
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Rebirth of the 70s

        

        
        
          Candice Bacon

        

        
          Published by Candice Bacon, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      REBIRTH OF THE 70S

    

    
      First edition. August 5, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Candice Bacon.

    

    
    
      Written by Candice Bacon.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Rebirth of the 70s



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1: Rebirth
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My ears were buzzing and the world was spinning.

Zhang Yao struggled to open his eyes and looked at Chen Taohua lying beside him, who was so thin that only a bag of bones was left.

Her breathing was now so shallow that it was almost inaudible.

"I......"

Zhang Yao's voice trembled in the darkness, and it took him a long time to squeeze out a few words.

"I'm back?"

Those fragments of the past tore at my mind.

Zhang Yao remembered kicking her bulging belly.

She fell to the ground with her body hunched over, blood seeping out from between her legs.

My daughter was crying because she was hungry.

But he just held on to the few dollars and focused on buying wine.

Finally, the icy river water swallowed up the mother and daughter.

"No, not this time."

The room was filled with a musty smell mixed with the stench of sweat, which made people feel nauseous.

The wooden bed was old and shaky, and the wall paint was mottled.

This place is exactly as I remember it.

"Mom, I'm hungry..."

A childish voice came from the corner of the bed.

At this time, Wang Eryun was sitting in a torn quilt with red and swollen eyes looking at Chen Taohua.

Chen Taohua's body trembled violently and she hugged the child in her arms.

"Eryun , don't cry. Mommy will find you something to eat right away."

Chen Taohua's voice was so soft that it was almost inaudible.

But it was obvious that he was being very careful with every word he said, for fear of waking himself up.

Zhang Yao's throat tightened and the scene before him made it hard for him to breathe.

He had been a real jerk.

The daughter-in-law has to go to the fields to earn money to support the family even when she is pregnant.

But he himself was only concerned with drinking.

"Peach Blossom I..."

As soon as Zhang Yao opened his mouth, Chen Taohua shrank into a ball.

"I didn't wake you. I really didn't."

"Eryun is also well behaved. She won't cry anymore."

Chen Taohua's crying voice came flooding in

A feeling of depression choked Zhang Yao's chest.

She was so thin, but she held the little thing in her arms tightly .

I should have been his god, but now I have become the evil star he fears the most .

"Don't worry, I won't hit you anymore."

Zhang Yao opened his mouth and spoke in a hoarse voice.

Chen Taohua was stunned for a moment and then sneered.

"This is another time you tried to trick me, right?"

"You always say that the next day when you're drunk, and then what?"

"Still hit me and kick me in the stomach."

Chen Taohua's voice, which had become hoarse from crying, suddenly revealed an uncontrollable anger.

"Zhang Yao, you are a liar, a complete liar!"

Zhang Yao's throat was dry.

Which of these words he said was not said by himself? But every time he did not do what he said, it became empty words.

"Taohua, don't disbelieve me, but this time it's really different.

Zhang Yao slowly sat up, wanting to get closer to them, but was afraid of scaring them.

Chen Taohua's knees softened and she fell to her knees, her head banging loudly on the ground.

"I beg you, please don't hit the child. If you want to hit someone, hit me." His voice suddenly trembled. "I will do whatever you ask me to do."

"But Eryun is still young, she is really still young!"

Her forehead was already broken.

The blood on his forehead flowed down his cheeks and dyed his chin red.

Zhang Yao suddenly felt a sharp pain in his chest.

The woman in front of him was tortured to death by him.

She trampled all her dignity on the ground just to protect the flesh and blood in her arms.

"Get up and stop kneeling."

Zhang Yao reached out to help her, but Chen Taohua thought he was going to hit her and hid in the corner with Wang Eryun in her arms.

"Don't hit us."

"I'll go cook for you right away, right away."

Wang Eryun was held tightly by her mother, her little face flushed red and she didn't say a word.

She stopped crying but her little body was still shaking uncontrollably.

A three-year-old child has learned early on to hide himself when the wind is about to blow in the house.

"I really won't hit you again."

Zhang Yao squatted down and distanced himself from them.

"Taohua, I swear, I will never touch you again in this life."

Chen Taohua stared at him motionlessly.

"What's the point of you swearing so much? How many oaths have you made? But when have you ever kept your word?"

"Every time they say they want to change, they want to change, but they never change. Every time the result is the same."

"Yesterday you kicked me so hard that I couldn't get up, and you forgot about it today?"

yesterday......

He did lift his foot yesterday because the meal was not served on time.

