
Chapter 41: 
When I arrived at the base, the nursery rhyme jumped off and
jumped off the bus. There was a straight male staff behind her
to see how she couldn’t wait, and she asked innocently: “Don’t
you say that your relatives are coming, where?”
The girl who stood firm under the car turned back and looked
at him with a blank expression, especially calmly said:
“Between the legs.”
The staff looked like a thunder.
At this point, the tall figure in the coat appeared behind him,
the man walked down from the car, glanced at the girl with a
pocket on his hips and stood waiting for someone to open the
door. He coughed a few times and his voice was low and
hoarse: Can you speak Sven?”
The virginity squatted down and threw the next sentence
“No”. He headed back to the base with his head up - returning
to the room to remove makeup and taking a comfortable
pajamas. After clearing it, he dried his hair and went
downstairs. Unexpectedly, he found the entire base. No one is
empty: Because they know that they are going to participate in
the carnival tonight, all the staff members should leave work
after work, including the aunt who can’t wait for them to eat
and take off their own meals and occasionally work overtime
to help them cook dinner.
The nursery rhyme looked at the time and was about to go
upstairs to order a takeaway and then the bed was quite dead…
At this time, in a pile of text messages congratulating her on
the first battle, the nursery rhymes received a text message
from Xiaorui, and the team manager in the text message asked
her to look at Lu Sicheng. medicine.
The captain can’t die.
When he died, Lu Yue was the world.
In the good wishes of the world, Tai Tong grinds that he just
wants to make a brown sugar water, simply turn around and
simmer the water, and under the command of Xiaorui, he
successfully found the medical kit of the base, and turned it
out from inside. Cold medicine and antipyretic drugs: At this
time, the belly of the nursery rhyme began to faintly hurt, and
the power of the wilderness in the body could not hold her
back.



Enduring the pain of the elephant’s belly, the nursery rhyme
carries the cup of hot water and the medicine upstairs. Lu
Sicheng’s room is half-masked… The nursery rhyme holding
the cup in one hand and holding the pill in the hand opened it
with his ankle. , into the room of Lu Sicheng and Xiaopang -
This is her second time into Lu Sicheng’s room.
The last time I was too anxious to see clearly, today I have
time to let her look around - Lu Sicheng’s room is very clean,
the floor is covered with a little expensive booth, the door is a
slipper, the nursery rhyme hesitated to take off his home shoes
I stepped on the carpet with bare feet, looked up and looked
around. The sheets and quilts were all black. There was a
small coffee table with a laptop and a few books on the floor.
There was a lazy sofa next to the coffee table…
The bed outside should be chubby. In such a plain-toned room,
he is dying. He usually puts crocodiles, Captain America
shields, piglets, etc. on the bed, and various dolls that are
probably sent by fans… The bed was clean and nothing was
uninteresting. At this time, a drum kit was set up on the bed.
The person lying on the bed was facing the nursery rhyme, and
the uniforms on the body had not been taken off.
“The captain is an adult, taking medicine.”
The nursery rhyme took the medicine and walked over.
The person who is facing her is not responding at all.
The nursery rhyme lingers on his front.
Put the cup and the pill on the coffee table, kneel down at the
bed and hold your knees, staring silently at the face that is
probably sleeping. Look at it for a while: Lu Sicheng looks
really good, and the five features are opened. It’s like a
standard configuration from a cosmetic hospital. It’s really a
bit sloppy together, but it doesn’t prevent him from looking
good.
The language level of the nursery rhymes is relatively scarce.
She stares at Lu Sicheng’s face and can’t say why, but she only
knows that her eyes are stuck in the nose and eyes of the other
person because of the fever and the reddish nose. ——
Until then she thought that the sleeping person suddenly
opened his eyes silently.
In the face of the dark brown cockroaches, the virgin body
tilted backwards and then squatted on the soft carpet.



