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"You bastard!" Zhang meiruo suddenly became angry and slapped Yang Yu fiercely. 

 

Yang Yu grabbed her two hands, with a bad smile on her face, and put one hand around her waist. He 

pressed Zhang meiruo directly and put her on her body. 

 

"Let me go, asshole. "Zhang meiruo is still struggling, but Yang Yu holds her down. 

 

"I'm going to look at you. Who makes you so wild. "Yang Yu said badly. 

 

"You" Zhang meiruo felt so angry that she was given an aphrodisiac. 

 

If Zhang meiruo wants to leave here, she is hugged by Yang Yu. She can't make it. 

 

"Be good. I won't let you run away." Yang Yu's words just finished, suddenly, a clap, Zhang meiruo 

slapped over. 

 

This slap made Yang Yu silly. Even Zhang meiruo himself was silly and stopped struggling. 

 

Men have always been violent, this slap Yang Yu to fire, suddenly the body of the bath fire is 

skyrocketing. He picked up Zhang meiruo and threw it on the sofa. 

 

Zhang meiruo looks at teacher Yang like a beast. Suddenly, she is a little afraid. 

 

"I wanted to wait for your spring before I did it, but now I've changed my mind. "Yang Yu said, grabbing 

Zhang meiruo's two legs and pulling them from the sofa. With this pulling, Zhang meiruo's legs were 

lifted up, and people fell on the sofa. This kind of feeling from the top to the bottom is more conquering. 

 

"No. Miss Yang! "If Zhang Mei seizes her last line of defense, this line of defense can't be broken. 

However, the underpants were too thin. Yang Yu pulled them and directly cracked them. Now, Zhang 

meiruo couldn't hold them any longer, and the underpants slid out of her fingers. 

 

The moment, really is the moment, Zhang meiruo whole person softened down. 

 

He Shiyan's operation is very successful. She is a real ghost. 

 

Yang Yu's encouragement has helped her a lot. Now, she is not as sad and speechless as before, but 

there is a problem. After all, she is a married woman, but the marriage was just a ceremony before. He 

Shiyan didn't promise anything, because she knew she was going to die. 

 

But she didn't die, and even had a new life goal, which made her husband and his family very difficult. 
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What about this loveless marriage? 

 

At least now is a step by step, fortunately his husband is very understanding, also give he Shiyan time, 

after all, people are still young. 

 

Yan Ling's injury is also completely good. 

 

However, Yang Yu didn't meet his grandfather, Su Xiaoxiao and pan caier. Last time in the church, he 

clearly felt that his grandfather had climbed out, but he still didn't make any moves. After all, Su 

Xiaoxiao helped Yang Yu. In terms of personality, he was also good, although he belonged to his 

grandfather. 

 

There have been no recent reports of mummies. 

 

It's like the peace before the war. 

 

In the church, Yan Ling, Yang Yu and Li Ruolan stay together to discuss problems. 

 

"We must get rid of the old black mountain demon." This is the meaning of Yan Ling: "he will try his best 

to destroy the Holy tree. Without the boundary of the Holy tree, he can go down the mountain in 

prototype, and then the whole village will be ruined." 

 

"Why not let the government deal with it?" Yang Yu asked. 

 

"The government won't believe us. It's ridiculous to send special forces to deal with monsters." Li Ruolan 

replied with a smile: "last time Lin xueru went back and truthfully reported this. As a result, she didn't 

become a regular and became a joke in the Bureau. Police officer Lei even called me to complain, saying 

that there were really monsters in the village? I don't know how to answer him. " 

 

Li Ruolan didn't take part in the last time, but Yang Yu told her from beginning to end. Although she 

didn't believe it, she knew that Yang Yu would not cheat her. 

 

Yang Yu could have persuaded the Secretary of the municipal Party committee to help him, but the 

attitude of the Secretary of the municipal Party committee last time made him uneasy. It is estimated 

that he could not protect himself. How can he get into trouble again? 

 

"Exorcism is our sacred duty. There is always a way. Yang Yu, I heard that you climbed out of the grave?" 

Yanling knows that Yang Yu can't climb out of the coffin underground, but he is alive now. There must 

be something hidden from him. 

 

"Now that I have the exorcism force, I can become extremely powerful. If you give me the sword on the 

wall, I may have a chance to fight." Yang Yu said confidently. 

 



"The Millennium earthworm essence has cultivated six heads. Even if five heads are cut off, he can 

survive, and the head that was cut off will grow again. So we're going to cut off six of his heads in one 

go. " Yan Ling said seriously. 

 

It seems a little difficult for people to think about it. 

 

"I'll let the village committee set up a sentry in the back mountain first, hoping it can be of some use." 

Yang Yu said. 

 

Most of the time, the crisis comes unconsciously. 

 

Three people did not come up with a good way, can only temporarily back mountain fortification, and 

then protect the church. 
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And it will be the last two weeks after leaving school. From next week, the school will have something to 

do. Who let him be the principal. Because of the excellent results of the mid-term exam, this time, it is 

estimated that the scale will be exaggerated. Yang Yu is also applying for resources. He will come to two 

internship teachers, and the county will allocate some money to help the construction of the school, 

such as dormitories. After all, some children are not able to climb the mountains and go home every 

day. 

 

And because Yang Yu grows vegetables, he can provide some for the growing children to eat more. 

 

The Secretary of the municipal Party committee and the director of the provincial public security 

department still have no news, which makes Yang Yu very worried. 

 

In the evening, Yang Yu made an appointment with Yan Ling and went to Houshan quietly. 

 

Yan Ling threw the Xuanyuan sword to Yang Yu and said, "my Xuanyuan sword handed down from 

generation to generation can kill demons and demons. You have a try." 

 

Yang Yu has been trying to control his exorcism force in recent days. This power is very interesting. It 

makes him love and hate. What he loves is that he can make himself very strong physically. What he 

hates is that he has become a monster for no reason. 

 

Sometimes Yang Yu often thinks, is it possible that I am a monster? Like werewolves. 

 

Yan Ling saw Yang Yu's terrible hand for the second time, and it was even more fierce and terrible when 

he saw it for the first time. Yang Yu grasped the Xuanyuan sword with this mutated hand and waved it. 
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This hand is really terrible. It's not the horror of muscle explosion, but the meat itself is different. It's the 

claw, which is extremely sharp and looks like wolf's claw. 

 

Yan Ling swallowed deeply, worried about Yang Yu's great power. 

 

"Have you ever heard of Shanhaijing? "Yan Ling asked. 

 

"What? "Yang Yu asked. 

 

"There are many rare animals in the book of mountains and seas. I doubt that you may be one of them. 

"When Yan Ling saw such a terrible hand, the first thing she thought of was this problem. 

 

"Ha ha, sister Yanling, you don't see too much of Huoying. How can I say that I'm a person like Zhu Li? Do 

I have a Nine Tailed Fox in my body like naruto? "Yang Yu was just a casual joke, and the Nine Tailed Fox 

was originally from legend. 

 

"The Nine Tailed Fox is clearly introduced in the book of mountains and seas, but the earliest origin is 

actually Buddhism in India. The roots of all religions are in fact interlinked. In the battle between angels 

and Lucifer in the Bible, there were many rare animals, such as the black pupil and the six headed 

monster you mentioned before." Yan Ling said that these are her own ideas. Although she is not as good 

as her predecessors in exorcism ability, and is even worse than her ancestor Yan Chixia, Yan Ling has 

read a lot of religious books and is quite rich in theory. 

 

"You have been talking about the battle of angels. Does this battle really exist?" Yang Yu knows that the 

Bible is just a religious book. To put it mildly, it is nothing more than a novel. However, the novel comes 

from life and is higher than life. It is true that Christ and Buddhism can develop to such an extent. 

 

It's not something that human science can't detect that it doesn't exist, such as previous life, yin and 

Yang, soul, zombie, monster, bewilderment, bewitching, bewitching, and even the change of time. Yang 

Yu has more or less encountered these extremely supernatural people, but he still can't prove it. 

 

Perhaps, the past life of he Shiyan, the soul of Ke'er and the zombie of the two elders are just illusory 

dreams. 

 

"I don't know. My grandmaster once told us that it's rare. How can we know so much about the 

authenticity of that battle?" Yan Ling said with a smile that she is the Holy Spirit, the trinity of the Holy 

Spirit in Christianity, and naturally advocates the LORD God. 

 

Yang Yu always feels that since he came to this village, a series of things have been led by the nose. For 

example, what seal did grandma Lin Yina give her, what exorcism seal Yang Lin opened for her, Leng 

Xiaoxue asked herself to find 30 gold coins, and it happened that someone also wanted to find this thing 

after she died, as well as the six headed monster in the ninth gate, even the Gu curse and Nie Xiaoxue 

Qian's past and present lives are passive. 

 



It seems that there is an extremely powerful hand of destiny pushing his destiny forward. As for whether 

it is the abyss or the sea and sky ahead, he really doesn't know. 

 

Maybe, that's life. 
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Yang Yu doesn't know what's wrong. He's always restless tonight. He can't sleep, and even the hen 

cackles. 

 

Suddenly, the whole earth trembled. 

 

Yang Yu got up in a hurry and rushed out. On the way, he met his cousin, who was also flustered. 

 

"Go to the open space, don't run around, take good care of Yunxi." Yang Yu said a word and rushed. 

 

"Yang Yu, where are you going?" Yuanxi shouts. 

 

However, Yang Yu did not answer, rushed out of the door, directly toward the church. 

 

On the way, she met Yan Ling. She was also flustered. She carried a cross on her back. It was a sword. 

 

"What happened to the earthquake just now?" Yang Yu asked. Yan Ling also shakes his head and looks 

worried: "maybe the old black mountain demon is coming out." 

 

Yang Yu and Yan Ling knew that something had happened when they saw some light at the church. 

 

"Who are you? What are you doing here? " When Yang Yu took the lead in running to the church, he 

found many people standing outside, none of whom Yang Yu knew. What's more, to Yang Yu's surprise, 

they wore uniforms and looked like police. 

 

"Who are you?" One of the leaders came out and asked. 

 

"I'm the head of the village. You must inform me what you do. Why do you come here for no reason?" 

Yang Yu and Zou frowned and glared. 

 

"Hum!" The policeman snorted coldly and said, "we police officer, do we need to inform you? Joke, 

continue to tear down. " 

 

The policeman gave an order. Several policemen had gone to break the lock. 

 

"Why? Do you have any superior documents? " At this time, Yan Ling also ran to come over, see this 
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move, is also quite surprised. 

 

Yang Yu quietly attached his mouth to Yan Ling's ear and said in a soft voice, "are they demons? Are they 

the monsters of Heishan grandfather? How could the police come here to demolish the church? It's 

obviously for the Holy tree. " 

 

Yan Ling a cover his eyes, eyes suddenly changed eyes, and then said to Yang Yu: "no, they are people." 

 

As soon as he heard that it was a human, Yang Yu was even more surprised. It doesn't make sense. 

 

"I know police officer Lei from the County Public Security Bureau and Ma Liang, director of the provincial 

public security department. If you want to have a cup of tea first, it's not convenient to start work in the 

middle of the night, and we can start work tomorrow?" Yang Yu said with a smile, if it's human, it's not 

easy to do. 

 

No one knows how these policemen came out and who instructed them. Yang Yu looked at their waists 

and armed them with guns. It seems that it's not good to have a hard conflict, but a soft one. 

 

The officer didn't even hear it. 

 

It's a bump. 

 

The lock of the church has been broken. 

 

Yan Ling rushed to the front, stopped at the door, said: "who wants to enter the church, first boast from 

my body.". " 

 

the police officer was angry and took out his pistol. With his eyes open, he put the pistol on Yanling's 

forehead and said coldly," say it again! I'll blow your head off. " 

 

" anyone who wants to enter the church should praise my body first. "Yan Ling said word by word. 

