least ten o'clock after watching the movie, so it's not convenient 

to go back to Zishu's home. 

 

" 

 

all the people in our class are here, six or seven of them are not afraid, not to mention my sister." Purple 

Shu explains, a lot of people come together, go back to have some company, also not afraid of black. 

 

Yang Yu is nervous recently, and he has to go through the terrible place of the reservoir when he goes to 

Zishu's house. After the last time he swam into the reservoir, he never dares to go again. 

 

"Your sister?" Yang Yu was still surprised. Ziying, Zishu's elder sister, had not seen her for a long time. It 

should be said that she had seen her once in her last home visit. Yang Yu has some impression of Ziying. 

She is a very polite and docile girl, similar to her cousin Li Yuanxi's sexy girl, so Yang Yu likes it very much. 

 

Yang Yu found out that there was a girl standing next to Mei Xin. He didn't pay attention to her just now. 

 

Ziying then turned and looked at Yang Yu with a smile. 

 

Yang Yu is also looking at the past, two people four eyes, an instant electric shock, two people smile, 

very tacit understanding. 

 

"Sister Ziying, you're here, too?" Yang Yu said with a smile. 

 

"Yes, with my sister." Ziying looks at Yang Yu and lowers her head. Her face is a little red. In fact, the day 

before yesterday when I heard my sister say that there was a movie in Yunv village, I was touched. I 

want to know whether Yang Yu will go or not. When I hear that Yang Yu will also be there, the string in 

my heart touches me again. It turns out that I still miss him in my heart. 

 

So, it's just an excuse to accompany my sister. In fact, Ziying just wants to meet Yang Yu. 

 

For some people, one side is enough. 

 

Some people, one side can touch the string; some people, every day in front of you, pierce into your 

heart, you do not feel, but for that one-sided love. 



 

Emotion is a delicate thing. 

 

Yang Yu just said, "Oh, it's not convenient to be alone with Ziying. They occasionally look up at each 

other and don't know what to say.". 

 

At this time, the outdoor movie will begin. 

 

"We pushed ahead." Zishu and Meixin push into the crowd. 

 

"Can you see it? Do you want to push ahead? " Yang Yuguan asked. 

 

It's already dark. I don't know where my cousins, Yunxi and Li Ruoshui are. I won't go to them for the 

time being. I didn't expect to stay with Ziying to watch a movie. 

 

"Whatever." In fact, Ziying's mind is not on the film at all. As long as she is with Yang Yu, it doesn't 

matter where she stays. In fact, Ziying was already very satisfied. When she came over, she was worried 

that she would not see Yang Yu, or she just saw one side and went to the movies separately. I didn't 

expect that she could stay together now. 

 

Suddenly, Yang Yu reaches out his hand, grabs Ziying and pushes into the crowd. 

 

"Ah?" Purple Ying Leng for a moment, completely did not respond, Yang Yu has held her. A pair of warm 

and powerful hands, Ziying was caught by Yang Yu at the moment, her heart jumped, even breathing 

quickly, too suddenly, she did not know why Yang Yu suddenly took her hand.However, when she was 

held by Yang Yu, Ziying felt that her whole heart was melted in Yang Yu's arms. 

 

People are very crowded, as a result, Yang Yu passed, but Ziying didn't pass, but his hand is still holding. 

 

Yang Yu squeezed back, and the two got stuck in the crowd. 

 

It was the once popular comedy "people on the road". In fact, Yang Yu had seen it before, but the joyful 

film naturally relaxed his mood a lot. Yang Yu's favorite is Leonardo DiCaprio. 

 

At the beginning, Yang Yu was so infatuated with the movie Titanic that it turned out that the movie 

could be so beautiful. 

 

Since then, Yang Yu has been longing for love. 

 

"Just stand here. I can see it." In the front are rows of stools, all of which are students. In the back are 

rows of villagers, all of whom are crowded. Many villagers Yang Yu doesn't know, so Ziying prefers to be 

stuck in the crowd and squeeze with Yang Yu. 