Her belly was eight months pregnant at the time and was very swollen. He kicked her in the waist and she doubled over on the ground in pain.

"I remember."

"I remember every move of my hands and feet."

Zhang Yao looked up and looked into Chen Taohua's eyes.

"It's useless to say anything Taohua, but please give me another chance."

Chen Taohua sneered.

"Chance? How many chances have I given you?"

"Three years, Zhang Yao for three whole years!"

"When do you not drink? When do you not beat me?"

"I'm a pregnant woman and I have to work in the fields to support my family, and when I come back I have to serve you, a loser."

"Tell me why I should give you a chance?"

Every word Chen Taohua said stirred in his heart.

He couldn't argue with that; he deserved it.

"Because I cherish you."

"I live a life neither human nor ghost, but I really miss you."

"Rare?"

Chen Taohua's tears flowed down.

"You call this rare?"

"Look at Eryun , a three-year-old child who is so skinny that he is just a bag of bones. And you say you cherish him."

"Look at me, I was pregnant and still had to work in the fields. I almost died of exhaustion in the fields, and you said you cherished me."

"Zhang Yao, are fists and kicks all you like?"

Wang Eryun sobbed quietly in her mother's arms.

"Mommy, don't cry, Eryun , be good."

The little girl stretched out her hands to wipe her mother's tears.

"Dad, please don't hit Mom, okay? Eryun wo n't eat anymore."

The three-year-old child used this method to protect his mother.

Zhang Yao felt another sharp pain in his chest.

Other children would act coquettishly and ask for candy, but his daughter would have to go without food in exchange for her mother's peace.

"Eryun , Daddy won't beat Mommy anymore." Zhang Yao's voice was filled with tears. "Daddy promises you that I won't do that again."

Wang Eryun looked at him timidly.

"Does Dad keep his word?"

"count."

Zhang Yao nodded vigorously, "Dad promises you."

Chen Taohua looked at the scene coldly.

"Have you had enough of acting?"

"Zhang Yao, let me tell you, I'm tired of this."

"Every time you sober up, you pretend to be a good person, but then what happens? Your true colors show as soon as you drink."

Zhang Yao lowered his head. Not a word she said was false. He regretted it when sober, but when he was drunk, he turned his back on his family.

"I won't drink anymore." Zhang Yao looked directly at Chen Taohua without dodging. "From now on, I'm quitting drinking."

"ha!"

Chen Taohua laughed , and there was an indelible bitterness in her laughter.

"Quit drinking? Can you quit?"

"Zhang Yao, have you forgotten what you told me two years ago?"

"You said you were quitting drinking for the sake of the children, but the next day you were drunk and covered in mud, and you beat me so hard I couldn't get out of bed for three days."

Zhang Yao stiffened. Two years ago, he'd said he'd quit drinking, but he hadn't lasted even a day.

"This time is different." Zhang Yao's voice was hoarse.

"What's the difference?" Chen Taohua hugged Wang Eryun tightly, her voice full of sarcasm, "You are still the same Zhang Yao!"
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Chapter 2: Turning from Evil to Good
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"You're still that loser who only knows how to drink and beat people up."

Every word Chen Taohua said pierced his heart, suffocating him.

I didn't refute it because I had heard such words for three years, and she was not wrong.

Zhang Yao stood up slowly, and the worn wooden bed under his butt creaked mournfully.

Eryun tightly and shrank an inch into the corner.

Zhang Yao didn't look at them.

At this point, all he needs is a look to make the mother and daughter hug each other tighter.

Zhang Yao didn't say anything more, but turned around and walked out.

At this time, the kitchen was filled with a musty smell, and the clay pot on the stove was black and had a missing opening.

There was only a thin layer of rice left in the rice jar, less than half a bowl.

Zhang Yao scooped it up and washed it carefully.

The water is cold now and my hands are painful from the cold.

But he moved very slowly and carefully, for fear of wasting the remaining food.

The fire in the kitchen slowly rose.

Although the smoke made him cry, he still lit the fire.

Zhang Yao poured the rice into the clay pot, added water and covered it with a lid.

The flickering fire made his face red and white, and he could see the blue veins on his forehead throbbing faintly.

Zhang Yao clenched his fists, and his nails dug into the flesh, causing a stinging pain in his palms.

Then he took a deep breath and felt a coolness in his lungs. Only one thought remained.

This time he would change himself no matter what and let them live a good life.

The porridge is cooked and steaming hot.

Zhang Yao walked to the bedside carrying the earthenware jar, but the room was still pitch dark.

Chen Taohua held Eryun motionlessly .

"The porridge is ready."