 

The police officer glared at Yan Ling angrily. He didn't expect that the girl was so kind. She was very 

impulsive and easily aroused. Seeing that the police officer was about to shoot, a policeman next to him 

suddenly stood up and said with a smile, "officer Yu, don't be impulsive. Calm down and be careful. " 

 

then he stretched out his hand to press down the pistol slowly, and then said with a smile," we are just 

acting according to orders. We don't know why. We will do what our superiors ask us to do. The 

superior said, "there are people in your village who are dressed in the skin of Christ and are doing evil 

cult business. If someone blocks us, we will take them back. If there is a conflict, we will even kill them. 

You see, we have all guns." 

 

With that, the officer holding the gun dug out a document from his pocket and threw it to Yang Yu, 

saying, "this is a document approved by the superior, so please step aside, otherwise" 



 

"superior?" Yang Yu was even more puzzled. When he picked up the document, he found that it was 

indeed an official document with a seal. The meaning was similar to what the police officer said just 

now. 

 

At this time, Yang Yu was really depressed. 

 

"It's OK to tear down the church, but there are many things in it. Can we get something?" Yang Yu finds 

a reason to protect or remove the sacred tree anyway. 

 

"No! Everything in this church is now material evidence. You are not allowed to touch it. " Officer Yu is 

aggressive and still glares at Yan Ling. 

 

Once these people enter the church, they may burn the Holy tree directly, and everything will be 

finished. 

 

Yang Yu calls Ma Liang in a hurry, but he always prompts that the line is busy and can't get through. 

 

Yan Ling never gets out of the way. She is the boss of the church, and no one can step on her. 

 

"Let's just take a tree. It's innocent, isn't it?" Yang Yu goes to Yan Ling and stands side by side, 

deliberately asking. If they really only come to demolish the church or catch the cult, it's just a tree. Isn't 

it so unreasonable? 

 

"I said, nothing! Get out of here Officer Yu roared.Yan Ling and Yang Yu look at each other and seem to 

understand that these policemen are coming for the Holy tree. As for why their superiors give such 

orders, it's obvious that someone on them has something to do with Uncle Heishan, and these 

policemen are from the Municipal Public Security Bureau. 

 

Just when the two sides were in a fierce confrontation, some villagers had already got up and came to 

watch. Although they didn't know what had happened, they saw the police with hammers and Yang Yu 

and Yan Ling who stopped the door. 

 

A look also guessed what, some villagers went directly to inform the Christians. 

 

"Come on, take it!" At this time, two policemen took out their handcuffs and prepared to step forward. 

 

But there are a lot of people here. 

 

At this time, an incredible thing happened. A large number of villagers stood on both sides of Yang Yu 

and Yan Ling in a row. Yang Yu recognized that these were ordinary villagers or Christians. Within a few 

minutes, dozens of people gathered. 

 

The two policemen with handcuffs were stunned and at a loss. 



 

"If you want to catch the village head and miss Yan, step on my body!" At this time, Yang Yu's family 

gave him a few hundred yuan to apply for social security. 

 

Yang Yu was suddenly moved and his eyes were red. 

 

It really proves that helping others is helping yourself. 

 

At this time, one after another, some villagers stood up and said, "if you have the ability, you can take us 

all. There are thousands of people in our village. How many can you catch?" 

 

All the police were stunned. Except for gangsters, it was the first time that they saw such arrogant 

villagers. No, it should be said that they were so united. They all said that people were cold-blooded. 

The old man fell down and couldn't help him. The child was crushed by the car and no one could help 

him. However, there would be some people left in the end. Their souls were still kind. 

 

For nearly half an hour, the police couldn't do anything about the villagers. This is their territory, and 

they didn't dare to catch them. Why did they catch them? What a cult? Moreover, the superior also 

whispered that as long as the church was banned, the villagers would not mind him. 

 

But suddenly the church couldn't be demolished, and they were at a loss. 

 

"Yu police, why don't we go back first, report to the leaders and let them decide!" Just now, after all, the 

policeman was kind-hearted. After several times of persuasion, the anger of the policeman was 

gradually relieved. 

 

But when Yang Yu was relieved, people felt that there was a smell of smoke in the church. 

 

Quickly push the door in, turn around to see, the tree has been burning, and the fire is fierce, and next 

to the tree is standing a policeman, the policeman with a strange smile. 

 

"Look for water!" Yang Yu yelled, but there is no water in the church! 

 

Yang Yu and Yan Ling ran up in a hurry and patted with their clothes, but it was too late. 

 

The trees have been burned dry, charred, carbon, and uprooted. 

 

Yang Yu pounced on him and knocked down the policeman with a heavy blow. But the policeman still 

had a smile on his face. His face didn't change, and he didn't even feel pain. 

 

"It's useless. This tree can't be moved by demons. Only man can. He's just a confused man. He's 

probably caught pan caier's trick." Yan Ling explained. 

 

"And now what?" Yang Yu asked in a panic. 



 

Yan Ling has no time to answer, suddenly, the earthquake. 

 

The whole Yunv village is on the verge of collapse, and the old black mountain demon is coming down 

the mountain. The villagers were in a panic. They didn't know what happened. The police were also at a 

loss. Was this an earthquake? 

 

The church is constantly falling tiles, dust flying, beams crisis, it seems to fall down. 

 

The earth shaking is more and more serious, and some dangerous houses in yunu village have begun to 

collapse. 

 

Yang Yu suddenly thought that he had to transfer the villagers, so he staggered to run out. 

 

All of a sudden! 

 

All of a sudden, a huge earthworm head came out of the church! This earthworm head is terrible. Huge 

body, like a big truck, when it came out, it had already hit through the roof beam of the church, with its 

mouth wide open, and the whole head, only such a mouth could be seen. 

 

There's a lot of saliva coming down the body, and it's disgusting. 

 

The earthworm head out of the ground, smell, suddenly fell on the ground like a policeman rushed in 

the past, the policeman is still strange smile, completely do not know how to avoid. Yang Yu, Yan Ling 

and several villagers watched the policeman was swallowed by the giant earthworm! 

 

Everyone was shocked. 
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"Run Yang Yu yelled at the villagers. 

 

Just out of the door, another earthworm came out from the ground. Its dark skin was covered with 

disgusting corrosive mucus. It was moving in a ring shape, one by one. It was really disgusting. The 

policemen were stunned. The leader Yu's legs softened with fright. He looked up straight at him. The 

dragon like body was on his head, and he was so scared that he peed his pants. 

 

"Officer Yu, run!" Then there was a cry. 

 

This cry, the giant earthworm suddenly looked down, saw a person, saliva DC and down, along the blood 

mouth mouth, constantly dripping, just dropped on the police officer below. Everyone was stunned. 

Someone yelled. But officer Yu's heel is as heavy as lead. 
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"Dog, what is it?" The consternation on officer Yu's face, this is the first time in his life to see such a big 

earthworm, which has changed. Just after scolding, he directly raised his pistol, and without saying a 

word, he shot at the earthworm. 

 

However, the bullet hit the earthworm, no response, into the swamp in general. 

 

But these guns angered the giant earthworm. Looking down, the weak human even resisted? He just 

pounced on it. Officer Yu was immediately flustered when he saw the big mouth coming. My God, the 

mouth roared, deafening. The open cross-sectional area was twice as large as its original body, just like a 

giant snake. It could swallow one or ten of them. 

 

Bang bang, officer Yu is shooting at that mouth, but this bullet is really insignificant to giant earthworm, 

just like drizzle. Seeing that the bullet was useless, officer Yu was really in a hurry, but how could he be 

in a hurry now? The speed of the bloody mouth is far from that of the police officer's legs. 

 

As soon as officer Yu pulled out his leg, he was picked up by the big mouth and thrown into the air. 

 

"Help me, help me!" Officer Yu is empty and shouting. 

 

However, there was nothing they could do about it. They watched officer Yu fall down from the dark 

sky. He happened to fall into the mouth of the earthworm. The giant earthworm swallowed it and 

swallowed it clean. 

 

All the police were terrified. 

 

"Run Yang Yu roars and looks at Yan Ling. Now that the Holy tree is gone, the old black mountain demon 

can wreak havoc in the yunu village. Every one who eats is cultivation for him. The more he eats, the 

deeper his cultivation. If the whole village is eaten, it's really amazing. The demon will become a devil. 

 

"We have to fight." Yang Yu stretched out his left hand, looked at it, looked at the black mark, and 

looked up at the earthworm essence in the sky. 

 

Now we can't manage so much, even if the villagers know what they look like? 

 

One giant earthworm's head has come out from the third one, and it has already been three. According 

to reason, the earthworm essence has cultivated six heads, which is more powerful than the old black 

mountain demon who died under Yan Chixia's sword. The three giants are rampant and rush to eat 

when they see people. 

 

It's a terrible scene. Some villagers were bitten in two, some were swallowed alive, some were corroded 

by the mucus. Some people fell down and broke their legs in the vibration. All of a sudden, they cried for 

their father and mother. The whole area was bloody. 

 



"Heaven and earth are limitless, heaven and earth borrow the law!" Yan Ling did not know when he had 

pulled out the Xuanyuan sword from the cross on his back. 

 

The magic sword suddenly glowed red. Yan Ling made a few strokes in the air, and a light screen with 

the appearance of eight trigrams suddenly appeared. Then, as soon as the word scared came out, the 

eight trigrams came down horizontally, like a sharp cutting surface directly attacking one end of the 

giant earthworm. 

 

The big head saw the sword gas coming, suddenly took a breath and roared at the sword gas. 

 

All of a sudden, huge stones splashed, dust and gas, just like tornadoes. The roar and eight trigrams 

sword gas collided together and exploded. 

 

But the roar continued, and many villagers were blown down and injured. 

 

"I lead him to the back mountain. There are too many people here, which will hurt the innocent." With 

that, Yang Yu rushes over and teases the giant earthworm. 

 

"Garbage, if you have the ability, come and catch me!" Yang Yu scolded angrily with all kinds of swearing 

words. He knew that the old black mountain demon could hear him. 

 

"Ha ha, if I eat you, I can improve my skills for 500 years." I don't know where the voice suddenly came 

from. Of course, it came from the black mountain old demon. 

 

With that, the two giants pounced on Yang Yu at the same time. Yang Yu ran back to the mountain 

desperately. The two giants tried their best to catch up with each other. Unexpectedly, the giant pulled 

out the whole body of the earthworm from the ground. The land and houses ravaged by the giant 

earthworm were miserable. The collapse, the desolation, the animals were thrown by the disgusting 

liquid and jumped up. 

 

This millennium earthworm essence, the whole body has been pulled out, when Yang Yu looked back, it 

was really terrible. 

 

On the whole, it seems that there is a room as big as an indoor basketball court. It is separated from one 

point of the body, and then six earthworms grow, corresponding to six heads. Each head and neck is 30 

or 40 meters long. It's really ugly. There are no four sides and no distinct trunk. It feels like six giant 

earthworms are connected together, like a hexad baby. It's really ugly It's disgusting.The link type and 

the color of earthworm are all mucus. The mucus can become a river. It makes Yang Yu want to vomit. 

There are such disgusting creatures in the world, and they have become waist. 

 

All of a sudden, Yang Yu slipped under his feet. After all, he couldn't see the road in the middle of the 

night. One of them didn't pay attention and slipped down from the foot of the mountain. Immediately, 

those two heads rushed toward Yang Yu. 

 



As soon as Yang Yu saw that the form was not right, he quickly rolled over and avoided the fatal attack. 

Otherwise, he had been swallowed alive. His big mouth turned a corner and suddenly entangled Yang 

Yu. 

 

If such a body, even so flexible! 

 

As flexible as a snake! 

 

"Let go!" Yang Yu struggles in a hurry, but Yang Yu's body compares with that of the giant earthworm. 

Yang Yu smelled a stench, which was far more than that. He was wrapped up by the earthworm like a 

snake, and then the head rose slowly. Suddenly Yang Yu was lifted to the sky. 

 

"Yang Yu!" Yan Ling bellowed below. 

 

Yang Yu was wrapped by the giant earthworm, and only his two hands were outside. The mucus was 

smelly and disgusting. Yang Yu was covered with mucus. He only felt that the mucus was eroding his 

skin, making his skin itchy and painful. 

