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Blurb:

LILY QIAN’S LIFE WAS a living nightmare. Her parents and brothers drained her of every last penny. Her abusive husband destroyed the child growing in her womb and left her body and spirit shattered. Just as she discovered she had a terminal illness, she was forced to confront the painful truth: her life had been stolen from her, piece by piece.

In her final moments, flashes of her old self came back. She remembered being the top student in her class, a star with limitless potential. She remembered a boy with a mischievous grin who once told her, “Hey, I like you.”

Then, Lily woke up.

Reborn at the crossroads of her youth, Lily has a second chance to rewrite her destiny. This time, there’s no room for manipulation or toxic relationships. No more sacrificing her dreams for unworthy people.

With her sharp mind, fierce determination, and newfound clarity, Lily sets her sights on building a life of wealth, independence, and happiness.

Family obligations? Not anymore. Lily Qian is taking back her life.
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Chapter 1 Refilling the application
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Qian Lili woke up with a frown, and felt that it was extremely noisy. She asked in a hoarse voice: "What's going on? What's the noise?"

Wang Hui, who was sitting next to her, raised his head from the book and looked at her: "What's wrong with you? Are you sick? You know that the principal loves to listen to the songs of the Spring Festival Gala. Look, it's "Eighteen Bends on the Mountain Road"! There are two songs like this during morning exercises every day. Who can still doze off? Well, you really doze off."

Qian Lili woke up all of a sudden, not because of the deafening singing, but because she was shocked by her situation.

She pressed her abdomen gently with trembling hands, and felt her body carefully. Well, there was no severe pain in her stomach, but she felt a little hungry. Her lower abdomen... There was no feeling, it was completely normal! She lowered her head and saw the old-fashioned clothes on her body, and her hands that were swollen like radishes with chilblains.

This is her fourteen-year-old self!

"I didn't sleep well last night, and I'm a little sleepy." Qian Lili said slowly and quietly.

"I knew you didn't sleep well." Wang Hui curled his lips, "Your parents are really, you study so well, but they still let you take the technical secondary school entrance examination, what a pity!" By the way, this is when she applied for the junior high school entrance examination. Her life has never been bright since then! "What era is it, and they still let you take the teacher's college entrance examination? Your score is so high, it would be great to go to high school and college! I am so much worse than you in study, but my mother still asked me to go to high school. Even if I can't get into the first middle school, I can at least get into the second middle school!" Wang Hui nagging, feeling unfair for Qian Lili. "I am different from you. Your family is in the town. Look at our household registration books. Yours is red and mine is blue." Qian Lili's mind became clear, and long-lost memories came to her heart. She really answered with a wry smile at the beginning. Wang Hui is an only child. Her father is a doctor in the town health center and her mother is a nurse. Although she also studied in the town middle school, she has a town household registration, which is different from her own child from the village. She was Qian Lili's only good friend, but later Qian Lili went to a teachers' college and had less and less contact with Wang Hui, and they became estranged. When Wang Hui went to a big city to study and work, he and Wang Hui were no longer in the same world.

"Ah!" Wang Hui didn't know how to comfort her. He looked up and looked out the window, then pulled her arm, "Let's go. Chen Xu is blowing the whistle outside. It's time for our class to line up for morning exercises."

Qian Lili looked up and followed her line of sight to see the boy outside the window, feeling dazed.

It was February, more than six o'clock in the morning, and it was not bright yet, but in the light pink morning light, the boy's tall figure was also covered with a layer of bright light, which looked lively and made people happy.

That was the appreciation and love of vitality.

Now, she has a healthy body, can see the sunrise in early spring, and can also... choose a different future.

Qian Lili stood up suddenly, smiling brightly: "Let's go!"

Wang Hui frowned and looked at her, a little confused, saying: "How come you seem like a different person in just a short time?"

She really is a different person, Qian Lili pulled her arm back from her hand, her hand fell down, just holding her hand, shaking it gently, and said with a smile: "Well, I just listened to you and have made up my mind. I want to take the high school entrance exam and go to college! Go to a big city in the future!"

"Ah!" Wang Hui blinked, "Then you..." She wanted to ask "What about home", but seeing her good friend's energetic appearance, she couldn't bear to spoil the fun.

"Hey! Stop chatting! Hurry up, come out and gather!" Chen Xu leaned half of his body into the classroom and shouted at them.

"Here we are!" Qian Lili pulled Wang Hui and strode towards the classroom door.

When they were running in line, Qian Lili whispered to Wang Hui: "I have thought it through. I plan to do it first and report it later. I will tell them first." Wang Hui opened his mouth and said "Oh" while running. Chen Xu led the team and ran on the outside, sometimes in front and sometimes behind. Without waiting for Wang Hui to say anything, he came over and whispered: "Stop chatting, the director is watching!" Wang Hui shut up immediately. Qian Lili couldn't help laughing. Such a lively life is really good! Chen Xu shouted the slogan and ran backwards for a few steps, but his eyes did not leave Qian Lili. Qian Lili noticed it, but did not avoid it, and gave him a big smile. When he graduated from junior high school, Chen Xu did say to her with a smile "I like you", but after he left his hometown to study at a teachers' college, they no longer had any intersection. She had no way of knowing whether it was a sincere confession of love from a young man or a slightly out of line joke before parting. In the body of a 14-year-old, Qian Lili had a soul of more than 30 years old. Facing such Chen Xu, she did not have any special feelings, and her smile was naturally open.

Chen Xu seemed to be burned by her smile, and turned his head quickly and shouted loudly. But the "one, two, three, four" that he could say easily on weekdays actually changed the tone, and the sound was split.

Even the dean who stared at the team with a stern face couldn't help but smiled.

Qian Lili shook her head and raised her hand to stroke the broken hair by her ears, thinking that she had to go to the barber shop across the street from the school to get a haircut before going home this weekend. The small barber shop in the town seemed to cost three or two yuan for a short haircut, she couldn't remember.

But she had to make sure that she would have a few yuan left after paying the registration fee.

After the morning exercises, everyone returned to the classroom to start morning reading. Qian Lili took a pencil and eraser, quietly left her seat, and opened the door to find the head teacher. If I remember correctly, the answer sheet for the high school entrance examination was placed on the head teacher's desk for several days before it was handed in, as if it was waiting for several students whose household registration materials were incomplete to issue certificates. She wanted to change her choice, and it was still in time.

She left in a hurry, and the English teacher who came to supervise the morning reading saw it, but did not ask much. Instead, Chen Xu, who was sitting by the window, looked up and took a look.

"Teacher Qin, I want to change my choice, is it okay?" Qian Lili arrived at the head teacher's office and happened to meet Teacher Qin carrying a thermos bottle out, as if she was going to boil water.

Her words made Teacher Qin almost throw the thermos bottle away. The thin middle-aged man showed a relieved smile: "What, have your parents thought it through? Do they know that they can't delay you? If you want to be a teacher, go to a normal university, or you can go to graduate school and get a doctorate. Wouldn't it be better to be a university teacher in the future!" There is nothing wrong with studying in a normal college and becoming a teacher in the future. People's teachers are very glorious, but Qian Lili, this child, should go further.

Qian Lili hesitated for a moment, but decided to tell the truth: "Teacher Qin, my parents still mean the same thing. It was my own idea, and I was unwilling to give up."

Teacher Qin's smile collapsed all of a sudden, and quickly turned into a deep worry: "This... If your family doesn't support you, how can you go to school in the future?"

There are too many cases where girls from rural areas don't have families that support going to school. Teacher Qin has no choice but to say objectively: "I have analyzed it with several of your teachers. Your grades will be fine whether you take the technical secondary school or high school entrance exams. It depends on how your ranking is at that time. Privately, I also hope that you can go to high school, and maybe you can get into Tsinghua or Peking University in the future, so that I, as a teacher, can also be glorious. However, if you want to go to high school and college, the financial burden is not light. You are Don't you have a younger brother? The pressure at home is not small. Have you thought it through? "

Qian Lili thought it through and said, "Teacher Qin, I don't want to go to a teachers' college. I want to go to high school, take the college entrance examination, and go to a big city in the future! This is my only chance. I want to take the exam once and try! If I pass the exam, I will ask my father for support and borrow money from relatives to go to school. As long as I can pass the college entrance examination, I will work while going to school. I heard that the salary in big cities is high, and there will always be a way if I work hard! If I really fail to pass the exam, I will go out to work after the junior high school entrance examination. Anyway, I can find a job with a junior high school diploma!"

Based on her later life experience, her words can be regarded as drawing big cakes. If it is really that simple, how can there be so many poor people? But now she can only say this. She has to let Teacher Qin agree to change her wishes.

