Chapter 223

Cousin Shaohua left quickly after putting down his things, because his business was good and his income
was much better than before. Moreover, Shaohua's sister-in-law was particularly able to bear hardships.
She got up at three o'clock in the morning and began to wrap steamed buns and steamed buns. When
the hospital went to work, the steamed buns and steamed buns were cooked, clean, solid materials and
very good business, He had already pushed away the steamed stuffed bun stall after throwing his nose
at the door.

When the income is high, they begin to pay attention to their children's education, because Zhang Fan
and Shaohua are role models, living role models. They are both college students, and the husband and
wife can see it clearly. If they want to live a good life in the future, they can't do without reading, but
also have to read well. The nightmare day of the little doll begins.

Zhang Fan has no love for eating mutton and eating bones directly. Instead, he likes to eat pilaf, so there
is fresh mutton. Shaohua's mother made a pot of pilaf early. With a wallet (onion), Zhang Fan ate two
plates of rice. He had a bad problem. He ate a lot of what he liked. He ate more than the Shaohua
family, and ate a little what he didn't like!

After dinner, Zhang Fan and Shao Hua were driven to take a walk by the old couple. One was tired to see
a doctor and go to surgery every day, and the other was reading and studying after work. It was not
easy. Doing the capable things of the old man would never let them intervene.

"Let's go for a walk on the tea vegetable river! Look at the sunset, look at the sunset! " Shaohua put his
hand into Zhang Fan's coat pocket and walked step by step.

"The wind is a little strong. It's winter!" Zhang Fan doesn't want to go. Men started hunting in ancient
times, but they couldn't run away from animals. They had to habitually ambush, so they didn't like
walking in their genes, so they weren't lazy! It's science!

"Yes, it's very windy. Then go back! I'll go alone. " Shao Hua walked ahead with her head high and
counted one or two in her heart. If she didn't catch up with three, she would definitely turn around and
kill the past.

Zhang Fan hurriedly pretended to be nervous and chased up, "go, you must go. Even if the knife falls in
the sky today, | will go with you in the sea of fire on the knife!" Then Zhang Fan walked to the river with
his head held high and his chest facing the wind! Like a martyr who died generously!



"Ha ha, virtue!" Zhang Fan's funny appearance amused Shaohua. They walked along the river. Although
it was a little windy, it was not very big. The sunset in winter was not as dazzling as in summer. Shaohua
snuggled up in Zhang Fan's arms.

"Remember what we said the first time by the river?"

"Why don't you remember!" In fact, Zhang Fan doesn't remember what he said at that time. This is not a
lack of conscience, but the difference between men and women. Often men just can't remember such
small things, and women especially care about these things, the difference of human body structure!

Fortunately, Shaohua didn't ask what he said at that time, but looked at the sun slowly falling to the
bottom of the mountain, turned around, slightly raised his head, tiptoed and gently kissed Zhang Fan's
forehead.

Zhang Fan was confused by Shaohua's attention to such a rigorous kiss” Today is the first anniversary of
your pursuit of me! " Smiling Shaohua gently blocked Zhang Fan's mouth with his hand.

Zhang Fan was really surprised. Yes! It's been a year, and he blames himself for his carelessness.

"Listen to me, I'm really happy. This year, | think I'm the happiest and luckiest woman in the world.
Looking at your posture when rescuing patients, although | was secretly angry and worried, you were
the most handsome man in my mind!"

Zhang Fan gently hugged Shaohua and felt a kind of happiness loved by his lover.

Shao Hua's head gently touched Zhang Fan's chest, "over the past year, you have slowly integrated into
and slowly entered my life, and also moved my parents with sincerity. With practical action for me to
prop up a sky. Zhang Fan! "

"Huh?" Zhang faner is still in doubt like a fool. He is proud! I'm having a pleasant aftertaste in my heart. |
didn't react.

"I love you!" Shao Hua stared at Zhang Fan with dark eyes. Long eyelashes, high bridge of nose and
white skin have been ignored by Zhang Fan. Introverted, he has never expressed his love so open to
Shaohua.