 

Yang Yu doesn't care whether it stinks or nauseous. He grabs the earthworm's skin with his hands. It's so 

nauseous. The skin is extremely smooth and tough. How can he rub it without breaking the skin. 

 

"I can't run now. I dare to cut off my head last time. This time, I'll swallow you with my new head." I 

don't know where the sound came from. Yang Yu only felt that the other head was coming towards him. 

The color of this head was lighter, not as black as the other five, and the cross-sectional area was also 

smaller. 

 

The head came under Yang Yu's body, but his big mouth was no smaller than the others. As soon as he 

let go of his body, Yang Yu would fall directly into the big mouth. At that time, it would go straight into 

his intestines, and it would be digested into bones in an instant. 

 

Yang Yu had already felt that the giant earthworm was slowly releasing itself, and it was about to fall. 

 

At this critical moment, Yan Ling yelled: "Yang Yu, pick up the sword!" 
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The Xuanyuan sword of Yan Chixia was thrown into the air and flew to Yang Yu. 

 

But giant earthworm is a six headed monster. It's not easy for Yang Yu to get the sword. The other end 

of the sword flies away and deflects the angle. The sword is five or six meters away from Yang Yu. It's 

impossible to get the sword, not to mention in the air. 
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At the same time, the giant earthworm let Yang Yu go, and immediately he fell down, falling freely, 

toward the big mouth below. 

 

Yang Yu is scared. If he falls in, he will die. Yanling is at a loss, but it's too late to help. Seeing that Yang 

Yu is about to fall into his big mouth, suddenly. 

 

Suddenly, the instinct of survival burst out in the body. Yang Yu's left hand exploded, stretched and 

expanded in a second, just like the crane I love Luo. My grandfather was shocked to see the change. 

 

At the time of his near death, Yang Yu also fell into the mouth of blood. At the same time, he suddenly 

got the sword. 

 

He saw the sword cut directly at the big mouth, and a red sword gas flew out. This was the first time 

that Yang Yu wielded the sword with a variant hand. Yan Ling was stunned. The force was so powerful 

that he could not stop it. He only heard the giant earthworm roar and scream. 

 

Awe inspiring, awe inspiring, the giant earthworm connected to the whole body from head to bottom, 

tens of meters in length, was directly draped into two pieces by Yang Yu's Xuanyuan sword. 

 

God, what an aura and power it is. 

 

Yang Yu fell from the sky at the moment, is a variation of the hand to support the ground, landing 

without damage. 

 

At the same time, the earthworm that had been cut two pieces was disgusting. Its internal organs rolled 

out and stinked. It was really terrible. 

 

"You" that black mountain grandfather is mad with anger, the other five heads are more crazy, and rush 

to Yang Yu and Yan Ling one after another. 

 

After a tough battle. 

 

Grandfather Heishan has only two heads left, while Yang Yu and Yan Ling have been seriously injured. 

Yang Yu can barely kneel on the ground relying on the mutated hand, while Yan Ling has suffered a lot of 

skin injuries again. The wounds are so big and terrible that they can't stop bleeding. If this goes on, both 

of them will die. 

 

"We have to cut off all his heads in one breath. As long as we keep one, the other five will grow again." 

Yan Ling's mouth is full of blood. He says to Yang Yu with the pain of his body. 

 

Yang Yu's wound is no lighter than Yan Ling's. in a battle, his lower abdomen was cut open. If he 

continues to fight, once the wound of his lower abdomen splits, his large intestine will not be covered 

directly and fall out. Now, he is wrapping his lower abdomen with his coat to stop the bleeding. 

 



This battle is full of anger and surging, and it is also the outcome of life and death. Yang Yu has already 

killed his eyes. Just now, the thousand year old demon did not know how many villagers he ate. If you 

add in the number of 500 years, it would be at least thousands of people. 

 

If we don't get rid of such demons, we'll have endless troubles. 

 

Even if Yang Yu died, he had to protect the village and his cousins. 

 

Men are born to fight for women. 

 

"Kill With a roar, Yang Yu stood up and raised his sword to his two heads. 

 

Some are born to fight, some are born to fight. 

 

Yang Yu's most hopeful way of death is to die in battle, like a man of indomitable spirit. Heishan's 

grandfather began to belittle the enemy. He wanted to eat Yang Yu to improve his cultivation. Instead of 

eating, he broke his three heads. 

 

But this time, Yang Yu fell into the trap. Although the four heads that have been cut off are separated 

from the main body, even if the earthworms are cut off, they can survive, and even develop into two 

earthworms. 

 

This is what Yang Yu never thought of, so when he made the last attack, the original broken earthworm 

who separated his body made the final sacrifice and rushed to Yang Yu one after another. When Yang Yu 

spread such obstacles, he found that the giant earthworm disappeared. 

 

"He's in the ground!" Yan Ling yelled. 

 

But it's too late. 

 

One head came out from Yang Yu's feet and rushed up, while the other head attacked from Yang Yu's 

back. These two attacks happened at the same time under the cover of other severed heads, so when 

Yang Yu cut off those severed heads, he was surrounded by two big mouths. 

 

What's more, Yang Yu's sword can only choose to chop one. If you chop this one, you will be eaten by 

that one. If you chop that one, you will be eaten by the other one. 

 

What to do? Yang Yu's hesitation gave giant earthworm more time. 

 

It seems that this time, Yang Yu is the time when he can't hide and kill. 

 

All of a sudden. 

 

All of a sudden, there was a dark shadow in the sky, and a blue arrow came. This arrow was very 



strange. It was neither made of wood nor iron, but it was full of blue light, like a laser beam. The arrow 

went straight into the underground body. 

 

All of a sudden, the head of a scream, heartbroken, slip to the ground to drill down. Yang Yu took the 

opportunity to cut back 360 degrees, and the back end was cut into two pieces. He struggled 

desperately, but was dragged into the ground by the head on the ground."Don't let him run away, cut 

the grass out of the roots!" Yan Ling yelled. 

 

Yang Yu didn't know who the man was just now and what happened to the arrow that saved his life. He 

raised his sword and stabbed it directly to the ground. However, the underground is the site of 

earthworms after all, and the earthworm essence of the millennium has gone like a shuttle on the 

ground. 

 

Yang Yu was so tired that he fell down and collapsed on the ground. How could he have the strength to 

chase the old black mountain demon? The mutant hand also recovered its hands and gasped for breath. 

Yang Yu just looked at the man who had just passed through the night sky. 

 

This does not look, fortunately, this look, Yang Yu to shock, can not be shocked. 

 

How can there be people who grow up like this? 

 

Still a woman! 

 

Or a woman who has done n guns by herself! 

 

"Don't you always want to know who I am?" That woman said, suddenly, spread out the wings, a pair of 

unparalleled pure black feather wings. 

 

How can people grow wings? 

 

"Yang Lin, it's you!" Yang Yu stares big eyes, can't believe that the woman in front of her is Yang Lin who 

has taken the aphrodisiac by mistake and has been killed by herself. 

 

Yang Lin is dressed in black, which is not unusual at all. She has a pair of wings, a pair of wings with pure 

black feathers. The wings are very large, bigger and wider than human body. 

 

"You are the black angel! Are you from Lucifer? " Yan Ling asked. 

 

As soon as Yan Ling finished speaking, Yang Lin's wings closed, just like Yang Yu's variant hand, and 

completely restored her human form. 

 

"No, I'm just a door." Looking at the scarred Yang Yu on the ground, Yang Lin said with a smile, "I've 

come to save you. You don't seem happy at all. Don't you wonder why I have a pair of black wings? " 

 



"I don't care who you are, but you cheated me so badly. I'm not interested in it either Yang Yu lied. 

 

From bathing in the pool, to the ferocious spirit of the water ghost, to Zhou Chenyu, the daughter of 

Zhou Luoyan, to the interlude in the movie "the Ninth Gate", to the hell gate she saw after her death, 

and finally to the black winged woman who can fly in the night sky, Yang Lin's identity is full of mysteries 

from beginning to end. 

 

This woman has an indelible relationship with Yang Yu since she first came into the village to take a 

bath. 

 

But what is the relationship? What identity is Yang Lin? She never said it herself. 

 

"Does the battle of heaven really exist?" Yan Ling asked again. 

 

Yang Lin did not answer directly, but changed the topic, said: "black mountain old demon is not dead, 

there is still a head left, we have to cut the grass and root!" 

 

Indeed, it's not the time to ask for warm and cold. The old black mountain demon can't let it run away, 

or it will be a disaster for the future. Yang Yu stood up in great pain, while Yan Ling also stood up with 

his teeth clenched. 

 

The three of them went back to the mountain and went straight to black mountain. 

 

Lanruo temple is still the same. The arhat sculpture inside is still laughing. There is a heavy bloodstain 

from the door to the inside. Heishan's grandfather has turned into a prototype, the old man who used to 

be a tour guide for Yang Yu. 

 

The old man covered the wound and was shot an arrow by the woman on his chest. It seemed like a 

small arrow, but it made uncle Heishan extremely painful, because he found that his mana was 

disappearing little by little, and the essence of thousand year cultivation was absorbed by the blue 

arrow. 

 

At this time, pan caier didn't know where he came from. 

 

"Grandpa, why are you hurt? "Pan caier is flustered. Her grandfather Heishan is her support and master 

of self-cultivation. She wonders who has the ability to chop off the five heads of the Millennium 

earthworm and hurt him seriously. 

 

"Go and find someone for me!" The black mountain grandfather roared angrily, stretched out both 

hands to pull that arrow, but this arrow actually shoots very deep. 

 

Pan caier was flustered and hurried out to look for her. The woman lost her support and lost her luster. 

She couldn't be proud and became a bitch. 

 



"Yang Yu, I have to eat you!" Black Mountain grandfather roars to the sky. 

 

When pan caier grabbed a villager and threw it in front of his father, he was very weak, but the arrow 

was finally pulled out by him. When he saw the man, his eyes suddenly glowed, and without saying a 

word, he stretched out his tongue. How could an earthworm have a tongue? 

 

The tongue was so long and sharp that the villager turned white on the spot. Grandfather Heishan 

seized the villager's head, and the villager struggled desperately. The tongue went in from the villagers' 

mouth. It was really long. It went through the esophagus and into the stomach. The villagers 

immediately felt sick and vomited. 

 

All of a sudden, the black mountain grandfather took a strong breath. Immediately, the villager fought 

desperately, his eyes were staring out, his hands were crazy, his legs were staring straight, and his body 

was shaking. But after a while, his body gradually dried up, aged, and slowly turned into a corpse. 

 

just when the black mountain grandfather absorbed the essence of human beings, Pan Caier suddenly 

smiled a smile on his lips. 

 

All of a sudden, pan caier's jade back trembled and spread out a pair of wings.A pair of snow-white 

wings, big and wide wings, with Yang Lin's pure black formed a sharp contrast. 

 

When he saw pan caier's change, his eyes were staring straight and he muttered, "it's impossible, 

absolutely impossible. How can pan caier grow pure white angel wings?"? 

 

Uncle Heishan knows too much. When he sucks people, he can't do a lot of things. Pan caier sees 

through his weakness. Before uncle Heishan fully reacts to it, he suddenly takes off together and quickly 

goes to Uncle Heishan. 

 

A brush. 

 

Pan caier directly penetrated the body of Heishan's grandfather. 

 

Heishan's grandfather never dreamed that he would die in his own girl's hand! 

 

Pan caier, who is wearing the body of Heishan's grandfather, stands behind him. His white feather has 

been dyed bright red by blood. The blood goes down the feather. Pan caier sticks out his tongue and 

licks the blood. A sneer appears at the corner of his mouth and says to the dying Heishan's grandfather: 

 

"everyone thinks I'm your servant, but they don't know that I'm your master." 
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When they arrived at the entrance of the back mountain and entered the barren land, they were 

shocked by the scene. 

 

Where else is the wasteland here? There are no dead trees, no decay, no odor, showing in front of us is 

dense, lush green forest. 

 

"The old black mountain demon is dead." Yan Ling said. 

 

"My arrow is not enough to kill. Who can help us kill him?" Yang Lin asked. 