Teacher Qin walked back to the office, put the thermos on the empty desk against the wall, walked back to her seat, opened the drawer, took out the stack of filled registration answer sheets, and while looking for Qian Lili's sheet, she said earnestly: "You really have to think it over. I can't help you hide it from your family. Now you want to change it, I have to tell your father." Qian Lili has been a primary school teacher for so many years, so she naturally knew that Teacher Qin couldn't take such a risk, but the excitement of just coming back made her a little reckless - she was too eager to change her fate. Teacher Qin quickly took out Qian Lili's card, but did not give it to her. Instead, she took out another notebook with a brown paper cover and walked to the center of the office to make a phone call: "Wait a minute, I'll talk to your father and persuade him again." Qian Lili was very anxious, but there was nothing she could do. At this time, there was no phone at home, so Teacher Qin could only call the village party secretary and ask the village party secretary to call her father. This time was not short, so she could only wait. "Hello, ah, this is Qianjiazhuang, right? I'm a teacher at the town middle school. My last name is Qin. I want to talk to Qian Lili's father Qian Gang about Qian Lili's high school entrance exam." Teacher Qin dialed the phone and chatted with the village party secretary first, "This child is good at studying, it's a pity to go to a technical secondary school. Isn't this to mobilize her parents to support her child to go to high school, so that she can become a college student in the future?" Qian Lili listened, and her anxious mood calmed down a lot. Qian Gang is a very ordinary farmer's man, not very educated, stubborn, and a little bit patriarchal, but he is very face-conscious, and he loses his mind when others praise him. His family is extremely poor, and he borrows money from others all day long and acts as a guarantor for others. He has never saved a fortune in his life. Teacher Qin's momentum with the village party secretary first may be really useful. The old ones are still the best. Although Teacher Qin is not good-looking and looks a bit wretched, he is very reliable at critical moments. Sure enough, when the village party secretary called my father, he was already a little shaken.

Teacher Qin pressed the hands-free button on the phone, and signaled Qian Lili to keep quiet, and then began to communicate: "Old Qian, do you want to reconsider? Starting this year, our county will develop high school education and expand high school enrollment. Think about it, our country's universities have expanded enrollment. In a few years, college students will be everywhere, and technical secondary school students will not be popular. The child is good at studying, so we have to support him no matter what. How can supporting a technical secondary school student be better than supporting a college student?"

Qian Lili admired Teacher Qin even more. Not mentioning her own will at all, and directly tempting her with fame and fortune, it was simply hitting the snake at its weakest point!

Qian Gang was more and more excited, but he still had concerns: "What if he fails to get into college? What's more, how much money does it cost to support a college student? We are a peasant family and can't afford it."

Teacher Qin said "Hey", and applied what he learned: "It doesn't cost much for a few years of high school. When you go to college, the country has scholarships and grants, and students can go out to work. The salary in big cities is high, and working a little can make up for it. The child studies so well, what if he gets into Tsinghua or Peking University, you think about it, in the future... Oh, old Qian, please think about it again?"

Qian Lili's mouth corners rose.

In the previous life, Teacher Qin had said something similar to her, but she was wholeheartedly following the arrangements of her family. Teacher Qin sighed and didn't persuade her any more, let alone help her father's ideological work.

Those who help themselves are helped by others, the ancients never lied to me!
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Qian Gang was fooled.

In addition to the promise in Teacher Qin's words that made him very excited, the fact that Teacher Qin personally called him to guarantee that his daughter had a future made Qian Gang feel very proud. While listening to the phone, he glanced at the envious eyes of the village party secretary, and he felt very relieved - the village party secretary's family had a business and a van, so what? Their two children's studies were ruined!

After Teacher Qin decided on Qian Lili's choice, he asked, "How about I call Qian Lili over so you two can discuss it?"

Qian Gang waved his hand, and thinking that Teacher Qin couldn't see, he raised his voice a little: "No, no, Teacher Qin, you make the decision, change it for her, just spend more time and let her study hard and take the exam well!"

This is not respecting the child's own opinion at all. Teacher Qin shook his head, but agreed: "Okay, then I'll tell her, are you busy at home? Let's talk about it later, goodbye, old Qian."

After hanging up the phone, he turned around and saw Qian Lili With bright eyes, Teacher Qin sighed and asked her to sit down and fill in the answer sheet again: "There is not much time left. You should review well, check for omissions and make up for them, and try to get a high score, so that your father will not have to worry about you."

After filling in the answer sheet, Qian Lili put the answer sheet back with both hands and bowed to Teacher Qin seriously: "Thank you, Teacher Qin."

"Hey, what are you doing? I'm not old!" Teacher Qin grabbed the answer sheet and checked it, waving his hand: "Go back quickly, the morning reading is almost over, eat breakfast well, follow the rules, and prepare for the exam."

Qian Lili was in a happy mood, her feet were full of wind, and she walked happily to the classroom. As she walked, her eyes were wet.

It's hard to say whether she can do well in the exam, but at least she has won herself a chance to change her destiny!

She lowered her head to wipe her tears and bumped into someone else.

"Ah, I'm sorry..."

"What's wrong with you?"

She and Chen Xu spoke at the same time.

"Where have you been? Oh, why are you crying?" Chen Xu took a step back and stared at her carefully. "Oh, your expression is quite distorted, crying and laughing, are you acting?" Qian Lili did not answer, wiped her eyes and asked: "Why didn't you do morning reading?" "Hey, are you sleepwalking? Can't you hear it so noisy? Morning reading is over, and I'm having breakfast." Chen Xu was a head taller than Qian Lili, looking down at her, "Are you really okay?" "No, no, go eat quickly." Qian Lili wiped her tears and calmed down. Only the tip of her nose was still a little red. Chen Xu said "Oh", and didn't ask any more questions. He turned and walked towards the cafeteria. The work and rest time of the town middle school is very strict. Morning and evening self-study can be said to be getting up early and going to bed late. Moreover, the village is very far from the town. Except for Wang Hui and a few other students whose families are in the town, most people live on campus. Chen Xu seemed to be from the county town. He gave up the middle school in the county town and transferred here. It was said that one reason was that the admission score of the town middle school was higher, and the other was that his family deliberately trained him. However, after all, his family was well-off, so he always spent money to get food in the cafeteria.

Qian Lili washed her hands at the tap outside the classroom, returned to the classroom, took out a small bag from the desk drawer, pulled out a dry and hard pancake, and ate it with the pickled vegetables cut by her mother. Most of the students from the countryside did this, eating pancakes and pickles at home to save money.

Wang Hui also sat in the classroom to eat, but she ate the buns that her family had steamed for her in the morning, which was much better than Qian Lili's.

When she heard that Qian Lili really changed her choice, Wang Hui smiled and said, "Great! I just want to be with you in the future!"

Qian Lili also smiled and said, "Well, let's study hard and go to college together in the future!" It was the first time in my life that I dreamed and boasted, and it felt great.

She didn't dare to think about Tsinghua or Peking University, as long as she could go to a decent university, she would be satisfied. Time had passed too long, and she was not sure about her current ability. She could only seize the time to read books and recall. Fortunately, she had learned well at the beginning, and some of the things she learned were still useful later, so they were not very difficult. She studied hard for several weeks, and finally picked up the forgotten knowledge and got back into the state.

When everyone was busy doing exercises, only Teacher Xiao, who taught Chinese, had some leisure time - after all, if you want to get good grades in Chinese, it is not enough to just do exercises, and you must have some extracurricular reading.

Recently, he has been recommending a magazine called "Qinghe Literature" to students, saying that the articles in it are well-written and have high literary value. When everyone found the articles signed by him in the magazine he gave, he did not have the shame of carrying private goods, but said proudly: "You can all submit articles to the magazine. I am now a special author of this magazine. You can write my name in the guidance or recommendation column when you submit articles, and you can get priority publication!"

In response to him, everyone lowered their heads and chuckled quietly.

"Write well. Once published, you will not only be very proud, but also get paid!" Teacher Xiao continued to incite.

Qian Lili understood that this young literary youth was using this method to help everyone relieve stress, and every word he said was true.

As far as she knew, Teacher Xiao later quit his contract job at the school and went to this magazine. Later, he seemed to start writing books online, became famous, and moved to the provincial capital with his family.

But now, the students in the classroom didn't believe it and just thought the teacher was playing tricks on them.

"Teacher Xiao, we are busy taking exams, how can we have the time to write articles?" A classmate raised his hand.

"Yes, and what's more, we have only read the books issued by the school. Children in big cities read more books. How can we write better than them!" Another classmate also poured cold water on her.

Qian Lili didn't say anything.

She was seriously considering Teacher Xiao's proposal.