Zhang Yao Zhang Yao spoke in a hoarse voice.

Chen Taohua didn't move.

Zhang Yao slowly put down the earthenware pot and said softly, "Eat something, Eryun is hungry."

Eryun tightly , her whole body frozen there.

"Mom, she smells so good..." Eryun said in a low voice.

She smelled the porridge and her nose twitched.

Chen Taohua's body trembled.

She slowly put Eryun down , but did not get up herself.

Zhang Yao handed over the bowl.

Chen Taohua took it, scooped a spoonful, blew on it and brought it to Eryun's mouth .

Eryun's face immediately turned red after taking a bite.

She took another bite and her little mouth kept moving .

Zhang Yao felt a dryness in his throat.

He suddenly remembered that in the past, when he was drunk, the porridge in his bowl would either spill or go bad .

How long has it been since the mother and daughter had a full meal?

Chen Taohua didn't touch her own bowl and just focused on feeding Eryun .

"You eat some too."

Chen Taohua suddenly raised her head and slammed the bowl onto the ground.

The porridge splashed out and scalded her so much that she shivered.

"Zhang Yao, what on earth do you want to do?"

"You cook all the rice at home. What will Eryun eat tomorrow ? "

"You've cooked all the rice, what are we going to exchange it for money?"

Zhang Yao was stunned.

I opened my mouth to talk about making money, but the words stuck in my throat and I couldn't say a word.

Chen Taohua pointed at him, tears streaming down her face.

"You're a nuisance! You just want to starve us both to death!"

"Do you think we've lived too long? Huh?"

Chen Taohua pointed at the porridge on the ground.

"If you cook all the rice, what will we eat?"

"You still want to lie to me, don't you?"

"You're always like this, first giving a little sweetness, then what?"

"And then they tortured us in new ways!"

"You are a devil!"

"You took away the child's only rations. Do you still have a conscience?"

As he spoke of Chen Taohua's bounty, his voice couldn't help but become hoarse.

She hugged Eryun tightly to protect her, fearing that Zhang Yao would pounce on them the next second and snatch away all the porridge they had.

Eryun was hugged tightly by her mother. Her little face turned red but she didn't cry. She just held the corner of her mother's clothes tightly with her little hands .

Zhang Yao felt another sharp pain in his chest.

He opened his mouth to explain something, but Chen Taohua didn't give him a chance.

Every word that came out of Chen Taohua's mouth felt like a knife stabbing into his chest.

There was a constant smell of fear emanating from him. I was afraid that he would repeat his old tricks again, and that he would once again become that useless guy who only knew how to drink and beat people.

He felt a little tight in his chest.

Zhang Yao took a deep breath, but the stuffiness in his chest wouldn't go away.

"Mom, porridge ... " Eryun said softly and pointed to the porridge on the ground.

She was hungry, but her mother wouldn't let her eat.

Only then did Chen Taohua loosen her grip and put Eryun down .

She picked up the bowl from the ground and carefully scooped the remaining porridge back into the clay pot .

Zhang Yao didn't say anything else.

He understood that at this moment, any words were pale and only concrete actions could prove everything.

He watched Eryun slurp down her porridge mouthful by mouthful , her cheeks flushed. His chest ached. He had to earn money, lots of it, to keep them well fed and clothed, and free them from suffering.

"Dad, do you want to eat?" Eryun took a few bites, raised her head and asked in a low voice.

Zhang Yao's body stiffened , his eyes nearly wet. He grinned, forcing a smile uglier than crying: "Dad isn't hungry, Eryun will eat."

He stood up, walked to the earthenware jar, and scooped himself half a bowl of porridge.

Only half a bowl of water was thin enough to reflect a person's reflection.

He didn't go back to the bed with the bowl in his hand , but walked to the door and sat down.

Chen Taohua just stared at him without saying a word.

She stared at him scooping porridge, staring at him sitting down, her eyes full of vigilance

When did he become so "kind"? She couldn't believe it and she definitely didn't dare to believe it.

Zhang Yao sipped his porridge, mouthful by mouthful , until his stomach finally warmed up a bit. But his spine felt cold; this road was going to be difficult.

Outside the door, the neighbors' whispers could be heard faintly.

"Have you heard? That bastard Zhang Yao beat someone up again."

"Poor Chen Taohua, her belly is so big, and she was kicked by him..."

"The Zhang family is really guilty of marrying such a thing."

The voice was not loud, but every word sank into Zhang Yao's ears. He clenched the bowl tightly in his hand, his knuckles turning white.

Those who are watching the show and waiting for him to get into trouble are all here.