 

"It's good to be dead. It's back to its original shape at last." Yang Yu said that the reason why it used to 

be a barren place was that earthworms were so corrosive that there was no grass in the area where he 

lived. 

 

, "don't be too happy. It's a thousand year old earthworm essence. With the essence of a thousand 

years, the person who killed him will surely absorb this essence together, I'm afraid it will be an old 

monster." Yang Lin is a little worried. The reason why she is worried is that in the back mountain, there 

are all little monsters, not enough to be afraid. But someone killed him, which shows that there are 

some things that we don't know. This kind of unknown terror is worrying. 

 

Yang Yu wanted to go to Su Xiaoxiao, but at the moment, he and Yan Ling are seriously injured and have 

to go another day. 

 

It's more or less gratifying to see that the back mountain has become a human world. However, in this 

battle, many houses in yunu village are fragmented, and the casualties are heavy. It's another human 

tragedy. 

 

Ten days later. 

 

Yan Ling and Yang Yu's injuries have gradually recovered, the idea is still skin trauma, no big deal. The 

villagers also came out of grief and anger. 

 

They can't blame Yang Yu for this kind of thing. The villagers only know that the Mountain Ghost in 

Houshan suddenly came out and ravaged the village and was killed by Yang Yu. No one knows how to kill 

it. Now Houshan is safe and everyone can go freely. 

 

Of course, there are still some goblins, but there are Yang Yu and Yan Ling in the village. Those minions 

can't eat people at all. 

 

Houshan has become a good place now. You know, Yang Yu's black and thick is bitten by the strange 

insects here, and the aphrodisiac is also found by Houshan. Yang Yu went into the mountain once in the 

past ten days to find Su Xiaoxiao. 

 

Of course, I found it, and I found it in lanruo temple. 



 

Lanruo temple, it's like this for thousands of years. 

 

"Don't you always want to know if I'm a human or a ghost?" Su Xiaoxiao said with a smile. 

 

It's day time now. Su Xiaoxiao always comes out in the middle of the night. Yang Yu is more curious, but 

he also understands who she is waiting for in the backyard of the haunted house that night. She must be 

waiting for the old black mountain demon. 

 

"I can see you in the daytime. I'm sure it's not a ghost." Yang Yu returned with a smile. 

 

Su Xiaoxiao pulls Yang Yu out of the inner room and runs to the courtyard of lanruo temple. There is a 

pond where there is a lotus in full bloom. When Yang Yu came here last time, he noticed it several times. 

At that time, he thought it was a miracle that such a white lotus could grow in such a barren land. 

 

Su Xiaoxiao pointed to the lotus and said, "there is no lotus here. Yan Chixia once saw a dying lotus and 

transplanted it to lanruo temple. This lanruo temple is a different place. Maybe there is Buddha here. 

This lotus has come to life. " 

 

Yang Yu touched his head, confused, said these want to express what? 

 

"I am the lotus." Su Xiaoxiao then said to Yang Yu with a smile. 

 

Yang Yu widened his eyes and asked, "are you a demon?" 

 

Su Xiaoxiao chuckled. She didn't laugh like a lotus. If Su Xiaoxiao is really a lotus essence, no wonder she 

is so refined and out of tune with women in the world, just because she is a pure, pure and pollution-

free Lotus! Yang Yu looked at the lotus again. 

 

Five hundred years ago, the old black mountain demon was a thousand year old tree demon. It was 

under the eaves. Why is the gap so big? 

 

"I can only be half a demon at most. Do you know why I'm called Su Xiaoxiao?" Su Xiaoxiao asked again. 

 

Yang Yu shakes his head. How can he know? Although Su Xiaoxiao was the first prostitute in Qiantang in 

the Southern Qi Dynasty, her tomb is still buried by the Xiliang bridge in the West Lake. 

 

"Because" Su Xiaoxiao looks gloomy, as if thinking of a lot of the past, some choked. 

 

The past is like smoke, but it's fresh in my mind. 

 

"Because my body is lotus, and my soul is Su Xiaoxiao, the first prostitute in Qiantang of Southern Qi 

Dynasty." Su Xiaoxiao lowered her head, a little sad. 

 



Yang Yu was stunned. It's about 1500 years since the Southern Qi Dynasty. 

 

Is Su Xiaoxiao really the famous prostitute? 

 

In the world, there are too many things like dreams, but life is a dream. 

 

"Lanruo temple is my home. Now the old black mountain demon is dead. Come and sit down when you 

have time." Su Xiaoxiao said with a smile. 

 

Yang Yu's mind suddenly remembered a story and a sentence: I was originally a grass under the Buddha, 

practicing for thousands of years, just to see you. 

 

Before leaving, Yang Yu was very pleased and said, "you have immortal spirit in you. You are kind and 

pure in heart. Now that the Buddha is in front of you, you will surely become an immortal."No one 

knows if Su Xiaoxiao can become a Buddha, but what about pan caier? 

 

is as like as two peas in Yang Lin. She is enticed from Yang Yu's first day village entrance, and is being 

tempted to visit the Peach Garden with Uncle Ming. She became a mummy. She went to her husband's 

missing case, and went to orange butterfly, and finally exposed a pair of pure white wings, which 

absorbed the essence of the millennium of black mountain Grandpa. 

 

But the villagers didn't know anything about these things, and Yang Yu only knew a little. At least she 

didn't do the mummies. She was just a servant of my grandfather in Heishan. 

 

So, when pan caier suddenly returned to Yunv village, Yang Yu couldn't believe the boy was so bold! 

 

"Village head Yang, please let me come back. My grandfather in Heishan did all the work. I'm just 

ordered. I can't help myself. I'm forced. If I don't listen to him, he will eat me." Pan caier is crying and 

coquettish in Yangyu and Yanling. 

 

Yang Yu's softest woman is afraid to cry. 

 

Of course, Yang Yu wants the police to arrest her directly, but what's the reason? What is the evidence? 

To the court, you can't say to the old men: she is a demon, quickly lock her up? 

 

"In the future, you will stay at ease for me in the village. If I find out that you have done something 

wrong, I will surely let you die." Yang Yu warned her for the last time that, in his opinion, it is indeed 

Heishan's grandfather who is the culprit. 

 

Yan Ling is very opposed to let pan caier stay, and no one knows about Yang Lin. she came to the village 

ahead of time, perhaps because she had a premonition of what was going to happen. The next day she 

became a village teacher, an ordinary villager. Of course, she didn't know that pan caier could grow a 

pair of wings just like herself. 

 



One black and one white. 

 

Yang Yu asked pan caier to stay. 

 

If he can foresee the future, he will regret today's choice, which has cost him more than his life. 

 

Pan caier disguised herself as the victim of Heishan's grandfather. Yang Yu was deceived. A smile 

appeared on the corner of her mouth. 
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The new term will start in two days, but the summer is not over yet. 

 

Yang Yu didn't play much, and time went by, especially when girls didn't have a few dates. Time flies. 

Shen Yunxi, Han Meiji, and Zhang Qingfei are lost. 

 

These women are Yang Yu's favorite, especially the first three. They have experienced the most, spoiled 

the most and made the most noise. Now they are all gone, can they not be lost. 

 

Of course, the new semester needs a new atmosphere. Because we did well in the last semester, we 

also have the capital to allocate funds. The most important thing is that we have a good source of 

students. Yang Yu invited people to clean up the dining hall and the old house behind him, and 

reclaimed some land to grow vegetables. Lunch is good for free, but it's hard to eat less meat. 

 

So at the beginning of the new school year, Yang Yu was ready to kill a pig. He wanted to reward the 

students and celebrate his becoming the headmaster. Although many students could only drink pig 

soup, the pig was raised at home. It must be delicious. 

 

Then the old haunted house also sorted out several rooms. If it is inconvenient for students to live in 

school or go home at night, they can sleep here. Then the office, also made adjustments, divided into 

two offices, downstairs is primary school, upstairs to middle school, so the space is bigger. If there are 

teachers who want to live in school, there are multiple choices. 

 

This day, Yang Yu received two new teachers, probation, can be willing to come to this remote village, 

what probation do you want. 

 

"Welcome, I'm president Yang Yu." Yang Yu picked it up directly from the top of the mountain. It's 

sincere enough, because he wants to keep people. 

 

Two teachers are together, both just graduated from normal university, a primary school, a junior high 

school. 
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But the point is that both are women. 

 

"Hello, President Yang. My name is Chen Fuxin." Returned a very sweet woman. Chen Fuxin is relatively 

mature and wears casual clothes. She is from the city. She has a good family and has a backstage. In 

theory, such a person would not come to teach in the village. The fact is that I really won't come. I will 

come to the grassroots for two years, and then I have a reason to be promoted and transferred to the 

city. After all, I just graduated and have no qualifications. 

 

"I'm ye Ziru." Another woman also said hello. This woman is quite beautiful and young. But people are 

lovely. 

 

Yang Yu arranged accommodation for them. It was a separate room in the school. Although it was a bit 

shabby, the environment was certainly comfortable. Since the old house has been reorganized, Yang Lin 

has moved here to live with us. 

 

There was a lot of excitement immediately. 

 

Because the former headmaster retired, there was no head teacher in the second grade of junior high 

school. Yang Yu asked Li Ruoshui to be a head teacher. He took the math of the first grade of junior high 

school students, added the headmaster, added part-time physical education, and worked part-time as a 

village head. He was also busy with the vegetable business. He couldn't spare a moment. Let the new 

teacher Chen Fuxin follow her and teach Chinese and English. 

 

However, life, enrich the point is good, this year's first year's student source is very good, there are 

nearly 20 students, so junior high school is completely divided into three classes, three periods of three 

classes. 

 

The opening ceremony was held on Sunday, and the school will officially open on Monday tomorrow. 

 

In recent years, there has been a lot of news about the village head and the headmaster. What village 

secretary said that half of the women in the village had an affair with themselves, and what headmaster 

took the students to open a house. 

 

Yang Yu can't do this kind of thing. It's a beast. But many times, Yang Yu can't control his own fire. He 

especially likes loli. A girl like Xiaomei, who has just turned 14, has a good taste. 

 

Yang Yu is daydreaming and thinking, but he is looking forward to the class of the freshmen tomorrow. I 

don't know how many beautiful children there are and how many tender and pure little girls there are in 

the class. 

 

As the saying goes, a generation of mountains and rivers nourish a generation of people. This yunu river 

is a Sao river. How beautiful is the sister who hatches from the Sao river? Yang Yu is very curious. 

 

The third sister went to high school, which was sent by Yang Yu. The school had a dormitory and bought 



her a mobile phone. Although the third sister kept her cousin for one night, Yang Yu played a hooligan 

and said, "that cousin's Day is all night long. As a result, three younger sister Yunxi kicked Yang Yu hard 

and drove him away. 

 

The next day, Monday, the sky was beautiful, the sun was shining, it should be said that it was very 

spicy, the more spicy, the less the girl students naturally wore, the happier Yang Yu was. 

 

Yang Yu was dressed in the sunshine and dressed up in front of the mirror. Although his hair was crisp 

and neat, Yang Yu still combed it. 

 

Even my cousin couldn't see it any more and said, "just your hair, what's your strength?" 

 

"When you meet students for the first time, you should pay attention to the image. Make a good 

impression on the students. " Yang Yu also looked in the mirror. 

 

"Make a good impression on the girls." My cousin Yuanxi joked. 

 

Yang Yu had no choice but to smile foolishly. I've been to school for a long time. The students have just 

come to study by themselves. The first class must be Yang Yu's. 

 

Yang Yu also specially glanced at the mirror and arranged his clothes before going in. 

 

And the students are looking at President Yang with wide eyes. Yang Yu's first reaction was to count how 

many women there were and how many beautiful embryos there were.This look, no, these girls where is 

the first day? Yang Yu suspected that he had entered the wrong class. This is the first year of high 

school! This is definitely the first year of high school. 

 

Bai Huahua's row of tender thighs is slender and tight. A pair of breasts stand out, and several of them 

are already carrying a pair of giant breasts. Although the size of the breasts is not as big as Hua Yuyan 

and Li ruorong, they are definitely not as small as Yang Lin and Han Jing's ordinary women. 