She was only fourteen years old and lived in the countryside. She didn't have any way to make money. Soon she will take the high school entrance exam, and then go to high school and college. She has a younger brother who is three years younger than her, and she needs to spend money everywhere. Her parents work hard all year round, but they only earn a few thousand yuan. The days of lack of money are still to come.

Not to mention, her father will soon agree to be a guarantor for a good friend in the neighboring village and borrow 20,000 yuan.

It would be great if she could save some money by herself. The manuscript fee at this time is not high, but even ten yuan is enough for her to live in the school for several days in the county high school in the future. This money must be earned.

She raised her head and carefully copied down the submission mailbox written by Teacher Xiao on the blackboard.

After class, Teacher Xiao called Qian Lili to the office and took out her essay from the last mock exam and gave it to her: "Want to submit? The level of this essay is about right, you can try to revise it again."

This was an essay written 20 years ago. Qian Lili had no memory of it. She took it and looked at it. She felt that the grammar was rigorous, but the content was actually very naive. Even the writing style was literary and pretentious, which was unique to adolescence - although not very serious.

Although she wanted to make money, Qian Lili knew the priorities very well. She had to cherish the opportunity to take the high school entrance exam that she had not gotten so hard, so she could only use her meal time to revise the essay. Fortunately, she had been a teacher for so many years, and it was not too difficult to write these 800 words. After deleting and revising it three or four times, she finally copied it out.

Teacher Xiao took the new essay and noticed the difference at a glance. He looked up at Qian Lili in surprise: "Your handwriting has improved again. Are you practicing calligraphy secretly?"

Qian Lili didn't know how to explain her "improvements". She said: "Yes, I practice when I really don't want to study."

Teacher Xiao has started reading the content. He said as he read: "Well, practicing calligraphy is a good thing. I have been focusing on your standardized test questions recently and really didn't pay much attention. But your handwriting is very good. Next, you still have to focus on reviewing. The mock exam is coming soon...Huh? After this change, your ideas are much deeper and your language is much more mature. Very good! Just submit it like this! No, wait for me for a few minutes, I will write a recommendation for you."

This is an unexpected surprise.

Qian Lili looks calm, but in fact she is happy and sad. She once had very good teachers and was a good student in the eyes of these good teachers, but her life became narrower and narrower until there was no way to go. Fortunately, she has a chance to start over.

Since boarding students cannot leave the school before the four-week break, Qian Lili asked Wang Hui to buy envelopes and stamps for her on the way to school and submitted her first manuscript.

In the first mock exam for the high school entrance examination, Qian Lili ranked third in the grade, and she felt relieved.

Teacher Qin called her to the office, but did not mention the exam. Instead, she handed her a remittance slip for 18 yuan: "I saw this address. It was your teacher Xiao who encouraged you, right? Submitting manuscripts to make money is not something you should consider now. When you go to college, how much money will you make? You still have to concentrate on studying."

Qian Lili was full of joy of making money. She did not have any resistance to what Teacher Qin said. She took the slip with a smile: "Yes, yes, I know, Teacher Qin."

"Go back and review." Teacher Qin waved his hand.

There was really nothing else to do, and Qian Lili left easily.

When she walked into the corridor, she met Chen Xu, who was frowning.

"You were scolded too?" Chen Xu's eyes lit up when he saw her.

"What do you mean 'also'? Lao Qin didn't scold me, he got me a letter." Qian Lili casually shook the remittance slip in her hand, "Where are you going?"

"To be scolded." Chen Xu's eyes lost their luster again, "I didn't do well in the exam, and as soon as the results came out, he found fault with me with a droopy face, and called my dad to complain, and asked me to learn something."

Qian Lili, who had just earned her first bowl of money and got the support of her class teacher, turned into a repeater: "You didn't do well in the exam? He found fault? And complained? And asked you to learn something?"

"Oh, no, why are you so happy?" Chen Xu stared at her, "I saw that you were not normal these two days, and I was worried about you."
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"Ah? What did you say?" There were lower-grade students fighting on campus, and Chen Xu's voice was getting lower and lower. Qian Lili didn't hear clearly, so she asked again.

But Chen Xu turned his head to the side and waved his hand randomly: "Forget it, forget it, I won't bother with you, Lao Qin is still waiting for me, let's go!"

Qian Lili said "Oh" indifferently, and went back to the classroom with a breeze. Chen Xu looked at her cheerful back, shook his head, and went to the teacher's office with a bitter face.

Qian Lili didn't hide the submission from her deskmate and good friend Wang Hui. Now that she made money, she didn't hide it, and happily showed Wang Hui the remittance slip. In fact, the manuscript fee given by the publishing house was not high. She calculated that it was about 15 yuan per thousand words. She wrote more than a thousand words and only got 18 yuan. Of course, she didn't think it was too little.

Wang Hui was very happy, but not surprised. She stroked the thin receipt and smiled with her eyes curved: "Look, I said at that time that yours would definitely work, and it was written better than the one in the magazine. I was right, wasn't it? Ah, Lao Qin didn't say anything about you?"

"No, I also find it strange." Qian Lili took the remittance slip she handed back and guessed uncertainly, "I ran into Chen Xu when I came back just now. He said that Lao Qin asked him to be scolded. Could it be because of this? Lao Qin was busy dealing with him and had no time to say anything about me?"

Wang Hui puffed up his cheeks and thought about it, and felt that it was very likely: " I guess so. But it could also be because of the money. He may think it's not easy for you to make a little money by writing essays, so he didn't feel like scolding you. "

"Actually, I think Lao Qin is a good person." Qian Lili smiled, "and he's quite smart."

Wang Hui rarely said something honest: "In fact, except that he looks a little bit difficult, has a bit vulgar temperament, and complains to parents a little bit viciously, he is still a human being in other aspects."

During the Qingming Festival, the school will have two days off. Only at this time can the students who live on campus leave the school and go home. They don't have any weekends at this time. They go to class every day and go home every four to five weeks to get one or two seasonal clothes and some dry food and change. After class, Qian Lili went to the bicycle shed to push out her old bicycle, and walked a section of the town with Wang Hui who was waiting outside.

"By the way, didn't you say you wanted a haircut? Forgot?" Wang Hui reminded her when passing by the barber shop. Qian Lili shook her head: "Don't mention it, I have no money." In the last few days, she had eaten all the pancakes she brought from home, so she had to buy steamed buns in the school cafeteria, which cost her two yuan more. She had no money left.

"Ah? Then I'll lend it to you." Wang Hui quickly reached into his trouser pocket.

Qian Lili held the handlebars with her right hand and used her left hand to hold her: "No, no, I can go home and take care of it myself. Besides, I have money, have you forgotten?"

Wang Hui said "Oh" and became more anxious: "Hurry up, hurry up, the post office will be closed soon."

Qian Lili was very happy to get the 18 yuan smoothly. She didn't rush to get the bicycle, but went into the small store next to her and spent two yuan to buy two ham sausages with lean meat and handed them to Wang Hui.

"What is this for?" Wang Hui put his hands behind his back and refused.

Qian Lili grabbed her hand: "Don't refuse, this is my own money, we are best friends, why can't I treat you to a sausage? Didn't I eat all the fried sugar beans and meat buns you gave me?"

"That's different, those are all given by my family." Wang Hui still refused, "Don't..."

Qian Lili interrupted her: "Are we good friends? When you give me things, I actually feel quite pressured, always feeling that my family is in trouble and I am taking advantage of you. Now it's just two sausages, can't you give me a chance to relieve the pressure?"

"Wow! What are you two arguing about? Like the old ladies at the head of the village." Chen Xu's lazy voice suddenly sounded, "What delicious food is there? You two don't want it, give it to me, I'm just hungry."

"You are so beautiful!" Wang Hui grabbed two sausages and stuffed them into his schoolbag. In the 1990s, sausages were still quite rare. Although Wang Hui's family was better off than Qian Lili's, he didn't have the freedom to eat sausages.

"Tsk!" Chen Xu pouted, "Stingy!"

Qian Lili laughed and asked Chen Xu: "What are you doing here?"

Chen Xu looked at her with a strange expression: "I'm waiting for the bus to go home. Isn't this the station? Have you lost your memory?"

At that time, urban and rural transportation was still very backward. There were no regular buses. There were only some old passenger cars operated by individuals traveling between the county and various towns. The so-called station was just the agreed boarding point in places where there were more people taking the bus.

Qian Lili didn't think of this for a while, and now she saw the big backpack at Chen Xu's feet and reacted.

She nodded and said "Oh", without responding to the amnesia, and prepared to leave.

Chen Xu called her: "Hey Qian Lili, I read your article, it's really well written."