 

"Well." Yang Yu looked around a little. There were people in front of him, and there were people behind 



him. The villagers Yang Yu didn't know very well. After all, there were many people in the village that 

Yang Yu hadn't seen. 

 

Yang Yu saw that Ziying didn't mean to open his hand, so he didn't let it go, so he took it. 

 

Ziying felt very happy and did not dare to turn around to see Yang Yu, but her heart beat wildly. She 

didn't know what the movie was about. 

 

At this time, a person squeezed out, just hit Ziying, Ziying the whole person fell in the past, completely 

pressed in Yang Yu's arms. 

 

"Be careful." Yang Yu quickly put his hands around Ziying's waist, but Ziying didn't stop and fell into Yang 

Yu's arms. Ziying looks up and finds Yang Yu's face in front of her. 

 

Two people immediately face to face, eyes to eyes, purple meet the whole person suddenly panic, 

quickly avoid. 

 

The movie lasted a few minutes, but Ziying didn't really want to see it. Now let's say a few words with 

Yang Yu. I'm afraid there will be no chance when the movie is over. 

 

"Are you here for the summer vacation?" Ziying asked. 

 

"Well, because we have to grow vegetables, we spend our summer holidays here." Yang Yu answered 

truthfully. 

 

Ziying was very happy to hear that, and she was even more happy. She was very embarrassed and said, 

"well, can we meet when we have time?" Ziying used a lot of courage to ask this sentence. 

 

"Yes, I can. It's just that there's no signal. It's not convenient to contact." Yang Yu said, Dashanli, it's too 

troublesome to confirm this point. If Yang Yu has money or becomes a village head, he will solve the 

problem of communication in the first time. 
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If Yang Yu becomes the village head, he will do two things: set up a mobile signal station and build roads. 

However, the latter is not Yang Yu's willing thing. In fact, he can't build roads unless the government 

helps him, but it's obviously impossible. It's even more impossible to build a tunnel. The most important 

thing is that if it is opened to traffic, the village will no longer be a paradise, so road construction is just a 

slogan. 

 

although Yang Yu's household registration has been transferred to the village, it is true that the election 

of the next village head is in the second half of the year, and Yang Yu did not want to vote in the past. 
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"It doesn't matter. There's always a way to get in touch, such as writing a letter." Ziying's words are 

correct and gentle. 

 

"Write a letter?" Yang Yu was stunned for a moment. Isn't this the stuff of the last century? I've played 

too much on the computer. I can't hold the pen. Do you want me to write to you? Are you kidding me? 

 

"The postman comes only once a week and delivers it to your home for two weeks. The information is 

out of date." Yang Yu said that in the Internet age, the information is synchronous and timely. Can I ask 

you two weeks in advance? In case you can't go, why don't you wait for me for a day? 

 

Just then, a familiar voice came from behind. 

 

"Yang Yu." 

 

Yang Yu quickly turned his head to see, scared to death, turned out to be Li Ruoshui, Yang Yu quickly 

pulled away Ziying's hand, muttered in his heart: should not see it? 

 

"I've been looking for you for a long time. Why do you stay here alone?" Li Ruoshui comes over and pulls 

Yang Yu's hand out. 

 

Yang Yu secretly glances at Ziying, and immediately understands that Li Ruo doesn't know Ziying at all. 

He thinks she is a villager, so he says "alone". At this time, Yang Yu is really in conflict. What should he 

do? Li Ruoshui is pulling himself to leave. Do you want to say hello to Ziying? 

 

Before greeting, Yang Yu has been pulled out of the crowd by Li Ruoshui. 

 

Ziying watched all this happen, her heart pricked in an instant, very painful, forced to hold back tears, 

not to let it down, Yang Yu suddenly disappeared in front of her, the girl was his girlfriend just now. 

 

Yang Yu was pulled to her team by Li Ruoshui, where there were still stools. Li Ruo Rong, LAN's three 

sisters, Hua Yuyan, Yu Xin, and her cousin were all here. Everyone was laughing at the ridiculous scene. 