Lu Sicheng: “…”
Lu Sicheng coughed twice: “What the **** are you doing in
my room?”
Nursery rhymes: “…”
The virginity of the girl, under the calm and gaze of her, she
was really dim, dumbless, after a dozen seconds, she suddenly
remembered what she was doing, and quickly turned to grab
the cup and medicine: “Come to you Sending medicine, Rui
Ge said that letting you watch the medicine and then go to
sleep.”
The nursery rhyme sat on the soft carpet on the bed and
handed the cup to Lu Sicheng. He crossed his leg to see the
instructions behind the pill box, and according to the
instructions, he took the medicine out of the tin foil and
handed it to Lu Sicheng.
Lu Sicheng sat up halfway and took the cup and medicine:
“The water is too hot.”
Nursery rhymes: “…”
Lu Sicheng: “Re-fall.”
Nursery rhymes: “Do you know.”
Lu Sicheng: “?”
Nursery rhymes: “The pain of a woman every month is
equivalent to taking off a man’s pants and using a barbed whip
with a spicy oil and sipping a hundred times. This pain is three
times more. The pain during childbirth, you know that it is
painful to have a baby. How specific is it? How about it by
picking up your upper lip and covering the whole head.”
Lu Sicheng: “…”
Nursery rhymes: “At this time of the month, even if Godzilla
invades the earth, I can send it back to the sea by punch,
because it disturbs me to be a beautiful girl with a quiet
dysmenorrhea.”
Nursery rhymes: “So, drink water, take medicine, don’t do it.”
The nursery rhyme just fell, see Lu Sicheng silent, and looked
up to the palm of the hand medicine, and then quietly
smothered the water in the cup to take the medicine, the
nursery rhyme sat on the ground, staring at the man with his
small head The throat was moving and did drink the water.
This was satisfied: “If you take another sip, you will have to
drink more hot water if you are sick.”



Lu Sicheng took another sip - very incomparable, and did not
know if it was really scared by the vivid and vivid metaphor of
the nursery rhyme.
The virginity hope is.
The nursery rhyme stood up and took the cup, holding the hot
water and the medicine box to drink at the bedside. She looked
at the man who picked up the quilt and wanted to sleep back.
She asked: “I can’t take medicine on an empty stomach. I call
takeaway, you want What to eat?”
Lu Sicheng was silent in the quilt. After a few seconds, he was
dull and said: “I want to die.”
“…………death is not impossible to die, but it is not the time
now,” said the nursery rhyme. “You must die after your
majesty, and you will die after Lu Yue’s chaotic thief, so what
do you want to eat, yellow chicken rice? Pot? Japanese food?
Or Korean food?”
Thinking of those greasy things, Lu Sicheng opened his quilt
and his face was green: “Can you have an appetite like
dysmenorrhea?”
Nursery rhymes: “…”
Lu Sicheng: “What is the stomach pain and eating Japanese
food?”
Nursery rhymes: “I am asking you, I want to drink porridge.”
Lu Sicheng said “Oh”: “I think too.”
Nursery rhymes: “I want to drink porridge, add brown sugar.”
“You call it a takeaway, there is a brown sugar kitchen, and the
porridge is ready for yourself.”
Lu Sicheng said as he picked up the quilt, coughed a few
times, sucked his nose… The nursery rhyme sat down at his
bed and prepared to take it out. Lu Sicheng did not lie down
directly, but sat half-way, crossed from the shoulder of the
nursery rhyme. Watching her click on the screen of the mobile
phone, I didn’t point out a point, and finally I finally couldn’t
bear to ask: “What happened?”
“There are no porridge in these porridge shops. The only
evaluations are not very good.” The nursery rhymes put down
the mobile phone. “Forget it, cook it yourself. I just don’t eat
the porridge outside, and some add thickener.” ””
Lu Sicheng also “oh” again.
The nursery rhyme stood up, rubbed his stomach, and picked