He had to let them see that he, Zhang Yao, was really different this time.

He finished his porridge and put the bowl down.

He has to go out and earn money.

"I'm going up the mountain." Zhang Yao said in a low voice.

Chen Taohua ignored him.

"I'm going to pick some wood ear mushrooms," he added. Wood ear mushrooms might not fetch much, but they were better than nothing.

Chen Taohua remained silent and motionless.

Zhang Yao stood up.

He glanced at Chen Taohua and then at Eryun , and walked out without saying anything else .

The sky outside was gray and the air was damp.

Zhang Yao took a deep breath, the cold wind rushing into his lungs making him shiver all over. He had to fight for his mother and daughter.
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The damp and cold mountain wind hit my face painfully.

Zhang Yao rubbed his hands and exhaled white breath.

Another gust of cold wind blew over. Zhang Yao wrapped his tattered cotton jacket tightly around him, but he didn't expect that the very movement would cause the cotton wool to almost fly out.

The muddy road under your feet is slippery, so you have to be careful with every step.

He had walked this mountain countless times before. He could tell where the pits were and where he could find living things even with his eyes closed.

But this time I have to start all over again.

Zhang Yao climbed up along the weed-covered path.

This path is so dangerous that only the elderly dare to climb it.

But there is nothing I can do now.

The little rice at home was just enough for Eryun to have a meal.

But what should Taohua do after all the rice is eaten?

What's more, the baby in her belly has not been seen yet.

Thinking of this, I will speed up my ascent.

But he didn't expect that his feet would suddenly slip and he would fall forward.

Instinctively, I pushed my hands against the ground, and my fingertips felt something wet and soft.

In the grass, clusters of thick and shiny dark brown wood ears are stacked against the dead trees.

These wood ears are not just a few scattered ones, but a large area that is so large that it makes people dizzy.

His breath hitched and his body froze.

I've simply poked a hole in the ground!

But then again, why didn’t I see this place in my previous life?

Or does he have no intention of going into these deep mountains and forests?

He only cares about drinking and his own trivial matters , so why would he care whether there is food at home or clothes on his wife and children?

Zhang Yao reached out with trembling hands, carefully picked one and brought it to his nose, and the fresh fragrance of the mountains penetrated into his nose.

At this moment, he didn't care about the mud on his body and knelt on the ground, picking the fruits skillfully with both hands.

He took out the rag bag from his pocket and stuffed the fungus into it, until it was soon bulging.

Zhang Yao took off his cotton jacket again and tied up the sleeves to use as a makeshift pocket.

By the way, how much can these fungus be sold for?

I don’t know if it’s enough to buy Taohua a new dress?

Can you buy Eryun a piece of meat to satisfy her craving?

At this moment, Zhang Yao's mind started to work rapidly.

The more he thought about the future, the more his mouth unconsciously opened into a silly grin.

At this moment, strength surged in his body, and he swore that he would never let them suffer from hunger and cold again!

Zhang Yao carefully spread the collected fungus in the backpack, and then found a place sheltered from the wind to spread the fungus out to dry.

This thing needs to be dried before it can be sold and stored for a long time.

Now I have to guard this thing and not let anything in the mountains be wasted.

Now God is helping me and sending me the money to save my life.

In the dilapidated house at the other end.

Chen Taohua sat by the bed and looked at the sleeping Eryun .

The little girl was sleeping uneasily, her eyebrows were wrinkled, and her mouth was opening and closing, but no one knew what she was saying.

Dayun was on the other side, skin and bones .

Chen Taohua's eyes were red and tears fell silently on the old quilt.

She reached out and gently stroked Eryun's sallow little face, and then touched Dayun 's dry and yellow hair.

"Er Yun , Dayun ... "

"Mom is sorry..." She sniffed and tried hard to hold back her tears.

I can't waste any more time now.

We can’t wait any longer for that bastard Zhang Yao to become a better person.

In these three years, how many chances has she given him?

Every time he crushed her hopes to pieces .

The kick he gave her yesterday almost killed her and the baby in her belly.

Her waist still hurts a lot and cramps every time she moves.

But she didn't dare to say a word or cry out and could only endure it.

She was afraid of Zhang Yao, afraid that he would torture her in various ways if he was unhappy with her.

She looked at the meager food rations at home. The rice jar was empty and only half a bag of moldy potatoes was left in the corner.

If this continues, the three of them will starve to death.

I can't let this happen to them.

"Let's go." Chen Taohua's voice was soft but powerful.

She wanted to take her children away from this damn place.