 

"Squeeze" Li Ruoshui says to Hua Yuyan that Hua Yuyan is laughing at the scene of the movie. Seeing 

that it's Yang Yu, he moves his stool. Yang Yu sits between Hua Yuyan and his girlfriend Li Ruoshui. Li 

Ruoshui puts his hand on Yang Yu. Yang Yu's mind is still in Ziying. He doesn't say hello. He is pulled back. 

It's not gentlemanly. He turns his head to Ziying When you look in that direction, it's completely blocked. 

It's dark and reflective. You can't see it at all. 

 

"Who are you looking at?" Li Ruoshui finds Yang Yu absent-minded and doesn't know which sister has 

gone. 

 

In fact, Ziying is watching behind Yang Yu, but Yang Yu doesn't find it. 

 



At this time, the next huayuyan unconsciously leaned over, and a milk was pressed on Yang Yu's arm. 

Huayuyan's milk was really not ordinary. Yang Yu obviously felt the area and volume of the milk. Yang Yu 

squinted at huayuyan, and she was smiling. 

 

But Yang Yu obviously feels that Hua Yuyan is intentional, NIMA, and even Lao Tzu dares to seduce her? 

Isn't it delivered to your door? 

 

Yang Yu's left hand is held by Li Ruoshui. Li Ruoshui's head is still on Yang Yu's shoulder, and he is 

watching the movie with his face on his side. However, half of Hua YuYan's milk on the right side is stuck 

on him. Yang Yu simply extends his idle right hand to the back and touches Hua YuYan's butt. 

 

Hua Yuyan is pinched by this sudden hand, and her buttock is flustered. But she reacts immediately. She 

turns around and finds that it's Yang Yu's hand next to her, which turns white immediately. Yang Yu is 

calm and smiles. Hua Yuyan is actually very surprised. How can Yang Yu, who is usually very serious, 

suddenly become obscene and touch his buttock? Besides, Li Ruoshui is nearby. 

 

However, Yang Yu wants to touch Hua YuYan's buttocks, and Hua Yuyan is not angry. You know, it's not 

easy to find a man of Yang Yu in this village. Yang Yu's hands are very big and strong. Hua YuYan's 

buttocks are numb. Then Hua Yuyan is closer to Yang Yu. 

 

When Yang Yu sees Hua Yuyan pretending to be OK, he gets closer. He knows that the chicken is ready 

for him, but before it's cooked, he becomes more bold, which makes Yang Yu more happy. Because it's 

early summer, Hua Yuyan is wearing black silk stockings and short skirts. Yang Yu boldly bypasses the 

short skirt and goes directly along the black silk stockings. 

 

Hua Yuyan looks at Yang Yu again. Unexpectedly, Yang Yu is so bold that she feels under her in front of 

her girlfriend. Fortunately, everyone is watching the movie attentively, and it's dark. People behind her 

can't see that Yang Yu's hand is touching her buttocks. 

 

Yang Yu's hand along the black stockings has been touching the buttocks, full of flesh, but it is not 

touching the skin, black stockings wear very high, Yang Yu also want to bypass the black stockings, found 

that can't want to bypass the buttocks, dare not, although the front is the main battlefield, but, in case 

of being found by Li Ruoshui beside the loss, too risky. 

 

But Yang Yu is more and more excited. He wants to go through the black stockings to the black forest in 

front of him. Hua Yuyan stares at Yang Yu fiercely. She is still afraid of Yang Yu's unbridled Hua Yuyan. Li 

Ruoshui is also her good sister.Hua Yuyan suddenly stood up and said, "I'm going to the toilet. Is anyone 

with me?" 

 

Other people are happy to watch the movie, they all smile, and no one is talking about birds and 

flowers. Li Ruoshui shakes his head, and then continues to watch the movie. Seeing that other people 

don't respond, Hua Yuyan winks at Yang Yu. Yang Yu looks at Hua Yuyan, and they look at each other. It 

seems that they understand the meaning. Yang Yu says, "if it's water, I'll go to the toilet." 

 



Li Yan's face is full of jealousy and happiness. 

 

As soon as Yang Yuyan got out of the crowd, he felt that there were people behind him. 

 

"What's the matter?" The flower language Yan sees Yang Yu to stop, then asks a way. 