"Ah? You read it? Did you buy Qinghe Literature? Is it published in this issue?" Wang Hui asked, "Didn't you make fun of Teacher Xiao and say he was so sour? Why are you still reading it?"

Qian Lili actually saw the issue of Qinghe Literature with her article printed at Teacher Xiao's place, but the publishing house didn't send her a sample copy, and she herself was reluctant to spend several dollars to buy a magazine, so she really doesn't have it now.

Wang Hui wanted to say that Qian Lili didn't have it yet, but when the words came to his lips, he remembered that Qian Lili was probably reluctant to buy it, so he turned around and mocked Chen Xu: "Are you going to be a literary youth too?"

"No." Chen Xu said, looking at Qian Lili, "If I become a literary youth, my dad will be so angry! It's Lao Qin who taught me a lesson with a good student, letting me see that he has high test scores and nothing else, and can submit his work to become a writer. I think I have to see what the masterpieces written by writers are like."

"Tsk! If you can't compare to our Lili, then you can't compare to her, and you're so weird." Wang Hui pouted, turned sideways and took Qian Lili's arm, feeling very proud, "Lili, most people can't compare to her."

"That's right." Chen Xu didn't refute.

"Oh, what are you talking about, go home quickly." Although Qian Lili would not be proud of these few words, she still felt embarrassed to hear these two people praising her so much, and she really couldn't listen any more.

"But Qian Lili, I think you are indeed different from before." Chen Xu said seriously.

His expression was very serious.

They were classmates and familiar with each other before, but he had never talked to Qian Lili like this. To be precise, Wang Hui had never seen him talk seriously to any girl. He always laughed and insulted others. After being surprised for a moment, Wang Hui looked at the two people from left to right, as if he had discovered some secret that could not be told.

Qian Lili was also a little panicked. It was not because of any ambiguous feelings, but because she was worried that Chen Xu really found something abnormal. Although this was not the superstitious old society, she would be burned and chopped, but if her words and deeds really changed too much, it would still attract the investigation of people around her, adding a lot of trouble.

Without waiting for her to say anything, Chen Xu asked again: "Did you take the wrong medicine? Why are you so abnormal?"

Qian Lili breathed a sigh of relief.

Wang Hui was very disappointed. Qian Lili didn't want to talk any more, so she said, "You are abnormal! The high school entrance exam is coming soon, who has to be very alert? I can't compare with you. If I fail to pass the high school entrance exam this time, I will have to go out to work."

"You will definitely pass the exam, let's go quickly, let him stay here in the sun!" Wang Hui even made a face at Chen Xu.

Chen Xu leaned against the electric pole and watched the two of them gradually walk away. After passing two intersections, Wang Hui turned into the gate of the town health center, and Qian Lili rode her worn-out 26-inch bicycle. Her thin figure seemed to be unable to control such a high bicycle. She rode unsteadily, and it was crooked and made people sweat.

Qian Lili did ride unsteadily. Now she has not fully grown up, and is three or four centimeters shorter than her adult height. This broken bicycle was bought by her father from a cousin in the village. Even if the seat was adjusted, it was still very high, and she had a hard time riding it.

But she was in a good mood. While riding along the route she remembered, she was thinking about the next plan.

She spent two yuan, which was part of the favor she paid to Wang Hui. Qian Lili didn't feel bad. Even if they were good friends, there was no reason for one side to take advantage of them for a long time. Only by reciprocity can the relationship be healthy and lasting. She understood this principle too well.

Now she still had sixteen yuan in her hand. She didn't plan to give the money to her parents, but to keep it for herself to improve her meals. The things in her previous life were still vivid in her mind. She didn't want to fill the bottomless pit at home. Moreover, the high school entrance examination was approaching. She had to review every day, which consumed a lot of mental energy. She also had to prepare for the physical education high school entrance examination. She had to run, long jump, and sit-ups every day, which consumed a lot of physical energy. She was growing up, and eating only pancakes and pickles would not make her feel full or healthy. Her stomach problems in her previous life started from here. Now she still had to take good care of her body.

Tomorrow is Qingming Festival. The weather will get warmer and warmer. The food will not be kept for long. After thinking about it, she can only buy eggs in the school cafeteria. Boiled eggs cost 50 cents each. If she eats one a day, 16 yuan will be enough for her for more than a month.

It's not that she is cold and selfish, but her experience in the past life is too tragic. She really has to be on guard against her parents and brothers who lie on her and suck her blood.

Qian Lili's village is more than ten miles away from the town. It's very easy to get there by bike. It's been so long that she forgot that there was no "village-to-village road" at that time. The path back to the village was still dirt and bumpy. So she almost fell off the car when she got off the asphalt road and turned onto the dirt road back to the village. She simply got off the car and pushed it slowly.

It was already afternoon. There were not many people in the fields. When she got home, her younger brother Qian Chengcai, who went to the village primary school, had already returned home and was playing with the dog in the yard.

As soon as Qian Lili entered the house, Qian Chengcai saw her and deliberately lowered his voice to greet her: "Sister, don't go to the main room, someone is coming to our house, our father will accompany you to talk, and our mother will go to the west end of the village to buy meat."

Qian Chengcai grew up very fast. Although he was only in the fifth grade, he was already about 1.6 meters tall, much taller than her sister. He had thick eyebrows and big eyes, and was full of heroism. He looked like an actor who often played positive characters in spy war dramas, with innocence engraved on his face - in fact, the Qian family members all looked good, but it was useless.

Qian Lili looked at this chubby boy and found it hard to believe that he would become addicted to games when he grew up, not doing his job, and only asking his family for money. She could hate and scold her scoundrel brother, but she couldn't bear to be cruel to this innocent and a little bit stupid child who hadn't learned to be bad yet, so she nodded with a stern face: "Then I'll go back to my room first."

"Oh." Qian Chengcai hadn't seen his sister for a long time. He wanted to say something, but he didn't know where to start, so he could only look at Qian Lili eagerly.

Sensing his gaze, Qian Lili sighed in her heart and turned around to ask: "Have you finished your homework?"



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 4 Exposing the Liar
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Qian Chengcai immediately lowered his head and confessed.

"Hurry back and do your homework." Qian Lili said seriously, "Finish it quickly before it gets dark, otherwise you'll have to light a lamp to do it, which wastes a lot of electricity."

"Sister, you're so stingy that you even calculated the electricity bill like this. How can I not turn on the lights when it's dark? Don't I need to light up even if I'm not doing my homework?" Qian Chengcai pouted and muttered as he lingered on the east main room.

The Qian family's courtyard is a typical rural courtyard. After entering the gate, there is a back seat made of straw mats, and next to it is a dry toilet. Qian Lili's bicycle is placed in the back seat, together with three other rusty bicycles, and it is hard to tell which one is older. As for the farm tools on the other side, they are all old.

The house has four main rooms, including a living room and three bedrooms, and two east wing rooms, which are piled with food and sundries, and an old bed is also installed, so that relatives can stay when they come. The west wing is a very simple kitchen. There is a well with water pumped by hand at the door. There are a few chickens in the corner between the kitchen and the west main house, which are blocked by a net. The big dog that guards the door sleeps in Qian Chengcai's room at night and moves around in the yard during the day. At this moment, Qian Chengcai dawdled back to the house to do his homework, and the big dog followed him. After all, the times are moving forward. No matter how messy the Qian family's life is, the living conditions in 20 years will be better than now. Qian Lili stood in the yard for a while before she got used to the environment at home. Qian Gang is a righteous man who pays attention to face. People in the village often come to him to chat. Qian Lili's grandparents passed away one after another a few years ago, and he became the head of their small branch. When there is something big or small in the village that needs to be discussed from house to house, they also come to him, so it is normal to have guests at home now. Qian Chengcai is very accustomed to it and has no curiosity about guests. However, most villagers who came to the house would drink two bowls of coarse tea with big leaves and smoke a cheap cigarette with Qian Gang. Few people would sit down to eat. Qian Lili came to her senses and began to think about the identity and purpose of the visitor.

At this time, it was hard for her not to think about the huge debt of their family.

She was deeply impressed by the debt, but she was not very clear about when and how she took on the debt. At that time, she followed her parents' will and applied for the Teachers College. She also felt that she should choose a path that could reduce the burden on her family. However, she still had unspeakable regrets and unwillingness in her heart. So she was a little confused during that time. Except for reviewing her lessons and preparing for the exam, she didn't hear anything else.

She felt that she owed her parents for being born and raised since she was a child, but she paid it back all her life. It was not until she almost became a mother and finally lost her child and her life that she realized that in fact, even without her, with her parents' personalities and abilities, the family would not be rich.

She did not receive a lot of extra love and dedication. She did not owe them that much.