up the man’s quilt and put it over his shoulder: “You sleep for
a while, the porridge is good, I will call you again.”
When she bent down, the whole face was hidden in the
shadows, and the short hair with a hint of shampoo was swept
away at Lu Sicheng’s nose. She noticed this, so she raised her
hand and left the falling hair. ——
So her half-white face was exposed to the dim fiber in the
room, she squinted, her eyelashes cast a small shadow under
her eyes, and the side curve was soft.
Lu Sicheng didn’t talk, but the dark brown color became duller
—until the person hanging above him pulled the quilt up and
he didn’t say anything, just watched her pick up the pillbox
and quilt. Turn around and go outside.
Standing at the door, one hand raised the cup and held the pill
box and swayed through her home shoes.
Wearing shoes, I stepped on the ground in a childish manner,
and then went back to the underground building. After a while,
the footsteps of the rust sand disappeared at the other end of
the corridor.
……
The nursery rhymes put down the quilt and the pill box, began
to prepare rice porridge, bent down and poured two meters
from the rice bucket of the cabinet. She straightened her waist
and screamed, almost forgot the stomachache. In addition to
the small river otter, there is a debuff (* debuff state) with
back pain during the special period.
Now she feels like she has just been smashed into the boxing
machine of the King of Fighters, and she has been hit by a
1989 stroke. The bloodline is almost empty from the moment
of two-thirds!
“It hurts…”
The nursery rhymes held one hand on the stove, one hand bent
down on the stomach and calmed down. During this period,
the swearing words that could be thought of in the mouth were
smashed, and she began to work hard to recall whether there
was any painkiller in the medicine box. And began to miss her
bed…
During the period, Yu Guang squinted at the rice cooker at the
foot, and she paused. Only then did she think that there was a
sick person upstairs, and muttered, “The old, weak, sick and



sick of a base can still be better.” She loosened her belly and
picked the pot up -
Not only Lu Sicheng, she was really hungry. After all, she was
busy for a morning and had not eaten lunch.
The rice pot was thrown into the sink, and the nursery rhymes
were trying to boil water. At this time, I heard the footsteps
coming from behind. She squatted and looked back, and saw
the person who should have a dead body on the bed.
He was still wearing a uniform, but he had a coat on his
shoulder and was slowly walking downstairs.
“What? Is there something forgot to take? Or is it thirsty to
drink water? Send a WeChat to send me to you…”
Lu Sicheng went straight to the kitchen and crossed her
shoulder in the inexplicable gaze of the nursery rhyme. She
reached out and opened the faucet in the sink behind her.
Nursery rhymes: “?”
Lu Sicheng: “Let’s leave.”
Nursery rhymes: “???”
The nursery rhyme shrank the waist and let it go. I watched the
man occupying her position, and skillfully washed the rice and
pour the water. The above action was repeated three times, and
then the last time the water was poured into the amount of
porridge. Only pick up the inner pot of the pot, put it into the
rice cooker, cover it, bend over and adjust the time and heat -
The whole process is done in one go.
The nursery rhyme only looked at the side of the question
mark and looked around.
“When Godzilla invaded the earth, the woman did not touch
the cold water.” After a series of actions, Lu Sicheng gave him
a straight waist and gave him a low-pitched voice with a
hoarse voice. “Come on me, I will go up first.” ””
After that, he raised his big hand and naturally patted the head
of the girl who was lying on the side of the stove. He turned
and squinted from her side and went upstairs.
The author has something to say: 嘻嘻嘻 Today is only so
much better. The author has a birthday, steal a lazy, what
awkward, love you, today’s birthday, send two hundred red
envelopes, hug each lady sister!
Ah, ah, right, give me a friend, □ 蝶, push a text!
“I am such a woman”



Stupid and good luck, I will protect my short-term mother and
my brother will go to the house.
He was remarried three times and did not panic.
Meihua clothing, gold beams.
Who has the right to have money is still rare.
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