 

"I feel that someone is looking at me behind my back, which makes me numb. Maybe I'm too sensitive. 

Let's go." Yang Yu doesn't care. There are so many people here. It's normal for some people to look at 

themselves, not to mention that they are so handsome. Besides, they are also with Hua Yuyan, who is 

known as the milk God. It's hard to avoid that some people look at themselves. 

 

They went to the school women's toilet. In fact, Hua Yuyan didn't want to go there because the toilet 

was facing the playground. Every move of the villagers could be seen on the playground. It was just dark, 

and they focused on the film. So who had nothing to watch the toilet? However, many people came to 

the toilet, and they didn't really come to the toilet. 

 

Hua Yuyan wants to go to the toilet. Yang Yu pulls her to the toilet. 

 

"Where to?" Hua Yuyan deliberately asked, here is pulled by Yang Yu, with his pace. Yang Yu pulls Hua 

Yuyan around the teaching building and goes in the direction of the canteen. Around the right angle of 

the teaching building, the wall blocked the view, the light suddenly darkened, and the crowd on the 

playing field was isolated. 

 

There was laughter, there was silence. 

 

Yang Yu saw nobody and pushed Hua Yuyan. Flower language Yan directly bumped into the wall, Leng 

for a while, Yang Yu has a seal over. 

 

Hua Yuyan opened her eyes and was at a loss. It all came too suddenly. 

 

Yang Yu's tongue pries open Hua YuYan's mouth and entangles her tongue. As soon as their tongues are 

entangled, Hua Yuyan suddenly gets nervous and pushes Yang Yu away. 

 

Looking at each other, two eyes gasping. Hua Yuyan is clinging to the wall, while Yang Yu is clinging to 

her, breathing and looking at each other. 

 

Yang Yu looks down. Hua Yuyan is the milk God of the village. The giant breasts rise and fall with the 

rapid breathing, which is particularly conspicuous. Even in the dark, the pair of breasts are as dazzling as 

fireflies. 

 

"Why are you here?" Hua Yuyan obviously asked on purpose, and it was nonsense. 

 

"Did you really eat my big brother last time?" Yang Yu specially talked about the embarrassing things last 

time, which was the most fun. Especially in front of Hua Yuyan. 



 

"Forget it." Hua Yu Yan put aside her face and looked to one side, deliberately saying that she didn't 

remember. 

 

"Then last time, who said that I had semen in my mouth? How could I have semen if I hadn't eaten it?" 

Yang Yu's face was serious, and he was already smiling in his heart. 

 

"How do I know? Don't mention it." Hua Yuyan said, and turned to look at Yang Yu. 

 

Yang Yu smiles and looks at Hua Yuyan. He tries to kiss her little by little. 

 

Hua Yuyan looks at Yang Yu's eyes. His eyes seem to have a magic power, which attracts him. He is 

passionate and affectionate, gentle and overbearing. Hua Yuyan seems to have no resistance, so she 

looks at Yang Yu's mouth and comes here bit by bit. 
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See two mouths will soon be sealed together, flower Yan's heart jump fast, Yang Yu almost heard, see 

will kiss down. At this time, Yang Yu Yu Guang suddenly saw a figure. 

 

"Who?" Yang Yu quickly turns his head and looks at the corner of the wall. He finds a pair of sharp eyes, 

which Yang Yu can't be more familiar with. Because he has been peeped at several times, Yang Yu 

suddenly remembers why he felt strange when he saw the film just now. That's why. 

 

"Stop!" Yang Yu doesn't want to let this person go this time. He not only sees that he is having an affair 

with Hua Yuyan, but also has something to do with the water ghost. As soon as the figure saw Yang Yu 

rushing over, he started to run. 

 

Yang Yu chased him last time. Instead of crowding into the crowd, he ran to the deserted lane. Yang Yu 

catches up. 

 

Hua Yuyan was stunned there. She calmed down for a while, then walked out and saw that Yang Yu had 

disappeared. She only saw two figures chasing on the remote road ahead. 

 

"Hello 

 

A hand suddenly patted on the shoulder of Hua Yuyan, Hua Yuyan was startled. 