 

It's too early, isn't it? 

 

Originally, big breasts are not attractive, but if you put them on a girl who is only 14 years old, it's 

different. 

 

Of course, most women are just like Xiaomei. It's normal for them to have a small bag on their chest. But 

it's enough to stimulate Yang Yu's hormones. 

 

Just like the semester, Yang Yu introduced himself first. Only this time, Yang Yu made a great 

contribution to show his man. Even Yang Yu wanted to take off his coat and show them his chest and 

abdominal muscles. However, it was too vulgar. 

 

Of course, these girls are very familiar with Yang Yu. Most of them came from the original sixth grade. 



They also took PE classes. A small number of them were new students. They came from some primary 

schools next door. 

 

But there are so many people in the school. Although some of them are familiar with girls, they still can't 

remember them, and they won't take the time to remember them. Although these female students did 

not make fun of Yang Yu, or ask if they have no girlfriend, after all, it is well known that Yang Yu has 

water. 

 

Yang Yu still let them do a self introduction first, so as to find meiyunzi or those girls who want to throw 

themselves into the newspaper. 

 

At the end of this time, Yang Yu can remember a lot. 

 

The most impressive one is Chen Yunmei, the one with the biggest milk. She is also the tallest, with 168. 

But the milk has been shaking up. If you just look at the milk, you think it's a young woman, but look at 

the face, it's still young and pretty, and it's still a little girl. This is different from Han Qingfang. Han 

Qingfang is tall and thin. In fact, her milk is not as big as Zhang meiruo. 

 

The girl with the second deepest impression has two dimples, which are called Hua Yingchun. The name 

is very good, and the last name and the first name just match. The girl is very sweet, and her skin is 

extremely white. There are a lot of tender skin, and there are relatively few tender and white ones. But 

there are few women with white skin and red lips like rosefinch But much younger than Yuxin. 

 

There are also several people who are secretly looking at Yang Yu. You know, the first day of junior high 

school is the period of the most hazy emotions. Girls in this period have a strange preference for men, 

mainly because of their age based on their appearance, and the main way of liking men is to get an 

electric shock through their eyes, and then secretly love them in their hearts. 

 

Most people in the development period are like this, many people do not love this period of life to say. 

Of course, as before Zishu so mingsao less. 

 

After all, Zishu was the third year of junior high school, and now these girls are the first year of junior 

high school. However, Yang Yu decided to use his own unique way of expression to force out the inner 

coquettishness of these girls. 

 

"We all know each other. Have we ever been in love in our class?" Yang Yu saw that they didn't dare to 

be coquettish, so he started to be coquettish. 

 

This question, they listen, you look at me, I look at you. 

 

"Miss Yang, you are too open. We were only in primary school before. How can we fall in love?" A bold 

voice came out first. 

 

"Primary school certainly can't, but now junior high school, middle school is a good time for love, ah, the 



teacher now most regret is not puppy love." Yang Yu takes the teacher as his duty. It's really a beast. 

 

"Miss Yang, are you in puppy love with Miss Li now?" Some female students teased Yang Yu first. 

 

"Puppy love, it's all Twilight love." Yang Yu said with a smile. 

 

"Mr. Yang, I hear you are very playful, aren't you?" This student suck too much, and dare to ask this 

question. 

 

When Yang Yu didn't know how to answer, Chen Yunmei, the big girl, put in a word: "you don't 

understand. There is a saying that men are not bad, women don't love." 

 

"Hey, hey, stop! How to say that, all talk about the teacher's head up Yang Yu specially looked at the big 

girl classmate and saw that the girl classmate also looked at Yang Yu. 

 

They immediately look at each other with four eyes. Chen Yunmei quickly avoids them. Yang Yu was a 

little embarrassed. 

 

Yang Yu's eyes are specially used to seduce people. It's good for him to be handsome, but his luck can't 

be stopped. In the first class, Yang Yu talked and teased with these students. What did he tease? 

 

It's really a beast among beasts. 

 

But when Yang Yu looked at these young girls, he was so big that he remembered that if he put them all 

under his body, he would be boiling with blood. Especially looking at these girls, their faces are still full 

of the appearance of climax. To tell the truth, Yang Yu thinks that they are even better than ice queen 

like Gan Leng Xiao Xue or goddess like Li ruorong, and they have a sense of accomplishment. 

 

It's a pity that Yang Yu didn't have many opportunities to be a little girl like Xiaomei last semester. Now, 

a group of little beautiful girls like Xiaomei are in front of him, and the evil in his heart is rolling up.Which 

little girl would be so unfortunate that she was spoiled by Yang Yu first? Can it be Chen Yunmei who has 

the biggest milk? Or are there two dimples for spring? Or the little buggers who have already started to 

deliver their goods to the door? 

 

Yunu River raises a Sao village, and Sao village has a Sao class under the guidance of Yang Yu! This group 

of pure little girls who have just come out of the mud will be insulted by Yang Yu for three years. Don't 

they all become pan caier's virtue? 
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After school, Yang Yu specially went to see the girls' dormitory and the accommodation of several 
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the original haunted house was cleared out, and Xiao Qian an left with peace of mind, so naturally there 

would be no ghosts to live in. There was no arrangement on the second floor of the old house. Yang Yu 

had a pavilion, four rooms downstairs, two student dormitories, two teacher dormitories, one in the 

north and one in the West In the south, although it is face-to-face, but the door is from the side, the old 

house is very big, far away 

 

"will you get used to living?" Yang Yu asks Chen Puxin, who shares the same room with ye Ziru and is 

both new, so she is a little familiar 

 

Chen Puxin is a city dweller. She is not used to living in this dilapidated house. It's inconvenient, 

especially bathing. There are cracks everywhere, so it's easy to be seen. She can only smile and say, 

"strange, how can there be no mosquitoes in the countryside?" This is true. In the countryside, there are 

no mosquitoes in general, but there are very small Wen Ding, which can bite people. If you have to talk 

about mosquitoes, there are also big mosquitoes. These mosquitoes are generally from the mountains, 

and they are very poisonous. They can be packed strangely when they bite, but there are very few in the 

village 

 

"if you are not used to living, you can go to live with the teacher. Neither of my cousins is satisfied "At 

home" Yang Yu, this is a polite word. People always live in their own home, so she is not used to it. 

 

Chen Puxin shakes her head. She still doesn't like to live in other people's home, and is not free. 

 

"headmaster Yang, will people peek at you when you take a bath here?" ye Ziru asks this question with 

her help. 

 

"there are all female students on the opposite side, and the logistics is not available at night. If the male 

students go back, the school is closed I have a loft upstairs, and I seldom come here. How can I peep at 

your bath? "Yang Yu tells the truth 

 

" in this way, the only person peeping at your bath is president Yang. "Chen Fuxin laughs and says 

 

after listening to the black line on his face, Yang Yu jokes:" if I look, I'll look aboveboard too " 

 

" no, President Yang turns out to be a sex wolf 

 

when Yang Zilin and Yang Zilin moved back to the school, they laughed a little To Chen Fuxin and ye Ziru, 

he said, "you really need to be careful. Principal Yang has an aphrodisiac, so you can cry when you give it 

to both of you" 

 

poof! Yang Yu was so angry that his blood gushed out. Is Yang Lin so poisonous or not? Yang Yu suddenly 

remembered that last time he bet, didn't Yang Lin say that it would be his woman? Yang Yu directly 

pulled Yang Lin to the past, quietly said: "I didn't pick up girls, why don't you give me steps down?"? 

Anyway, I'm the principal now. Can you save some face for me? " 



 

"I'm telling you the truth. Don't you have an aphrodisiac? Did you give me the medicine? " Yang Lin is 

not convinced. Now her relationship with Yang Yu is more and more interesting. Yang Yu is even more 

unconvinced when he hears about it. He also talks about the mistake of taking aphrodisiac, so he says, 

"last time I bet, you lost, didn't you say it was my woman?" Yang Yu said, hugged Yang Lin, hugged her 

little waist, and said, "aren't you pretty coquettish? Let me have a look " 

 

" the students are watching "Yang Lin glares, struggles to open her body and walks towards the canteen 

by herself 

 

Yang Yu smiles and women dare to laugh at you. The best way is to bully her and look at Yang Lin's 

twisted buttocks. I haven't seen this girl for two months. I feel itchy, especially I want to see how her 

back grows a pair of black wings On the first day of school, naturally, there was no homework. These 

female students were fighting with each other. 

 

"Mr. Yang lives in this village. If anything happens, please come to me. Do you understand?" Yang Yu 

said this, of course, to express security issues, from the sex slave case, to the water ghost, to the 

Mountain Ghost and so on, the village is still very terrible, especially in the evening, Yang Yu went out 

several times, walking, was scared to death, to blame on the Yin and Yang eye 

 

the last time that the ghost mother and daughter, Yang Yu touched several times, a few times, quietly 

followed Yang Yu behind, Yang Yu He turned his head to take a flashlight and suddenly found out that at 

that time, he really scared Yang Yu to cry. He met this situation several times, and now Yang Yu dare not 

go out at night 

 

"Mr. Yang, I heard that there was a ghost in this room before." the name of the girl who talked to Yang 

Yu has not been remembered yet 

 

"it used to be unclean, but now it's very clean, so don't worry," Yang Yu said with a smile, One night, I 

came here specially to check if there were any dirty things 

 

"I'm not sure. There's an attic upstairs for Mr. Yang. What should I do if I sneak into our bedroom in the 

middle of the night?" At this time, a girl student Yang Yu came in from outside. She was also her own 

student, Lin Zhiyu. She was impressed because she was from Hongxing Village. Hongxing Village is a big 

Sao village. All the girls there were ready to break up when they were 16 years old, just like Meixin 

before. If Lin Zhiyu was like this, wouldn't it be refreshing Yang YUTE This little girl is much more 

beautiful than Meixin and Ziying, and her skin is much better 

 

it's so tender, so tender, even more tender than Xiaomei before. You know, when she was doing 

Xiaomei before, Yang Yu couldn't get in, and it took a lot of effort. Lin Zhiyu is not tall, and the girl in 

Hongxing Village, Sao is Sao, is not tall. Lin Zhiyu is only 150cm Son, not in many, and Yang Yu a 

comparison, the gap is not generally bigIt's so small. It must be small below. Yang Yu's black and thick is 

so big. If you put it in, it will still kill her. What will you do if you kill her? If these girls now know that 

Yang Yu's head is filled with these things, they will be disgusted to death. 



 

"headmaster, you dare to tease me, and if you want to slip, you will slip to your bed," Yang Yu joked. 

 

The girl spat out her tongue and looked at principal Yang with a bad face. 

 

After condoling the situation on both sides, Yang Yu went home. Now, as a headmaster and head of a 

village, he has started school again, so he has little time to go to the county. 

 

There are two cousins missing at home, which is much colder. However, the third sister has been 

sending messages to Yang Yu. It is estimated that she is not used to staying there on the first day. 

However, when Yang Yu gets to her mobile phone, whether she is her own cousin or not, she 

immediately changes. 

 

"Next time I'll see you, I'll have a room with my cousin." Yang Yu bad back, to his cousin he dare to say 

so. 

 

"No!" The third sister refused. 

 

Yang Yu lying in bed how to tease her is not allowed. At night, Heishan's grandfather is dead. There are 

no more ghosts crying and howling in Houshan. But the ghost house still stands there, and no one dares 

to go. Lin Yina next door also naturally did not dare to steal a date with Yang Yu, even less. 

 

Yang Yu can only live on his mobile phone and chat with Han Qingfang, Zhang meiruo, Su Xinqi and Luoxi 

people on wechat. The more he chats, the more yellow the content is. Yang Yu then remembered that 

there was still no action against gangsters, and Su Xinqi also contacted her uncle, but the uncle's 

reaction was abnormal, as if he had changed a person. 

 

"When will you come to town for me?" But Luoxi is still coquettish. 

 

"If you send me a naked picture, I will go to you without telling Xinqi." Yang Yu seduced him. 

 

"Go to die, don't. It's up to you to come to me. I'll show you." Luoxi is also reluctant to send those messy 

photos on wechat. 