If she had to do it again, Qian Lili thought, she would still do what she should do, but she couldn't do more. She had to protect herself, both physically and financially.

While thinking, she returned to the east hall and dumped the dirty clothes in the old schoolbag, ready to take them out for washing.

The house was not very soundproof. As long as she was careful, she could hear what Qian Gang and the guests said in the main hall. It was also because of this that she didn't ask Qian Chengcai in the yard who the guests were and what they were doing. Now she was in her room, eavesdropping openly.

The more she listened, the more she felt something was wrong.

The visitor was very emotional, and he seemed to be pointing out the world. Qian Gang would occasionally agree with him, or ask some very unprofessional questions, and get more high-spirited answers from him. When Qian Gang kept saying "we", she knew that the thing she was worried about had come.

After throwing the clothes back on the bed, Qian Lili didn't care about Qian Gang's face. She pushed the door open, walked around to the main hall, pushed open the half-closed door quickly, stepped over the threshold, and said, "Dad, I'm back." "Ah, I'm back. Oh, go back to the room. I'm talking to your uncle Wang." Qian Gang was obviously in a very happy mood, and his tone of voice was gentle. The middle-aged man sitting on the other side of the sofa was quite polite. He looked up at Qian Lili and greeted her with a smile: "Is this my eldest niece? Are you on vacation?" "Hello, Uncle Wang." Qian Lili smiled and asked, "Dad, what are you talking about?" Qian Gang waved his hand: "Children don't understand what adults are talking about, so don't ask around. Go back to the room, or go to help your mother light the fire." Qian Lili didn't leave. She found a cup and poured a glass of water. She stood behind Qian Gang and drank slowly. Qian Gang didn't pay much attention to her and continued the previous topic: "Old Wang, when can we get the first installment of money for this project?" Uncle Wang was obviously well prepared. He didn't even need to think about it. He said directly: "If everything goes well, as soon as the funds are in place, we will start construction after the wheat is harvested in the summer, and it will be almost completed by the New Year. When we attract investment, we can get the first installment of money for the New Year." "What about the loan from the credit union?" Qian Gang asked, "One day of debt is one day of interest. I think it's a pity." "You don't understand this. The big bosses in big cities do this. Don't say that we are starting a business now and have no money. Even those with millions of assets are all loans. They are borrowing and paying back at the same time." Uncle Wang waved his hand, "My family's brothers and wives work in the county bank. I heard that they are in charge of loans. They are usually very busy. There are many people who take out loans!" Qian Lili looked at the expression on her father's face that he didn't understand but was proud of it. She kept sighing in her heart. It was really hateful and pitiful! She thought about it for a while before asking, "Uncle Wang, are you in big business? My dad has never done business, can he help you?"

"Why are you, a girl, interrupting the adults!" Qian Gang scolded unhappily.

Qian Lili lowered her head slightly, but because she was standing, she could still clearly see the changes in the expressions of the two people.

Uncle Wang’s expression remained unchanged, still smiling: “You are still young and don’t know, your father and I were classmates back then! I admire your father the most, and I will definitely think of him first when something good happens! Besides, your uncle doesn’t have much ability, and it’s not a big business.”

Even if she had lived for more than 20 years, Qian Lili was no match for these old-timers, so she could only get more information: “It’s great to be able to do business! The project you are talking about, is it building a bridge or a road?”

“No, it’s just building a house, building a big store in the county, and building a big supermarket that city people go to!” Uncle Wang was very patient, “It’s in our county, south of the Education Commission, do you know where the Education Commission is?”

That’s not right, how can a real commercial real estate developer have the time to talk so much to a country girl like me? Moreover, there was no supermarket built at the location he mentioned, but a new cinema was built, the original cinema was demolished, and a supermarket was built. According to what she heard later, there was no one named Wang among the local developers!

This Uncle Wang is full of lies!

It turns out that the truth behind my father's guarantee for someone's debt repayment was this: it wasn't because the partner's investment failed, but it was a scam from the beginning! Qian Lili's face turned cold: "I know. When we signed up for the physical examination, the school hired a car to take us there. I heard from our teacher that a construction company had started work there, building a new cinema! Did you remember it wrongly?"

"Ah? Impossible!" Uncle Wang said firmly, "No construction at all! There is no one there!"

"You are such an unruly kid, get out!" Qian Gang turned his head and stared at Qian Lili with a gloomy face, "How can you talk?"

Qian Lili was not afraid at all: "No, the English teacher of the class next to us is the niece of the boss of the construction company. When we went for the physical examination, she also went with us, and her aunt went to find her. Her aunt can drive, and there are four circles in a row on the car. My classmates said that it is the most expensive car!"

This is half true and half false, but Qian Gang believes it, because ordinary middle-aged women don't know how to drive, let alone drive, and the kind of car with four circles in a row has never been seen!

However, if that were the case, then Lao Wang's outfit would be a little bit off for such a big project. Besides, he could hear a little bit of the meaning behind his daughter's words. If he was a big boss, would he give a farmer like him shares for free? Even if he was a close classmate, he wouldn't do that.

Although it was a bit embarrassing to think so, Qian Gang had to face the facts.

There was another thing. He couldn't see what his daughter was capable of, but the teachers at her school said that she was good at studying and had the ability to go to a famous university, maybe even Tsinghua or Peking University! So he had to listen to her.

Qian Lili didn't know that her decision to insist on going to high school could still affect this place. Just as she was about to say something, she heard the door of the yard open. It was her mother Liu Xiuyun who came back. Qian Gang changed the subject: "These things are very complicated, and I don't really understand them. Anyway, you are smart and have a big business, but I am not. I can only farm. It's already this late, don't rush to leave, ask your sister-in-law to cook some dishes, and let's have a few drinks before you leave." Uncle Wang immediately heard his perfunctory and hurried to make amends: "Brother Qian, what's yours and mine? Aren't we partners?" "Well, I'm happy for you. You are capable! I can only farm. I can't help you. Isn't that taking advantage of you? My farm work is not easy. My children are young. Not only can I not do it, but I also have to send them to school. This year, they have to go to high school, and the younger one has to go to junior high school. I can't send people or money. I have no power." Qian Gang said helplessly. "Ah? That's a pity. Brother Qian, you should think about it carefully. Just after receiving the first installment, we have to share hundreds of thousands of yuan." Uncle Wang's smile disappeared, but he was still trying to persuade. Qian Gang was very determined and unmoved.

Qian Lili breathed a sigh of relief.

"Lili, come out! Help light the fire!" Liu Xiuyun's loud voice rang out in the yard. Qian Lili's heart, which had just been relieved, was lifted up again.
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Chapter 5 Outsmarting her own mother
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In her previous life, compared to Qian Gang, Liu Xiuyun, the mother, hurt Qian Lili more, so that when she heard the sound in the yard now, Qian Lili's first reaction was to hide and not see her.

But hiding was impossible, she could only bite the bullet and go out.

"Your father is talking to your uncle Wang about serious matters, what are you doing in the house?" Liu Xiuyun saw her, and her expression did not change. She said casually, which was considered to be a good attitude towards her daughter, "Don't stand there, go and light the fire, I just bought a pig's trotter, I have to stew it quickly."

Qian Lili looked at her mother who looked much younger than she remembered, and she still had hatred in her heart. She took a deep breath, did not engage in verbal disputes at this time, but quietly went into the kitchen to light the fire and boil water.

Liu Xiuyun saw that she went to work, so she took a few steps and entered the main room, intending to greet the "God of Wealth". Because Lao Wang came and said there was a good deal that could make a lot of money, so she hurried out to buy meat.

But now the atmosphere in the room was very awkward. As soon as she came in and said "the meal is ready", Lao Wang showed a very aggrieved smile: "Sister-in-law, don't bother. Our cooperation has not been negotiated. I am embarrassed to come to eat again. I will leave now."

As he said he was leaving, his body was as steady as a mountain.

Qian Gang believed his daughter's words in his heart. Now looking at this "good friend", he saw more flaws - what is the meaning of being embarrassed, seeing this is a meat dish and not letting it go, with this kind of talent, can you expect him to build a high-rise building and become a big boss?