 

"Sister LAN? It scared the hell out of me Hua Yuyan was relieved when she saw Li Ruolan. 

 

"What are you scared of? What are you doing?" Li Ruolan joked. 
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"No way. I just went to the bathroom. " Hua Yu blushes and tells a lie. 

 

"What about Yang Yu? Didn't he go to the mountain toilet with you? " Li Ruolan looked and found that 

he didn't see Yang Yu all the way. He didn't know which corner he went to pick up girls. 

 

"He went after a man. "Hua Yuyan pointed to Yang Yugang's running direction and said. 

 

Li Ruolan was stunned and thought: did Yang Yu find the murderer of the water ghost? When I think 

about it, without saying a word, I catch up with it. 

 

Flower language Yan Leng is there, touched to touch forehead, went to see a movie afresh. 

 

This person's figure is agile. Yang Yu's physical strength and speed are among the best in the village, but 

he can't catch up with that person. That figure, left around right around, plus, the village path is dark, 

Yang Yu dare not open run, in case of empty, fall where do not know. 

 

After drilling several alleys, all of them ran up. Yang Yu was out of breath, and suddenly there was no 

figure in front of him. 

 

"Grandma, I'm running so fast. I don't want to do anything about you. Just ask. As for running so hard? 

"Yang Yu stopped and panted. He ran in the morning every day to exercise, but he couldn't run a 

villager. It's a shame for tainima. 

 

Yang Yu took a breath and looked around. There was no one there. Is that too fast? Yang Yu thought. 

 

All of a sudden. 

 

Suddenly, in the direction of a room above Yang Yu's left came the sound of opening the door. 

 

Zhiwu. 

 

Yang Yu looked up, and there was a step on his left. Up the step, there was a house. It was dark inside, 

but Yang Yu clearly saw that the door of the house had just been opened and closed. 

 

"Shall I? How can I run so fast? I hid in. If I don't catch you, I'll see who has to follow me and peep at me. 

"Yang Yu said to himself, then he went to the steps. 

 

Step by step, the steps are a little slippery, and there are weeds on both sides. It seems that no one has 

been here for many years. 

 

When he got to the gate, Yang Yu looked back and found that the terrain here was already very high. 

Looking from a distance, there was a school playground in front of him. There was a movie playing 

there. It turned out that he had run a long way up. 

 



Yang Yu didn't notice the two big characters on the door of the old house, so he pushed the door 

straight in. 

 

Squeak. 

 

The old door made an old sound, hollow and terrifying, and seemed to echo. 

 

Yang Yu was a little scared and stepped in quietly. 

 

As soon as I stepped into the courtyard of the old house, my face turned pale, my pupils contracted 

sharply, and my legs trembled. 

 

In the yard, unexpectedly, unexpectedly. 

 

It's full of coffins. 

 

A coffin, a coffin, neatly arranged, there are dozens of pairs. 

 

In this dilapidated old house, isolated and silent, there are so many coffins, it is particularly terrible. 

Yang Yu's legs could not move any more and he swallowed deeply. 

 

He just stood at the door and didn't dare to move forward. 

 

"How can there be so many coffins? "Yang Yu thought that anyone would be afraid of the coffin, not to 

mention in the countryside, in this quiet and isolated old house, it would be even more terrifying, and 

Yang Yu was already shaking with fright. 

 

In the middle of the courtyard, a lot of memorial archways were set up with characters carved on them. 

Because it was dark, it was hard to see what the characters were. 

 

Even if the man really hid in just now, Yang Yu did not dare to go in. What if there were people lying in 

the coffin? 

 

But just then. 

 

Behind Yang Yu, a figure suddenly appeared. The figure approached Yang Yu step by step. The way he 

walked from the figure seemed not like a person. 

 

Suddenly, Yang Yu felt gloomy on his back.The cold wind blew by. 

 

Yang Yu feels that there is someone behind him. He is so cold. Isn't he a person? Yang Yu took a deep 

breath and didn't dare to turn around. The atmosphere was suddenly creepy. 

 

The figure was getting closer and closer, holding out a pair of very white women's hands. 