 

Yang Yu was disappointed. 

 

It's really boring to lie in this bed. It's hard to get rid of the fire. Yang Yu always wants to be a woman. So 

he sends a message to Li ruorong, who wants to be a woman to satisfy Han Qingfang's absence. But Li 

ruorrong said that she was too lazy to come out and depressed Yang Yu. 

 

Yang Yu had to get up on his own and get ready to take a stroll. Originally, I didn't plan to go out. I was 

afraid that I would see those dirty things on the road. But I was in a hurry tonight. All the women who 

could have sex with me were not here, and it was not convenient for the three sisters of the Li family to 

find them. 



 

Maybe today is infected by the first day of junior high school, Yang Yu suddenly feels that his taste has 

changed, and he is particularly interested in village women, familiar women and loli little girls. However, 

the girls in the class still can't do it. Yang Yu wants to find a village woman to play with. 

 

Yang Yu, who is desperate for food, suddenly thinks of widow Liu. It's natural that widow Liu wants to do 

it. She can do it openly and openly, just like a slave. Yes, Yang Yu wants to be Zhao Ying's elder sister. 

This familiar woman has more flavor than widow Liu and sister-in-law Yu. 

 

"Headmaster Yang, where are you going?" 

 

Just a few steps out of the door, Yang Yu met a village woman. 

 

It's no one else. It's Yang Yu's most hated sister-in-law Han. But this time, Yang Yu laughed because he 

found that there was a girl beside Han's sister-in-law, her daughter Jingjing. Jingjing happens to be a 

sophomore in junior high school. She is a classmate with Xiaomei. She is already a pretty girl and a 

precocious girl. 

 

"Hello, Miss Yang!" Jingjing also said hello in a hurry. 

 

Yang Yu put his eyes on Jingjing's chest and found that it was very big and uplifted. He felt well 

developed. 

 

But this casual look was seen by Han Sao. Last time, sister-in-law Han was killed by Yang Yu in the office 

of the village committee. Yang Yu's size is the size sister-in-law Han dreamed of. 

 

"Sister Han." Yang Yu nodded to Han's sister-in-law and said, "I didn't go anywhere. I came out for a 

breath." Then he looked at Jingjing. Jingjing was also looking good. He looked at each other with four 

eyes, and then he quickly moved his eyes away. 

 

Han's sister-in-law quickly grabbed Yang Yu and said, "Oh, since it's OK, go to her sister-in-law's house. 

Anyway, it's still early." 

 

As soon as Yang Yu listens to it, he looks at Jingjing again, and suddenly falls in love with the little girl. 

Jingjing has just turned 14, but she is much more mature than the freshmen in junior high school, mainly 

because she has developed. 

 

"It's not convenient." But Yang Yu thinks that her uncle is at home, and she has a son at home. It's really 

inconvenient to sit down, not to mention that she doesn't know her two men well. 

 

Han's sister-in-law naturally sees Yang Yu's dilemma, but tonight is very special, because her husband 

and her son are not at home, and they have gone to sell things in the county. Han's sister-in-law doesn't 

want to say that her husband is not at home in front of her daughter, which will make her daughter 

misunderstand. 



 

"I just want to talk to you about my vegetables." Han's sister-in-law found a high sounding reason. She 

did grow some vegetables at home to see if she could let Yang Yu buy and sell them. 

 

Yang Yu looks at Jingjing, the daughter of Han's sister-in-law. The more she looks at it, the more she likes 

it and the more she wants to do it. Her head is already imagining the scene of doing little loli, so she 

pretends to reluctantly agree and follows Han's sister-in-law to her home. 

 

When he arrived at Han's home, Yang Yu found out that her uncle and her son were not at home. She 

and her daughter were the only two people in the family.Han's wife's house is very similar to Zhao 

Ying's. she sleeps on the first floor with her husband. Her son's room is also on the first floor, in the 

back, while her daughter Jingjing's room is on the second floor, but on the back. The stairs also climb up 

from the ladder outside. 

 

Yang Yu is sitting in the kitchen. In rural areas, there are few living rooms, either sitting in the courtyard 

or sitting in the kitchen. You can understand sitting in the courtyard, but it's estimated that many people 

don't understand sitting in the kitchen. In fact, it's because the countryside is a kitchen stove, which 

burns firewood. When winter comes, it's cold, and there's firewood burning around the kitchen stove, 

so it's naturally warm. That's why we have such a habit. 

 

Han Sao is very polite to Yang Yu poured a cup of tea, two people really chat up. 

 

"Mom, I went to take a bath." Daughter Jingjing took a hot kettle and went to the back room to take a 

bath. 

 

After waiting for Jingjing to leave, Han's sister-in-law complacently said, "how about it? My daughter is 

not bad 

 

Yang Yu laughed and said, "that's because Han Sao Mei gave birth to such a beautiful daughter." This 

sentence really disgusted Yang Yu himself. 

 

"Oh, look what you said." On the contrary, Han's sister-in-law was a little embarrassed. She quietly put 

her ears together and said to Yang Yu in a low voice, "how about letting my daughter sleep with you for 

one night?" 

 

Yang Yu was surprised when she heard that. Last time Han's sister-in-law went to his office and did her a 

good job, she promised to introduce her daughter to him for a night. She thought it was just a joke. How 

could she be such a mother? It's like a non mother. 

 

"your daughter is so old, she has her own idea, and it's not your has the final say." Yang Yu doubted, 

thinking: this kind of thing, but also Jingjing nodded. 

 

"Don't worry. I'll take care of this!" Han's sister-in-law has a plan. Yang Yu really can't figure out why 

han's sister-in-law can persuade her daughter to sleep with him for one night. This "one night's sleep" is 



not an ordinary sleep. Judging from the development of Jingjing's milk, this man and woman must 

understand. 

 

After Jingjing takes a bath, Yang Yu's eyes are straight as she passes by the kitchen. This little Lori is 

small, but she is very mature. Not to mention the milk, her buttocks have already looked up. She is really 

precocious. 

 

"Mom, Miss Yang, I went upstairs to sleep first." Jingjing also said politely. 

 

When Jingjing went upstairs, Han's sister-in-law closed the door, leaving two people hiding in the 

kitchen. But this time, Han's sister-in-law unexpectedly didn't complain. On the contrary, it was Yang Yu 

who couldn't help but tried to dry her several times. After all, Han's milk and ditch were very warm and 

dry. 

 

"I'll go up first and ask my daughter. You'll wait for me here." Han's sister-in-law introduced her 

daughter to Yang Yu so enthusiastically, which made Yang Yu confused and excited. She was even more 

curious. How could Han persuade her daughter? Instead of persuading, Yang Yu prefers Jingjing to be 

willing. 

 

Han's sister-in-law went upstairs, and her daughter Jing Jing hid in the quilt to read the novel. When she 

saw her mother coming, she quickly stuffed the novel under the pillow. Sister Han didn't find out. 

 

"Daughter, Mr. Yang is going to sleep with us tonight. How about your mother letting him sleep with 

you?" Han sister-in-law directly to the point, the first test daughter. 

 

"Sleep with me?" Jingjing was frightened by her mother's sudden question. 

 

"If I don't sleep with you, do I sleep with my mother?" Han Sao pretended to be very unhappy. 

 

"Mr. Yang's house is up there. It's not far from here. It's not too late now. How can we sleep in our 

house? Besides, my brother's room is empty. " Jingjing can't figure out why President Yang stayed to 

sleep? 

 

"Your brother's quilt is so smelly. Why do you want to sleep with the guests?" Han's sister-in-law also 

murmured in her heart, thinking of a better reason. 

 

"But where do I sleep?" Jingjing still doesn't understand. 

 

"You are so stupid!" Sister Han pointed to her daughter's forehead and said unhappily, "who is Yang Yu 

now? He is the head of the village. He has helped our family a lot. His mother works in his vegetable 

field. Your father's going out to sell local chickens this time was introduced by village head Yang. He is 

also the headmaster. Didn't she take care of your PE class last semester? If something happens in the 

middle school entrance exam, you have to take care of President Yang. Uncle Yang Yu is rich now. Our 

food is sold to him. Mom and dad try every means to thank others, but they don't have a chance. " 



 

The more Jingjing listens, the more confused she becomes. What does it have to do with coming to 

sleep? 

 

Han's sister-in-law saw that her daughter was not yet enlightened, and continued: "at the opening 

ceremony of your school the day before yesterday, the pig for dinner was given by Uncle Wu's family. 

Now all the people in the village are flattering uncle Yang Yu, but Uncle Yang Yu is a good man. Ah, how 

can my mother thank him? He doesn't want it, so I'm looking for you." 

 

"To me?" Jingjing still doesn't understand. 

 

"Daughter, you are 14 years old. Mom got married at 16 and gave birth to your brother at 18. You're 

two years away. " Mrs. Han's translation is really good, that is, it's not hard, it's not a trade, it's not soft. 

 

Instead, she threw a trap for her daughter to drill. 

 

"Mom, you won't let me marry president Yang, will you?" Although Jingjing's body develops early, her 

mind is still the mind of a sophomore in junior high school. She still can't understand some words."Mom, 

of course, doesn't mean that. Mom wants you to seduce Mr. Yang." Han said, saying the last key word. 

 

"Ah?" Jingjing immediately gaped. 
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"Ah? Do you really sleep with President Yang? Mother Jingjing doesn't want to. At her age, she's 

confused about men and women's affairs, but she knows that if she sleeps with Mr. Yang, something will 

happen: "in case, what should Mr. Yang do when he touches me in the middle of the night?" 

 

"What can we do! Let him touch it. You are such a big man. What are you afraid of? " Han's sister-in-law 

is really open, and even teaching her daughter is so open. 

 

"But, but, Ma! That's it Jingjing looks confused and thinks: do you really want to seduce president Yang? 

Will Mrs. Han drop a few words and go downstairs? Jingjing is a little at a loss. 

 

When Han's sister-in-law comes downstairs, Yang Yu doesn't feel anxious. This kind of thing really feels 

like doing something bad. Some feel guilty, even some feel guilty. After all, Jingjing is just a little girl. 

Would it be a bit of a beast to do this. 

 

"How's it going?" Yang Yu sees Han's sister-in-law coming down and asks in a hurry. Although the 

question is urgent, whether the answers all make Yang Yu feel embarrassed. 

 

"My sister-in-law has made a great sacrifice this time. In school, you have to take care of my daughter. 
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Ha ha, it's better to take our family to make a fortune together. " That's what sister-in-law Han wanted 

to do, so she didn't show up tonight. After Han's sister-in-law came here, she lived like this, but her 

husband was a loser. He didn't do anything and naturally didn't make any money. 

 

Looking at it, some people in the village have to earn a small sum of money, especially the neighbors 

next door. They used to be much poorer than their families, but now they are much better off than their 

own. Han's sister-in-law really can't stand it, and she can't count on her wimpy husband, so some things 

are not as good as keeping her own home. 

 

This is not, in order to curry favor with village head Yang, in order to follow Yang Yu's butt and earn 

some money, he sold his daughter. 

 

Don't think that there is no such person in the world, some will only go too far. 

 

After listening to this, Yang Yu regards it as a money and sex trade, which is more comfortable. But there 

is a principle that can't be broken, that is, if Jingjing doesn't want to do it, she won't do it. Although 

some women don't want to do it voluntarily, Yang Yu also does it by force, but those are all adults. On 

the surface, those adults don't want to push and push, and they just want to be done by men. 

 

But children are not the same, simple, also can't affectation. If you don't want to be forced, it's a real 

rape. It's against the law. 

 

Yang Yu never breaks the law. 

 

Anyone who fights the law is looking for death. 

 

Yang Yu wiped his body a little. Encouraged by Han's sister-in-law, he climbed up to the second floor and 

went to find Jingjing. 

 

To tell you the truth, Yang Yu's heart is jumping now. He didn't even think about his opening remarks. 

After standing outside the door for a long time, he was embarrassed to push the door in. 

 

Night, silent, Southeast blowing very comfortable. 

 

"Is that Mr. Yang? "Jingjing in the room cried first. 