Suddenly, Shaohua's naked love completely hit the softest part of his heart. At this time, Zhang Fan
didn't have a little desire and was full of love.



"I'love you. | must be a kapok near you, standing with you as the image of a tree.
Roots, firmly held in the ground;
The leaves touch each other in the cloud. "

Shao Hua recited a classic love poem to Zhang Fan affectionately. Zhang Fan was shocked and moved,
unable to express his feelings.

"Fan, | will listen to you for the rest of my life. Will you accompany me to my old age?"
"I willl"
Shaohua gently kissed Zhang Fan's lips!

The two old people at home are not idle. One is cleaning up the pots and pans, and the other is wiping
the furniture in the house” | said, old man, look at cousin Shaohua. They have to rent an outside house.
Our old house doesn't live anymore. If you can't, let them move there. " Although Shaohua's mother has
a grievance with aunt Shaohua, she is also a little distressed to see two self-reliance children. She is a
soft hearted person.

The old man who used to wipe the furniture put down the rag and said to his wife, "the older, the less
sensible!"

"You dead old boss, why am | not sensible." Shaohua's mother doesn't quite understand.

"This man can help in an emergency. Zhang Fan has found a job to support his family. It's already a great
kindness. It's a little too much to be kind again. Let's not talk about raising mien and fighting Mi Qiu. We
still live in Zhang Fan's house now. As the old saying goes, we all depend on our son-in-law. " Then the
old man took a sip of water and said.

"Originally, | wouldn't move even if | killed you, but | can't stand your mother and Zhang Fan. Moreover,
Zhang Fan is also a very good young man. He works hard and doesn't say anything. First of all, he is very
particular about being a man. He never glares, and his words are warm and polite. But a rootless child
can get up in the city hospital. Don't you think about the reason? "

"What do you think?" Shaohua's mother really let the old man ask.

"You see, you don't think about Shaohua now. You live at home. Now we live in Zhang Fan's house.
Shaohua can't be hard on Zhang Fan in the future. Do you understand. Moreover, in the future, things at
home, especially big things, must be discussed with others. This is a question of respect. How old are
we? We can't treat others as children. Like the old house, even if you put it there, you can't give it to
your relatives. Living is a troublesome thing. If my nephew told me to buy a house, what do you say to
do? How much is appropriate to sell. If my nephew doesn't want to sell more, what if Zhang fan doesn't



want to sell less? " The old man pulled a chair and sat down.

"Besides, if we are still alive, they can move around. If we die, we won't move if we don't. It's still their
business in the future, so ah, these things have to be considered in the future. After all, there is Zhang
Fan now. When teeth and tongue fight, don't let Shao Hua do it inadvertently and thoughtlessly. "

"Oh!" The old lady replied thoughtfully.

"This is not to say that Zhang Fan is bad. As an old man, we must first consider and understand from
what aspect of others. And you don't believe it. Look, Zhang Fan is definitely not a good stubble. Now he
makes us rely on him for everything. When we get used to it in the future, it's the time for this boy to
enlarge his moves! "

Now the old lady didn't believe it. "What you said is so mysterious. You think you're making a movie!"

"Who am I? | can take one step and see three steps in chess. | can't see it?"

"What do you see? Tell me first!" The old lady despised the old man. What she said was good, but later
it became bragging. She knew her wife.

"This is hard to say!" The old man was asked.

"Do you want to be lazy and don't work again? Do you want to run out and play chess with old Yu tou? |
can tell you that the house is still in a mess. If you want me to be tired to death, you can go! You don't
like me anyway! "

"Look! You old woman, it's unreasonable. When did | say | didn't want to work? "

"Then go and wipe the cupboard quickly. Don't stand at the kitchen door and compete with me. Go! "
The old man took the rag reluctantly, and the old lady thought thoughtfully~

"Yes, we must think about each other when we live. The three members of our family are reunited

together! He! " Suddenly, the old lady seemed to think of something. She shook her head a little unsure
and continued to wash the pot!