 

Yang Yu clenched his teeth, suddenly leaped forward, and then quickly turned around. Whether it was a 

person or a ghost, he had to see clearly first. 

 

She was a woman. 

 

"Yang Lin?" Yang Yu is very surprised. The woman standing in front of him is Yang Lin. 

 

Why is Yang Lin here? 

 

"Why are you here?" Yang Lin asked. 

 

"Someone has been following me recently. I just caught him and chased him here. Why are you here? 

Didn't you go to the cinema? " Yang Yu is also curious about this issue. 

 

"If I say I'm sleepwalking, do you believe it?" Yang Lin said. 

 

"You have sleepwalking?" Yang Yu opened his eyes again. Is Yang Lin awake or sleepwalking? 

 

"I haven't, but recently, I've always had some strange dreams, such as tonight. I always dream that many 

people die and come here unconsciously." Yang Lin can't even tell herself how she got here. 

 

"Do you know where this is?" Yang Yu said, looking at the coffins, he could not help but retreat. 

 

"Let's go out first. It's terrible here." Yang Lin felt chilly all over. She couldn't stay in such a gloomy place 

for a second. 

 

Of course, Yang Yu agreed. He wanted to leave here, so he took Yang Lin with him. He didn't dare to turn 

his head back and close the door. They ran away in a hurry. 

 

When Yang Yu and Yang Lin got to the street, they were relieved. 

 

At this time, just now one of the coffins in the old house suddenly moved, and a hand stretched out 

from the coffin. 

 

Yang Yu took off his coat and covered Yang Lin's body. Yang Lin didn't tremble any more. 

 

"I'll take you back." Yang Yu said. 

 

"No, I'm afraid." Yang Lin said, her body still trembled: "can I go to your place to sleep at night?" 

 

When Yang Yu heard this, he almost burst out with blood. 

 

"It's not convenient. It's not good for my aunt to know." Yang Yu touched his head and said. 



 

"What? I didn't say I was sleeping with you. I just thought about that." Yang Lin went back. 

 

"Oh, I thought you took the initiative." Yang Yu really thinks that Yang Lin is going to sleep with herself 

secretly. 

 

"Forget it, you used to take advantage of it. Aunt Zhang and his family are all watching movies at school. 

You can send it to me, and I'll go back with them." Yang Lin said, took off her coat and threw it to Yang 

Yu. 

 

Because Yang Lin's home is in another village in the county, which is far away from here, she lives in 

Aunt Zhang's home. This was arranged by the school before, because the school is really inconvenient to 

live, eat and drink. 

 

"Well, I'm going there, too." Yang Yu said that the second movie should be released now. It is estimated 

that there is still some time to go before the end of the movie. When I go back, I just pick up my cousins. 

 

On the way. The moon is frosty, and there are pedestrians. 

 

"That place was the ancestral hall of the Zhao family just now." Yang Lin said. 

 

Villages, in fact, were developed from almost other people at the beginning. Now in China's rural areas, 

the layout is family by family. There are three big families in Yunv village. One is the Li family, such as Li 

Ruoshui and Li Yuanxi. The other is the Zhao family, the former village head Zhao Wei and the left 

behind woman Zhao Mei in the next village. In fact, they are all the same branch of the Zhao family. The 

third is the Zhang family, such as Zhang meiruo and Zhang Yang. There are other small families, such as 

Han, Hua and Lin. 

 

Most village heads are from big families, because they have obvious advantages in election. Most of the 

time, they are from three big families. For example, the former is Zhao, and the present is Zhang. 

 

At the same time, the three big families all have ancestral halls, which are the places to worship their 

ancestors and the most sacred places of the whole family. 

 

In rural areas, custom-made coffins are usually placed there to avoid the death of the elderly. Therefore, 

the coffins are made in advance for the elderly and placed in the ancestral hall. At the same time, the 

memorial tablets of the ancestors and the elders are also placed in the ancestral hall. 

 

In fact, these are just some rural customs. 

 

In fact, the ancestral hall is not a terrible place, but a sacred place. 

 

"Zhao?" Yang Yu muttered. 

 