 

Yang Yu took a deep breath and pushed the door in. See, Jingjing is leaning on the bed, wearing a loose 

vest, the vest is very exposed, half of the milk is exposed outside. Yang Yu a look, spurt nosebleed, 

crystal crystal just two days, how milk so big? 

 

Yang Yu can't find an excuse. He doesn't know how to tell Jingjing why he wants to sleep here tonight. 

He can't say: for the sake of the future, can you? 

 

"My mother said," you want to sleep with me? "Jingjing's heart is also jumping. Yang Yu is a well-known 



handsome guy in the village, and naturally in school. Junior high school students are in the infancy of 

love, so there is a lot of discussion about Yang Yu in private. 

 

Yang Yu, with her perfect figure and handsome face, has almost become the male god, dream lover and 

sexual fantasy object in the eyes of these junior high school girls. 

 

Jingjing once fantasized that she was done by Mr. Yang, but after all, it was just a sexual fantasy. 

 

"In fact, teachers can go to other places and go home to sleep. Your mother is more enthusiastic. "Yang 

Yu wants to put all the responsibility on Han's sister-in-law and get rid of herself. If Jingjing really doesn't 

want to, she can only go downstairs and sleep with Han's sister-in-law quietly. 

 

A night's work can save the fire. 

 

"The bed is very big. I sleep alone. Mr. Yang can tell me a story. "Jingjing is becoming more and more 

natural, sweeping away the previous unhappiness. If sister-in-law Han told her that Miss Yang was going 

to sleep with her, she would not believe it. 

 

But the fact is that Jingjing is really happy. She didn't expect that the object of her sexual fantasy would 

come to sleep with her. Without any sign, it happened suddenly. It seems that happiness comes too 

soon. 

 

Yang Yu see Jingjing is not shy, not embarrassed, not afraid, avoid Yang Yu's appearance, Yang Yu finally 

relieved. 

 

"Well, I happen to have a lot of stories. "Yang Yu closed the door gently and looked at the room a little. 

 

The room is very small. Except the front and floor are concrete walls, the rest are wooden. The walls are 

covered with wallpaper, and the bed is against the window. The wind can just blow to the bed, but the 

curtain is pulled, and the window is aimed at the terrace in front of the mountain. It's very quiet. 

 

That's good in the countryside. It's quiet at night. 

 

Yang Yu takes off her coat and reveals her chest and six abdominal muscles. Jingjing looks at her body, 

which is more handsome than she imagined, and her heart is about to jump out. Yang Yu is also 

hesitating, whether to take off the outer trousers, but if not, he takes off the coat, leaving 

underwear.This pair of underpants is a little small, in fact, it's not small. It can only be said that Yang Yu's 

black thick is too big, and the crotch is not enough for Yang Yu's guy, so the black thick outline is very 

obvious. Yang Yu is already in a bath fire. The black thick is half soft and half hard, and the underpants 

are small. As a result, it looks very thick. 

 

Jingjing takes a look at the guy and swallows deeply. In her dream, she fantasizes about the size of Mr. 

Yang countless times. In the class, it has long been said that Mr. Yang's guy is super big, and the person 

who spread the gossip is no one else. It's really Xiaomei. 



 

Seeing is believing, which is bigger than what she imagined and hearsay. In Jingjing's subconscious, she 

was shocked. 

 

Of course, Yang Yu didn't go out of his way to show off his figure. Everything was natural, and then he 

got into the bed. It's not a mat on the bed. The temperature difference in the night in the countryside is 

big. It's still cool. In addition, girls are generally not afraid of people, so many girls have sheets in 

summer. 

 

Jingjing secretly glances at Yang Yu, but it happens that Yang Yu catches her eyes. They immediately look 

at each other with four eyes. Jingjing feels a tremor and gets an electric shock. She quickly takes her 

eyes away, and her face suddenly turns red. 

 

Jingjing is afraid that Yang Yu will see her blush like this. She says in a hurry. I turn off the light and press 

the switch. 

 

"What story do you want to hear? How about ghost stories? "Yang Yu said deliberately. 

 

There was a faint light in the room, and the outline of each other's face could be seen vaguely. 

 

"No, I'm timid. "Jingjing replied. 

 

"Timid, right? Mr. Yang said it! "Yang Yu did it on purpose. 

 

"No, no! "Jingjing stretched out her hand to cover Yang Yu's mouth. She was very active. But this hand, 

Yang Yu a will her hand to grasp, take advantage of a small embrace, will Jingjing to embrace the past, 

pressure in his chest, and then embrace her. 

 

Jingjing has no taboo or resistance to teacher Yang's aggressive action. 

 

Naturally, Yang Yu is more daring, clinging to Jingjing's ear and saying, "if you don't listen to ghost 

stories, will the teacher tell you pornographic stories? " 

 

" ah? Not to mention that. "Jingjing shakes her head. 

 

"When the teacher was in junior high school, I had a girl classmate's love story. Do you want to listen to 

it? "Yang Yu said, this is true. When Yang Yu was in junior high school, there was a female classmate who 

was very coquettish. She was coquettish for the third year of junior high school, and her story could not 

be finished. Except when he brainwashed his sister on wechat, he never told others the true story of his 

female classmate in junior high school offline. 

 

"Is it true? "Jingjing asked. When she heard that it was a real story, she suddenly became interested, but 

forgot that it might be a" pornographic story "! 

 



"It's true, the love experience of a female classmate in junior high school. "Yang Yu has the four words" 

love experience "instead of the three words" sexual experience ", so as not to make Jingjing feel 

disgusted after listening to the sexual experience. 

 

Jingjing pretended to think on purpose, thought about it and said, "OK, Mr. Yang. " 

 

Yang Yu showed a bad smile at the corner of his mouth, but Jingjing couldn't see it. 

 

So, in the dead of night, Yang Yu began to tell Jingjing a real, junior high school, sexual experience or 

dating experience of a female classmate. 

 

Jingjing just began to listen to a head, broke in: "won't it, she was broken in the first day? Good morning. 

" 

 

" yes, the coquettish is still behind. Her first date was her first date, and her boyfriend did it on the 

playground. "Yang Yu replied, and then continued to tell the story. 

 

"She's really coquettish. Where's her second boyfriend? She's just a gun friend. In this way, she'd like to 

be done by that man? "Jingjing feels both fresh and surprised at this story. She doesn't know that other 

people's lives are like this. 

 

"I guess she was hungry and thirsty. That week, she was done by two men in turn, more than 20 times a 

week. She said she was very happy. Why did Yang Saoyu tell her the truth? 

 

Because, every time when she is lovelorn, that female classmate cries to Yang Yu, which shakes out her 

dirty and dirty privacy. After that, she asks Yang Yu to keep it secret. Yang Yu keeps it secret all the time, 

and doesn't tell others. It's only when she has wechat and chat recently that she talks about that time. 

 

"No, twenty times a week? That won't dry out, will it? "Jingjing, that's a surprise. Miss Yang's female 

classmate, who is also a sophomore in junior high school, is actually on two boats and is being done by 

two boys at the same time. After hearing this, Jingjing doesn't know whether she is jealous or disgusted. 

 

"Junior high school is well developed, normal women, this amount is nothing. "Yang Yu began his 

deception. 

 

"Oh. "Jingjing Oh, anyway, she can't tell the true from the false," and then? After she got drunk that 

time, was she done by a male classmate again? " 

 

Jingjing suddenly wants to know the following plot. 

 

"Do you think she was ever done by a man after drinking this time? "Yang Yu asked. 

 

"She's so coquettish, she must have been killed on the way by the boy who sent her home! "Jingjing 

replied."Well, if it was you, what would you be done by that male classmate? "Yang Yu suddenly asked. 



He wanted to combine" story "with Jingjing, so as to find out her true thoughts. This is very important 

for Yang Yu's next action. 
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"What. I'm not her Jingjing is embarrassed to return. 

 

"They have been done by three men in the second year of junior high school. How about you?" Yang Yu 

asked softly again. 

 

"What? I'm not so coquettish. All the girls in our class are very simple." Jingjingwo said shyly in Yang Yu's 

arms, "teacher Yang, please tell me, what happened to your classmate?" 

 

"Then on the way home, in a small lane, the man touched her breast, and she was in spring, and she was 

played on the spot." Yang Yu replied. 

 

"Ah? It's really open. It's OK. It's not a boyfriend. "Jingjing still feels incredible. 

 

"When you're alone, you're bound to have sex." Yang Yu said so intentionally. 

 

Jingjing Leng for a while, feel this sentence, how to say something. 

 

"Not necessarily." Jingjing faltered a little. 

 

Yang Yu suddenly put his hand on Jingjing's buttock. Jingjing shivered and pressed her back. This case is 

amazing. Yang Yu's black and thick root was on Jingjing's belly, and she has been independent for a long 

time. Jingjing can clearly feel the majestic momentum and unparalleled size. 

 

"Miss Yang, if you sleep with girls, you will know that?" Jingjing takes the initiative to ask, her mother 

also let her seduce teacher Yang, as a result, when she saw Yang Yu, her mind was blank. 

 

"The teacher is really a young man. There must be a reaction. If the woman doesn't mind, Miss Yang will 

bully her!" Yang Yu knows in his heart that it is better to bully animals than not. 

 

Jingjing thought about it, too. How can a single man and a few women not have an accident together? 

It's not normal to have an accident. 

 

Yang Yu is waiting for Jingjing to answer. If her answer is biased and agreed, she will bully directly and 

boldly. But Jingjing didn't answer, which made Yang Yu more anxious. He had to start by himself and 

asked jokingly: 

 

"don't you have any response? You don't grow up, ha ha. " 
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Yang Yu uses laughter to cover up the embarrassment of the problem. 

 

"You're not growing! The teacher's brain is gone, and he doesn't care about you. " With that, Jingjing 

turns around and turns her back to Yang Yu. 

 

Yang Yu hugged her from behind, pushed her black and thick on her buttocks, attached her mouth to 

her ear and said softly, "let the teacher check, have you developed in the end?" 

 

"Miss Yang, you are playing a hooligan and ignore you. "Jingjing moved forward again. 

 

Yang Yu listened to this, in the heart is very happy, this is not coquetry, is what? So Yang Yu went the 

other way, saying nothing and doing nothing, only using her own black and thick to go in the groove of 

her buttocks. 

 

Jingjing's underpants are very thin, so it's very obvious to be topped. For her, it's the age of fantasy and 

mystery about sex. Jingjing's heart is already full of passion. She can't help it. Her nipples have been 

propped up and her whole body is blazing. The small hole below is flooding. 

 

Jingjing felt very afraid and thought: what should I do? If Mr. Yang finds out that I'm young, he will 

definitely play me on the spot. 

 

However, Yang Yu did nothing and pretended to sleep, but Jingjing couldn't sleep. 

 

"How can a single man and a few women not have sex together?" Jingjing thought. Heart is very tangled, 

she is now tangled, teacher Yang will not really sleep, right? 

 

Can hear behind the ears Yang teacher symmetrical breathing sound, Jingjing some disappointed, Yang 

Yu unexpectedly so sleep. 

 

All of a sudden! Yang Yu slightly pretends to move his body in his sleep, and holds Jingjing in his arms 

again. With this embrace, they are close to each other. Yang Yu put his hand on Jingjing's milk, but he 

didn't touch it. 

 

This makes Jingjing more anxious. 

 

Yang Yu can feel Jingjing's whole body burning, and her chest is constantly undulating. It seems that her 

body has a reaction. Yang Yu stretched his feet over Jingjing's legs, and his four legs were completely 

entangled. This kind of posture makes Jingjing, who has never experienced a man, even more eager to 

give up. 

 

The atmosphere was silent for more than ten minutes. Yang Yu attached herself to her ear and 

whispered again: "do you want to turn around and hold you to sleep?" 

 



Jingjing didn't answer, so Yang Yu took the initiative and reached for it. In this way, Jingjing turned over 

and fell asleep in Yang Yu's arms. 

 

"You're going to sleep before you finish your story?" Jingjing doesn't feel sleepy at all, and she doesn't 

want Yang Yu to sleep, so she continues to ask about the original topic, which is a bit coquettish 

 

but Yang Yu doesn't answer her, but suddenly kisses her. 