But Liu Xiuyun didn't know what happened. Upon hearing this, she immediately said, "Don't you know your brother Qian? He's just a dirt-digger. He can't talk and has no ability. Don't bother with him. Big things are important!" Qian Gang couldn't listen any longer. He frowned and asked her to go out: "Shut up! Don't get involved in the men's affairs! Lili is alone in the kitchen, and you don't go to see if she can cook? Don't light up the kitchen!" A country girl, fourteen or fifteen years old, how could she not know how to cook? Liu Xiuyun was dissatisfied, but thinking that big things were important and couldn't let outsiders see the excitement, she had to shut up and returned to the kitchen in a huff. Qian Lili didn't want to talk to her at all, so she turned a blind eye to her and silently added firewood to the big stove. She had thought countless times why her biological mother had such great malice towards her. In the end, a sentence on the Internet woke her up. It was very simple. Not all mothers love their children. Liu Xiuyun is a person who doesn't love children. She does her best to suppress and take from her daughter, and won't stop until she has squeezed out the last bit of value. She is particularly partial to her son. It seems that she favors boys over girls, but in fact, she is just cultivating someone who can be completely controlled by her to take care of her in her old age.

It was getting dark, and Liu Xiuyun pressed the switch. The light bulb hanging at the kitchen door lit up, casting orange light.

Although Liu Xiuyun was sharp-tongued and had a bad heart, she was still efficient at work. At this moment, in addition to the pig's trotters that were stewing in the pot, she had already prepared several other home-cooked dishes and was about to bring them to the main room.

"Mom, I'll serve the rest. You can also sit down in the room." Qian Lili said.

Liu Xiuyun said "hmm", took two dishes and sent them to the main hall first, and when she came back, she said to Qian Lili: "Hurry up and serve them, I'll go call your brother."

Qian Lili agreed and went to get three large bowls. When she left, she picked out the meaty part and filled half a bowl, then put a few pieces of meat in another bowl, and finally filled a large bowl with the remaining pig's feet and soup.

Hearing Qian Chengcai come out to press water to wash his hands, she poked her head out of the door and called him in.

"I smelled the fragrance while doing my homework. I haven't eaten stewed meat for a long time. It smells so good!" Qian Chengcai wanted to reach out as soon as he came in.

Qian Lili pointed to the fullest bowl and whispered, "Send this bowl, then come back and take this bowl away to eat, and say that we both have our own bowls."

Qian Chengcai didn't like to study, but he was very smart. He smacked his lips and whispered, "Sister, is this okay? My parents will definitely scold me later!"

"Don't worry, that man is a liar. How many times do we eat meat in a year? Why should we let a liar cheat us of food and drink? Our father will definitely not scold us." Qian Lili handed him the bowl.

"Ah?" Qian Chengcai's eyes widened, and he was about to speak when his sister grabbed his arm. He lowered his voice and asked, "Really? Did our parents get fooled?"

"Not yet, you don't have to worry about this, just eat quickly." Qian Lili pointed to the meat bowl, "Eat hard, don't worry about anything else, go back to the room and do homework after eating."

Qian Chengcai didn't like to do homework, but he liked to eat meat, so he happily took the bowl into the room.

When it comes to eating, he is also smart. He put down the big bowl in the hall, and without even looking at Liu Xiuyun's face, he rushed back to the kitchen, grabbed a steamed bun and ate the meat his sister left for him.

How could Liu Xiuyun not know the amount of meat she stewed herself? When she saw that the two children did not come out to the table, she knew that Qian Lili was playing tricks on her, but in front of the guests, she couldn't point it out, so she had to pretend that she didn't see it and persuaded Lao Wang to eat the dishes very attentively.

Qian Gang had a stern face and ate the meal tastelessly. He always claimed to be kind and righteous, but he was not a fool after all. Lao Wang had deceived him, but he still wanted to stay here to eat and drink. How shameless! Thinking about it again, he still regarded such a thing as a good brother and was sincere to him. Now it is confirmed that he was deceived. How can he have the face to admit that he was blind? He couldn't even say that he was angry and annoyed. It was really aggrieved!

Lao Wang knew that he couldn't get any money from Qian Gang today, so he quickly picked up the dishes and ate them, then he left after a few polite words.

Qian Lili saw this in the kitchen, and she felt relieved.

Finally, she didn't have to bear the interest of tens of thousands of yuan. No matter how poor their family was, they would have a limited life. The future would be better. If the family's life was better, Liu Xiuyun would have fewer excuses to ask for money from her, and she would be more relaxed. However... she kicked Qian Chengcai who was watching the fun: "Don't watch, eat quickly, and go back to study after eating. If you don't study hard, what will you do in the future?"

"Sister! It's not easy to have a good meal, can't you not talk about this?" Qian Chengcai muttered, but didn't talk back.

Now he was just a little naughty, but he hadn't learned bad things, so he could make up for it. Qian Lili thought that she had to talk to Qian Gang about her brother. Even if he couldn't get into college in the future, he could at least go to a junior college or a technical school, learn a skill, and have a decent job, instead of just idling around after graduating from high school.

Qian Gang bolted the gate of the yard, stopped when he passed the kitchen, and asked outside the door: "Are you full?"

Qian Lili and her brother said in unison: "Yes!"

Qian Gang said "hmm", went into the main room, and talked to Liu Xiuyun.

Soon, Liu Xiuyun's loud voice rang out in the room: "Are you stupid? What does a little girl like her know? Do you listen to her? I think you are a hopeless case. You turned down such a good opportunity. You deserve to farm for the rest of your life and never make money! And that stinky girl, she thinks she is great just to go to a crappy middle school! She didn't go to a good teachers' college, but went to take the high school entrance exam! She only knows how to ask for money from her family! Now it's even worse. She can mess up such a big thing at home, why doesn't she go to heaven?"

Qian Lili didn't move her eyebrows and carefully finished the remaining rice in the bowl. This meal was good, and I don't know when I can have the next meal of meat.

Qian Gang got angry: "Shut up your mouth! Why are you scolding the child? Don't think I don't know. Don't you think I'm a poor farmer with no ability and no money? If you have the ability, go make a lot of money, I won't stop you!"

Liu Xiuyun was very good at talking, but Qian Gang was really angry, so she didn't dare to say more, especially after hearing the whole story. Even if she didn't want to admit it, she still had some doubts in her heart.

However, this did not affect her venting her disappointment and anger over her broken dream of getting rich on Qian Lili. She turned around and went to the kitchen to make trouble for Qian Lili.

"Mom, what are you doing? You're spitting into my bowl." Qian Chengcai hadn't finished eating yet. He held a piece of meat bone in one hand and pushed Liu Xiuyun's arm with the other. "My sister finally left me the meat. Are you going to let me eat it?"

Liu Xiuyun's eyes swept across the bowls of the two siblings and said unhappily: "Finally, you still have a little conscience and know how to love your brother. I tell you, don't show off your ability. It's not your turn to interfere in family affairs!"

This level of verbal attack was just a drizzle for Qian Lili. She had heard worse in her previous life. She was not angry, but just lowered her head, making it difficult for people to see her expression.

Qian Chengcai was eating the meat given by his sister. In addition, he hadn't seen his sister for a long time. At this time, he didn't turn a deaf ear like before, but said: "Mom, don't yell. What did my sister do to you? Is it that serious?"

"She..." Liu Xiuyun opened her mouth, but she really didn't say what Qian Lili did wrong, which made her even more unhappy.

"Mom, don't be angry, it's all my fault. I'll stay here for one night and I'll go back to school tomorrow." Qian Lili saw Qian Gang coming in, so she looked up and carefully observed Liu Xiuyun's expression and said, "I'll take less food tomorrow."

When it's cold, Qian Lili will bring staple foods such as steamed buns and pancakes from home, with homemade pickles, but when the weather is hot, these things can't be kept, so she can only bring less pancakes, and bring more than ten or twenty kilograms of wheat to the school cafeteria, and exchange them for meal tickets according to the proportion. When the pancakes are finished, she will use the meal tickets to buy steamed buns in the cafeteria. Not only her, but all the classmates in the class did the same. This time when she came back, in addition to changing clothes, she also had to take food.

"What? We don't even have enough dry food for the children?" Qian Gang glared at Liu Xiuyun coldly, "You are my biological mother!"

Liu Xiuyun was extremely aggrieved: "When did I say I would not give her food? Why are you abusing her like me!"

Her husband and son both had a "you are" expression, which made her even more upset.

Qian Lili lowered her head. This trick is said to be called "green tea", and it is really useful.
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Chapter 6 Too Hard
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Qian Lili was relieved after ruining the scam against her family. She didn't care about Liu Xiuyun's incompetent rage. She cleaned up the dishes and went to the yard to wash clothes. She was busy all night, and fell asleep without thinking about anything when she lay on the small bed in her west hall.

I thought she would have a lot of emotions and sleep unsteadily when she returned to this long-lost home, but she didn't expect that she would sleep very deeply, without any dreams, and it was dawn when she opened her eyes. She lay in bed for a while, and waited until she woke up completely, then slowly got up and put on her clothes.

She got up the latest.