 

Jingjing didn't have time to react. She didn't know how teacher Yang came so suddenly. She was startled 

and quickly pushed away. She left her mouth and lowered her head. And this sudden kiss scared Jingjing 

to death. This is her first kiss. 

 

Yang Yu has already made great efforts. He knows that the opportunity has come. However, Yang Yu 

suddenly stopped and thought about it. In the past, it was men who took the initiative to do women. 

Especially for this kind of little girl, they needed men to guide her, which made Yang Yu suddenly feel 

uncomfortable.I have to find a way to hook Jingjing and let her do it by herself. Yang Yu thought in his 

heart, but after thinking about it, women are so passive, unless you give her an aphrodisiac, or these 

little girls can't be so active. 

 

"You tell stories. What do they do on the way? " Jingjing interrupts again. 

 

"The back entry style is very convenient. As soon as the skirt is fished out, it can be inserted from the 

back. When I was a student, it was very convenient in the toilet, especially in summer." Yang Yu 

explains. Of course, Jingjing understood the meaning. 

 

"It's really open. It's OK. It's outside. She was touched by a man. Why didn't she resist? "Jingjing is still 

curious about the plot just now. 

 

"Get under the covers!" Yang Yu said suddenly. 

 

"What are you doing in bed?" Of course, Jingjing can't react. 

 

"To do something bad, of course!" Yang Yu said. 
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"No, it's disgusting. "Of course, Jingjing won't go under the covers. 

 

What's the point of Yang Yu's hard work? Like to eat or not. So he turned around and didn't go to cuddle 

Jingjing. He went to bed directly. This time, he really did. 

 

Jingjing is in a daze. She doesn't know what to do. She wants to calm down and go to bed. After all, it's 
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late. She has to go to school tomorrow. But over and over, her mind is full of those sex scenes, and the 

sex scenes in the story of Miss Yang just now. 

 

As a result, not only did he not fall asleep, the fire became more vigorous, and he could not calm down 

and disappear. 

 

Have a look at teacher Yang, already almost sleep. 

 

Jingjing also suspected, quietly up a little body, to see teacher Yang, found that he is really asleep, a 

disappointment. 

 

Yang Yu didn't know how long he had been sleeping. Suddenly he wanted to pee. He got up, went out 

and peed. When he got into bed again, he found that Jingjing was still awake. 

 

"Why haven't you slept yet?" Yang Yu asked in surprise, his bath fire is forced down, how can Jingjing 

not sleep? 

 

I don't know what time it is, but it must be early in the morning. 

 

"I can't sleep." Jingjing simply said, looking at Yang Yu. 

 

Dead of night! 

 

Yang Yu suddenly turns over and directly presses Jing Jing's body. Looking down from the top, Jing Jing is 

staring at Yang Yu. 

 

"It's spring, isn't it?" Yang Yu asked seriously. 

 

"No! "Jingjing pouted her mouth and returned unconvinced. 

 

Yang Yu reaches through the vest and touches her. Jingjing grabs her position with her hand. 

 

"Hands off! "Said Yang Yu. Jingjing didn't react. 

 

"Take your hands off me! "Yang Yu angrily scolded this time and stroked him crazily. 

 

Jingjing never felt so comfortable. She opened her head and didn't dare to look at Yang Yu. 

 

Yang Yu more or less regretted that he didn't kill Jingjing, a beautiful girl in grade two. My heart has 

been murmuring: at the beginning of the first day of junior high school, Xiaomei has been put in. It 

seems that people are still different. Yang Yu is worried about whether the children in his class can plug 

in, but Chen Yunmei is sure to have no problem. Lin Zhiyu in Hongxing Village is hard to say. After all, she 

is too small. 

 



But it turns out that Yang Yu really thinks too much. 

 

When going to school on Wednesday, passing by the class gate, Yang Yu heard a lot of rumors about 

himself. It's just that their lower body is very big, and they also tease that they can't get in. So many 

people argue that they can't get in? 

 

Yang Yu can only shake his head and smile. These girls are so cute. There are only two people who can 

spread these rumors, Jingjing and Xiaomei, because after graduating from junior high school, only these 

two girls have ever worked in this school. 

 

However, it's fast. After a week of getting familiar with it, Yang Yu has become one with the female 

students in his class. 

 

On Friday morning, when Yang Yu was about to go home, something happened. 

 

School suddenly came a group of people in black, with sunglasses, all bear on their backs. 

 

Yang Yu knows that it's broken. This is a member of the Black Hawk gang. In the middle of the campaign, 

however, the attitude of the Secretary of the municipal Party committee suddenly changed, and there 

was no good news for the director of the public security department. Yang Yu knew that the campaign 

was a complete failure. 

 

The mayor obviously "imprisons" the Secretary of the municipal Party committee in the prelude to the 

change of office, but this imprisonment does not refer to the body, but refers to the right. Since the 

Black Hawk Gang suddenly came here, it means that Dingshan brother is in danger. It's estimated that 

he has already started. 

 

"Are you Yang Yu? Our boss wants you to come! " A leader of a man in black stopped Yang Yu. 

 

"What if I don't go?" Yang Yu takes aim at the crowd. There are five of them. If a fight starts, with the 

help of the villagers, they are not afraid of them. But if these people attack the students in the school, 

Yang Yu will not dare to mess with them. 

 

The underworld can do everything. 

 

At this time, the leader took up his suit and Yang Yu saw a pistol. 

 

Yang Yu knew that he had to go this time, and he had a lot of bad luck. After all, he planned a lot of 

things behind the scenes. Now it's reasonable for them to find themselves and attack themselves, but 

Yang Yu hasn't fully reflected it, or he didn't expect them to attack so quickly. 

 

"I'll go and say hello to my colleagues." With that, Yang Yu went to find Li Ruoshui and Yang Lin and said 

a few words, which means that he wants to go to the city and tell his aunt, and then call the police if he 

can't get in touch within a few days. 



 

Yang Yu was taken away by the Black Hawk gang. 
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This is a near death. 

 

Out of the mountain, there is a special car to pick up, and then drive to the city, Yang Yu has been very 

upset. How much will the old man of the Black Hawk Gang make himself pay? 

 

The car went through the city, but it didn't stop. 

 

Yang Yu doesn't feel right. Aren't those old men in the center of the city? Think about it, it is estimated 

that it is in the suburbs, but the car did not go to the suburbs, but toward the airport. 

 

"Aren't you from the Black Hawks?" Yang Yu was a little surprised and asked in a hurry. 

 

The man in black sitting next to him said calmly, "No 

 

Yang Yu was stunned. Aren't they from the Black Hawk Gang? So who's looking for himself? 

 

The leader sitting next to him saw Yang Yu fidgeting and said, "you'd better not move. My gun doesn't 

have eyes." 

 

"Tell me who you are, then?" Yang Yu asked in a hurry. 

 

"No, you'll know when you see our boss." The leader said, to tell the truth, even he didn't know why the 

boss wanted to find Yang Yu. He is just a security guard, just a handyman. He does whatever the boss 

orders him to do, never asking why. 

 

Yang Yu was even more puzzled. He couldn't think of it. Who else could find himself? And it is such a 

way, but since he is not a member of the Black Hawk Gang, Yang Yu is relieved. 

 

Got off the car, went directly to the airport, and got on a private plane. 

 

Oh, my God! Yang Yu was shocked at that time. Did private planes come to pick him up? How rich should 

the boss be? 

 

It took the plane more than an hour to land, then it got on a helicopter and headed east. Yang Yu looks 

for all kinds of road signs and finally knows where it is. 

 

This is Yuanhai city in the neighboring province. Yuanhai city is not only a coastal city, but also a national 
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key port city. If it's going east, isn't it? As Yang Yu guessed, he really went to sea. 

 

Yang Yu still doesn't know where to take himself on this mysterious journey. After driving for more than 

half an hour, the helicopter finally saw an island and stopped on it. 

 

The beautiful scenery shocked Yang Yu once again. 

 

Surrounded by blue sea and sky, the boundless sea, the sky is extremely blue, cloudless, seabirds flying, 

and here is a small island with green trees. The scenery is so beautiful, so beautiful that it's suffocating. 

 

People living here are heaven and life. 

 

The man in black led Yang Yu to the deep of the island. Not long after, I saw a group of villas on a green 

forest peak. The villas are not independent, they are integrated, and they are built like art sculptures. 

Some villas are embedded in the mountain peak. This project is a bit big. 

 

It was the first time that Yang Yu realized what a real rich man's life was. 

 

It's true that there are people out there and heaven out there. Compared with this, Murong group is just 

a natural difference. 

 

This group of villas built in the middle of the mountain completely fooled Yang Yu. Such a beautiful 

scene can only be seen in the film. It's just like a PS. 

 

At the foot of the mountain, I took the elevator to get into the villas. It can be said that the design is very 

special, as if I was walking on a vertical steep slope. 

 

This kind of feeling was so cool that Yang Yu almost forgot what he was doing, and even doubted 

whether they had brought the wrong person? 

 

Along the way, Yang Yu searched for all kinds of signs, but there was no company or group name. Finally, 

in a very humble place, he saw two words: Ocean. 

 

Yang Yu's mind quickly searched for companies related to these two words, and came up with one: 

COSCO. When I think of this, I am shocked by Yang Yu for the third time. After careful consideration, I 

feel that I can't be wrong. The boss behind the scenes is probably the chairman of the company. 

 

Ocean going ships are one of the top 500 companies in the world. If they are just building ships, it's no 

surprise. The key is that they are also building military ships. It's even rumored that this company may 

be responsible for the manufacturing of China's sea and air carriers in the future. 

 

Yang Yu's head was covered all of a sudden. The boss would not have anything to do with political or 

military activities, would he? I'm not Rambo. 

 



As it turns out, Yang Yu is just as worried that his black and thick body won't fit into junior one's younger 

sister's lower body. 

 

The appearance of the villas built on the mountainside completely conquered Yang Yu. When he 

entered the villa, Yang Yu found that it was very simple. It was just a small bridge and flowing water. It 

didn't feel luxurious and luxurious. On the contrary, it felt like he had entered the mansion of an ancient 

Yamen. 

 

Along the way, people were watching, cameras were everywhere, and the security was very strict. It was 

really the same as the military base. The leader in black takes Yang Yu to a villa. 

 

The style of this villa is very simple, which is the style of Japanese architecture. When Yang Yu was 

brought in, he was searched all over his body. Even his wallet and mobile phone were taken away, 

leaving you to take off your underwear. 

 

Then a maid came out. The maid looked like she was in her twenties. She was wearing a Japanese 

kimono and walked very slowly. Then when she saw Yang Yu, she bowed slightly and said with a smile, 

"please, Mr. Yang!"Yang Yu was taken into a guest room. The guest room is very big, facing the 

courtyard of the front door, with small bridge, flowing water, rockery and green trees. The guest room is 

completely Japanese style. The door is pushed and pasted with paper. It is surrounded by wooden 

boards without any concrete walls. 

 

The layout of the room is very simple. There is nothing but a table. 

 

Yang Yu was asked to take off his shoes and found it smelly. The maid rushed to carry a basin of water 

and washed Yang Yu's feet. Yang Yu felt embarrassed, and then the maid took away his shoes and socks, 

let Yang Yu wait inside. 

 

The wooden board in the room was very comfortable. It was cool and comfortable to step on it. Yang Yu 

didn't dare to look around, so he sat quietly on the ground in front of the small table. 

 

Not long after that, the maid came out, took a pot of tea, poured a cup for Yang Yu, handed it over with 

both hands, and said: 

 

"Mr. Yang, please have tea, just a moment." 

 

Yang Yu took the cup with a smile, just wanted to ask, what do you want to bring me here? Did you find 

the wrong person? But without saying anything, the door of another room in the living room opened 

and an old man came in. 

 

The maid met the old man, nodded slightly, then backed out and stood behind him. 

 

The old man must be looking for himself. What's the matter with him looking for me? Yang Yu muttered 

in his heart. 



 