Qian Gang went to the fields, Qian Chengcai was watching TV in the hall, and Liu Xiuyun had already made breakfast and was watching the small griddle to make pancakes. The pancakes in their place are not the kind of pancakes with vegetables and eggs, but the staple food that is made by spreading the batter thinly and baking it like paper. Because it is dry, it can be kept for a long time. Of course, it is also very difficult to eat.

There were cooked chicken, square meat and tofu on the well platform next to the water well. The chicken was neatly plated, with its head held high. Qian Lili knew that this was the offering to be brought to the grave today.

According to the rules of their hometown, the daughter-in-law must go to the ancestral grave on Qingming Festival, but the daughter does not go. This way, when the three of them go out, she can take a bath and cut her hair.

Qian Lili washed up quickly, and Qian Gang also came back. The three of them had breakfast together.

The TV was very lively. Qian Lili looked at it. It was the folk princess TV series that the TV station had broadcast for more than 20 years. She was also fascinated by it back then. But now, she just felt it was noisy.

She finished her meal quickly and went to the kitchen to boil water.

I don’t know what Qian Gang said to Liu Xiuyun last night. Anyway, Liu Xiuyun didn’t find fault with her today. She even smiled at her in front of her second uncle’s family when they rushed back from another town.

The second uncle and second aunt are both teachers in the middle school in the next town. One teaches mathematics and the other teaches history. Because they think they are city dwellers who have left their jobs, they have always looked down on Qian Gang, the country brother. In the early years, when Qian Lili's grandparents were alive, they could still suppress it a little, but now, the two families only have a little face-saving communication during festivals like this.

With Liu Xiuyun's temper, she can dislike her husband's incompetence, but she can't stand the open and covert contempt of her sisters-in-law and brother-in-law. However, the more sarcastic and sarcastic she is, the more the second uncle's family looks down on her, and even their only son Qian Chengjin looks down on his cousins.

Qian Lili knows all these things, but she doesn't plan to spend her thoughts on them. As long as it doesn't affect her family's financial situation, she won't get involved.

The group took the offerings up the mountain, and Qian Lili took the time to take a bath. When she used the only pair of scissors in the house to trim her hair, the three people who went to the grave came back.

"Okay, stop talking. It's good that they didn't take these away. You clean them up and let Lili take them to school to eat." Qian Gang said with a gloomy face, picked up the hoe in the back seat and went to the field.

Liu Xiuyun turned her head and called him: "Where are you going? Don't you want to eat at this time?"

"I saw grass on the ground this morning, I went to hoe and came back." Qian Gang said and walked away.

Qian Lili swept her hair on the ground, looked up, and found that even her heartless brother looked unhappy. It was probably because he had something unpleasant with his second uncle's family again.

She didn't ask anything, but Qian Chengcai took the initiative to come over and talk to her: "Sister, it's right that you didn't go. Second uncle and second aunt said bad things about you. They said that parents shouldn't let you apply for high school entrance exams. It's better to go to teachers' college directly. At least you can leave your job and change your urban household registration. They also said that our family is lucky to get urban household registration. Humph, his family is all city people, it's amazing!" Second uncle and second aunt can really say such things. Qian Lili is not angry. She asked while sweeping the floor: "That's all? Are you all so angry?" "Well, it's not. Our mother is really angry. Our father may be angry too, and he may be very sad. I... I'm just annoyed with Qian Chengjin and want to beat him." Qian Chengcai said angrily. "Don't be angry, think about what to do." Qian Lili dumped the swept hair into the trash can, went back to the room and said to her brother earnestly: "There's no point in being angry. Now everyone is like this, looking down on us farmers, who made us poor? But our family is farmers, and we can't change it. If you want them to shut up, either our family must make a fortune and become very rich, or we go to college and go to big cities to become more fashionable than them. What can they do in a small town?" Qian Chengcai, who was naughty all day, thought seriously about the future for the first time. Qian Lili saw that he listened to her, and didn't say anything more. Qian Chengcai is still young now, maybe he can turn things around, as long as he doesn't idle around like in his previous life. But she can only say this much. If he is willing to live a down-to-earth life in the future, she, as a sister, will do her best to help him, but if he is still the same as in his previous life, she will not ask for anything. Liu Xiuyun was once again mocked and belittled by her sister-in-law today, and she was very unhappy. She didn't even say something polite like asking them to come to her house to have lunch. When she returned home, she saw Qian Lili's messy hair cut by herself, and thought about the second son's family's words that looked down on this child, and she felt a rare pity for her daughter.

She went to the kitchen to stack a large stack of pancakes that she had made in the morning, boiled seven or eight salted duck eggs and five fresh eggs, cut the square meat brought back from the worship, fried a large bowl of pickles, and put them in a glass jar, ready to take Qian Lili away.

Qian Lili, who originally only planned to bring pancakes, felt very flattered.

After lunch, Liu Xiuyun brought a bag of wheat and tied it to the back seat of Qian Lili's bicycle. She said something stern: "Your father still thinks I treat you badly. What are our conditions? I even brought you eggs and meat. You must study hard! You don't want a ready-made full-time iron rice bowl, but insist on listening to your teacher to take the high school entrance examination. Then you must be able to enter university and make a lot of money in the future! Oh, by the way, I don't have money. I brought you so much food, which must be enough for you to eat for a month. I won't give you money this time. I will give it to you next time you come back." Qian Lili calculated that this bag of wheat sent to the school kitchen could be exchanged for about 20 kilograms of steamed bun tickets, plus these pancakes, it should not be a problem to support her until she comes back next month. These pickles and eggs are enough for about a week. She still has 16 yuan in her hand, which is enough. So she didn't ask for anything else, but just silently stuffed the things into the old schoolbag that had been torn. After packing the clothes that had been dried, Qian Lili rode the clanking old bicycle back to school.

There were no classes today, and everyone only had evening self-study. She went back to the dormitory to sort out her things and went to the cafeteria to exchange her meal ticket. Then she felt something was wrong with her body. She sighed and walked to the school canteen helplessly. It was really careless. Fortunately, there was this 16 yuan, otherwise I couldn’t even afford sanitary napkins. Liu Xiuyun, as a mother, really didn’t consider her children at all.

I bought a large bag of sanitary napkins and spent four yuan, and eight eggs were gone. Qian Lili calculated that she still had to find time to write another article and submit it. If it passed, she could earn some more money for food.

In the evening, Teacher Qin came over and took a look. Seeing that everyone was reviewing seriously, he did not do any ideological work. He just announced that in the following days, there would be half an hour of training time every afternoon, and everyone would go to the sports field to practice several items of physical education for the high school entrance examination: "This year is the first year of the examination reform. Physical education scores are counted into the total score. If this score drags down the team, it will be too unfair! There are only a few items. Don't be lazy. Practice hard and strive for everyone to get full marks!"

Wang Hui let out a low whine.

Qian Lili also frowned. In her previous life, she did not take the high school entrance examination. When other students in the class practiced physical education, she was doing exercises in the classroom, so she had no impression of physical training. Now it is not possible, and there is not much time left for her.

She is a girl, and the items she needs to take the exam are sit-ups, standing long jump and 800-meter run. Among them, sit-ups are the easiest, and she can get full marks without practice. Long jump is also okay for her. It should not be a problem to practice skills, but running is a bit difficult. She can run, but the speed is not good, so she can only pass.

Passing is far from enough. She wants to get full marks.

After spending some time practicing long jump, Qian Lili started long-distance running training every day. She did not run 800 meters, but ran 1,000 meters like the boys. Only by increasing the difficulty of training can she get better results in the exam. She firmly believes this.

"Qian Lili, don't run so fast, it's not a big deal!" After Wang Hui ran 800 meters, he refused to run even one more step. After walking a few steps slowly to buffer, he stood in the same place to rest. Looking back, he saw that his good friend who ran the third lap had rushed over and hurriedly called her, "Didn't you have that again today? Are you crazy?"

Qian Lili ran so hard that she couldn't talk to her. She just waved her hand and dragged her two legs that weighed as heavy as a thousand gold, rushing forward by will.

Chen Xu had just finished running and turned around to hear Wang Hui's voice. He just smiled and wanted to say "You are lazy and still dragging others", but he heard her next sentence. He was embarrassed and had to pretend not to hear it.

But perhaps because he was tired from running, he couldn't move his legs, so he just stood there to rest, watching Qian Lili, who was already exhausted, run away. To be honest, she didn't run fast, at least much worse than himself, but he couldn't say anything to laugh at her.

Qian Lili finally finished the 1,000 meters today, and she felt that her stomach hurt as much as when she had a miscarriage in her previous life. She didn't know whether the sweat on her forehead was from the pain or the tiredness of running.

She staggered to Wang Hui's side, panted for a long time, and then said weakly: "I'm not crazy, it's all for the exam. As long as I don't die from practicing, I have to practice to death."
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Chapter 7 Continue to submit
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Qian Lili was very tired and spoke in a low voice, but Chen Xu was standing behind them, so he could hear her. He opened his mouth, not knowing what to say.

Just... it was hard to say the teasing words.

Wang Hui was already saying: "Your grades are so good, it doesn't matter if you are a few points short in physical education. Besides, you are in a special situation. You can practice again after you are better."

Qian Lili took a while to relax and felt better, then said: "I can't wait to take the exam. Every point is important, and now is not the time to pay attention to this. What if I happen to catch up on the day of the exam?"

Wang Hui was speechless. It is common for adolescent girls to have irregular menstruation, and with the pressure of the high school entrance examination, it is really unpredictable. When she thought about this, her face was bitter and she was very worried.

Qian Lili was afraid that she was really burdened by this matter, so she turned around and grabbed her arm. Just when she was about to say something to comfort her, she saw Chen Xu one step behind them.

Before she could do anything, Chen Xu spoke quickly as if he was facing a great enemy: "I didn't hear anything, you guys take your time to talk."

After saying that, he ran away quickly.

Qian Lili was stunned for a moment, then reacted. Although everyone had taken the physiology and hygiene class, the students were still quite conservative at this time. Chen Xu was shy.

She shook her head and ignored him, then said to Wang Hui: "Don't be too nervous, don't you worry about it? Just don't think about it every day. If you really encounter it, the worst you can do is to fight hard. It's just a matter of a few minutes. Just hold on. Didn't you say you don't expect to get full marks?"

Wang Hui was really comforted: "Yeah, I can pass no matter how bad I am. Physical education accounts for 20 points. I only lost 7 or 8 points. I estimate that I can reach the high school admission score line. Anyway, as long as I can get into high school, it's fine."

Qian Lili knew her level. She could definitely get into a key high school, but she was just the last one. She was so relaxed because her parents loved her and didn't put much pressure on her.

People are of course different.

Qian Lili just sighed. She was neither envious nor jealous. If you want something, just fight for it yourself! The two of them calmed down, and they left the playground with their arms around each other, and then one went home and the other went back to the classroom for dinner.

Qian Lili rolled up the pancake with eggs and pickles, and ate it with boiled water while writing an article.

She was so absorbed in writing that she finished it unknowingly. When she raised her left hand to chew, she bit her finger.

Someone laughed quietly.

Qian Lili knew it was Chen Xu who was sitting behind her without turning around.

She didn't turn around either, and rubbed her left hand with her right hand, then picked up the pen and continued writing. It was not easy to get an idea, and she had to finish it in one go.

"Wow! You're working too hard!" Chen Xu stood up and leaned forward to look at the paper in front of her, "What kind of real questions are you studying? You don't even look up when you eat."

Qian Lili picked up a collection of real questions for the chemistry high school entrance examination on the table and slapped it back, and continued to write her own.

"Hey!" Chen Xu was hit on the chin, and at the same time he saw the manuscript in front of Qian Lili. He swallowed the joke that was already on the tip of his tongue and sat back silently.

He looked at the thin back of the girl in front of him. The coat she was wearing was of very rough quality, what his mother called "street goods". The ends of her short hair were uneven, as if it had been chewed by a dog. She told Wang Hui that she cut it herself to save money. Her family was from the countryside, her parents were farmers, and she had a younger brother. As you can imagine, her family was not well off. The reason why she studied and trained so hard was because it was her only chance.

Chen Xu's grandfather was also a farmer, but in his father's generation, his father and two uncles and an aunt were daring and daring, and their minds were flexible. They started their own businesses and were all very wealthy. His father now got land in the county for development. It was said that it was a large project worth tens of millions, and he would make more money if it was completed. He had never lacked money since he was a child, but his father did not spoil him and never allowed him to look down on the poor, so he sent him to study in this town far away from the county.

Having seen a lot of money and understood poverty, Chen Xu felt that Qian Lili had a hard time.

To be honest, he admired this little girl very much, especially because she always did better than him in the exams! Forget about Chinese and English, she, a little girl, also did better than me in subjects like mathematics, physics and chemistry! She always got full marks in mathematics exams!

Thinking about it, it was a bit irritating.

What he didn't expect was that he thought Qian Lili even used her meal time to review and practice writing, but she was actually writing casual articles to submit for royalties!

Not only did she learn well, she also had spare time to study!

This time, Qian Lili also asked Teacher Xiao to look at the manuscript before submitting it.

Teacher Xiao finished reading the manuscript, and wrote "Recommender: Xiao Qing" at the end of the manuscript with a smile, without even a recommendation. While handing the manuscript to Qian Lili, he said: "Your idea is very profound, and your words and sentences are very sophisticated. You write better than me, and I have nothing to say. In the future, you can submit it if you want, and you don't need to come to me. After their publishing house is familiar with you, the acceptance rate will be higher, and your manuscript fee will also increase."

As expected by Teacher Xiao, Qian Lili was soon called to the office by Lao Qin again and received a remittance slip for 35 yuan.

This time her article was about the same length as the previous one, but the manuscript fee per thousand words had increased to 30 yuan, which was doubled! She jumped twice after leaving Teacher Qin's office, and then walked back to the classroom with brisk steps.

Having tasted the sweetness of this, Qian Lili wrote several articles in a row. In addition to continuing to submit to "Qinghe Literature", she also tried to submit a short story to the later famous girl magazine "Xifeng".

After the second mock exam, everyone from teachers to students became more nervous. The air was filled with the smell of preparation, but Qian Lili relaxed.

It was not that she didn't study hard, but this time she got the first place in the grade, which gave her great confidence. It was very sure that she would be admitted to the county key high school No. 1.

When she went home this time, Qian Gang asked her about her studies. She didn't hide it, but she didn't say it too clearly: "I got the top three in both mock exams. Teacher Qin said I will definitely be admitted to high school."

These were enough to make Qian Gang very happy. He smiled and nodded: "That's good, you study hard, it's time to take the exam after harvesting wheat, right? I'll sell more this year to save tuition for you, and I can kill two poplar trees on the edge of the field, enough for you to go to school!"

Qian Lili was surprised.

The poplar trees at the edge of the field are Qian Gang's treasures. He has kept them for a long time, waiting to sell them for tens of thousands of yuan in the future, so that Qian Chengcai can marry a wife. Later, it was indeed sold to give Qian Chengcai to buy a house. She never got a penny until she died. She also put in her hard-earned money to help make up the down payment.

It seems that in her father's eyes, it is still very important to go to high school and college to bring honor to the family. In her previous life, she was admitted to a teachers' college, which can only be said to have reduced the burden on the family, but did not bring much dignity. Especially later, many college students came out of the village, and she was particularly mediocre, so naturally she did not get Qian Gang's special look.

"I haven't taken the exam yet. What's the use of getting the first place now? Let's talk about it after I pass the exam! How much money can I spend on high school? Those trees must be kept for the future... right?" Liu Xiuyun poured cold water on her.

Qian Lili looked complicated, and slowly said, "Mom is right. We haven't taken the exam yet, so it's too far to think about that. Chengcai will take the final exam soon, and you still have to keep an eye on him while he reviews."

"How can we spare the time? Let him study by himself!" Liu Xiuyun rolled her eyes, "I think going to school is a bottomless pit. It's better to go out and work to earn money early!"

Qian Lili didn't answer. This time when she went home, everything was the same as before. There was nothing special, and she didn't want to cause trouble. After bringing her food, she returned to school.

This time it was not a festival, and Liu Xiuyun felt sorry for the upcoming high school tuition, so she only brought her pancakes, pickles and wheat, and reluctantly gave her ten yuan under Qian Gang's repeated urging.

Qian Lili knew that her family really didn't have much money, but if she didn't take it, she was afraid of arousing suspicion, and then the more than 30 yuan on her would be exposed, so she hesitated for a while and took it.

The weather was getting hotter and hotter. When there were only a dozen days left before the high school entrance examination, she received three remittance slips in a row, adding up to more than 300 yuan!

Even Teacher Qin took it seriously. He thought for a long time before talking to Qian Lili: "I think your writing is really good. When you go to high school, you can consider studying liberal arts and take the path of writing in the future. But now, there are only a few days before the high school entrance examination, so you still have to focus on the exam."

Qian Lili had her own calculations in her mind. Making money by writing was too illusory. She would not take the path of a full-time author. Of course, she did not refute Teacher Qin's good intentions, and nodded and agreed: "Teacher Qin, I don't write anymore. I have enough living expenses. Now I will concentrate on preparing for the exam."
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