Even begging or wandering around is better than waiting to die here.

She stood up slowly, then gasped as her waist jerked.

She walked to the corner and pulled out the tattered bundle.

Inside were a few old clothes that had been washed until they were bleached white, and a few dollars that she had secretly saved.

She squatted down and shook Eryun gently .

Eryun opened her eyes in a daze and was frightened by the redness of her mother's eyes and shrank back.

"Mom..." Eryun called softly.

" Don't be afraid, Eryun . Mom will take you and Dayun and we'll go."

Chen Taohua hugged Eryun tightly , and her tears could no longer be held back and fell down.

Eryun looked at her in confusion as she put her little hands around her mother's neck .

"Where are we going, Mom?"

"Let's go to a place where no one bullies us anymore."

Chen Taohua said with a choked voice .

She walked to Dayun again and woke her up gently.

Dayun heard that they were leaving, she trembled and then lowered her head, looking at her mother timidly.

"Will Dad catch up?"

Chen Taohua felt a tightness in her chest.

Even a three-year-old child was scared like this.

She hugged her two daughters tightly and held their thin bodies tightly in her arms.

The room was filled with an indescribable warmth, and was weighed down by heavy stones.

The mother and her two children huddled together tightly, keeping all the wind and rain out.

"No."

"He'll never find us again."

She had to leave quietly without letting anyone know.

This is what she can do for her children and it is the only thing she can do.

Deep in the forest, Zhang Yao was guarding the wood ear mushrooms, his heart bubbling with joy.

He planned to wait until the fungus was dried and then take it to the town to sell it.

First get some rice and flour, then buy a few pounds of meat.

He wanted to make sure Taohua and Eryun had enough to eat, to their heart's content. He also wanted to buy Taohua a piece of fine cloth and make her a new dress. He was so lost in thought that his mouth grinned unconsciously, looking silly.

He stood up and planned to walk further in to see if there were any other living things. He had to take advantage of this momentum to get more things back. He walked down the mountain stream, sweeping every inch of grass and every stone under his feet.

Suddenly, there was a rustling in the grass. He held his breath, crouching down and slowly approaching. A plump pheasant, head lowered, was pecking at something in the grass. Its body and feathers looked plump and beautiful.

Zhang Yao felt a warm feeling in his chest. This was unexpected wealth!

He pounced on it suddenly, and the pheasant cackled and flapped its wings wildly.

He held it down tightly and twisted it hard, and the pheasant's neck became limp.

He was holding the pheasant and his heart was filled with joy.

This chicken stew is a nourishing soup for Taohua and Eryun . It is so nutritious! He was so happy that he was about to go home.

At this moment, a low roar was heard in the distance. The sound was full of the wildness of the mountains and wildness, echoing in the silent mountains and forests, making people's eardrums hurt.

Zhang Yao's smile froze. He'd heard the roars of wild beasts before, but this one felt indescribably heavy, sending a chill down his spine. He immediately held his breath, his heart pounding, his chest throbbing. He instinctively dove into the nearby bushes, sinking completely into them.

The air around him was stagnant. Leaves rustled, and the wind whistled in his ears. He held the pheasant tightly, his palms sweating. The sound was getting closer and closer, and every step struck at his heart.

What was that? A tiger? A wolf? He didn't dare move or make a sound.

His muscles tensed, his ears perked, capturing every movement around him. Deep in the forest, something even more deadly was hiding , approaching him step by step .
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The dull roar echoed in the mountains and forests, making my ears hurt.

Zhang Yao held his breath tightly, his muscles tensed and motionless.

The voice, which was clearly audible just now, gradually faded away and disappeared in the wind and snow.

It must be a wild animal passing by that didn't seem to notice me.

hid in the bushes for a long time, and only dared to move out slowly when the surroundings became completely quiet.

Now that I have saved a life this time, I must not waste this pheasant.

Zhang Yao carefully stuffed the pheasant into the backpack and carefully put away the dried wood ears.

As soon as he reached the village entrance, he didn't dare to stay for long and went straight towards the county town.

It was just dawn and there were few people on the road.

Zhang Yao walked hurriedly with a backpack on his back.

In addition to wood ears and pheasants, there were also a few eggs in the basket.

But that egg was secretly saved by Chen Taohua.

He couldn't sell any of these eggs, as he had to save some for Eryun to nourish her body.

The mountain road was difficult to walk on and was extremely muddy. My straw sandals were covered in mud and every step was extremely heavy.

Sweat streamed down his forehead and his cotton jacket was soaked, but he was full of energy.

Thinking that Taohua and Eryun could eat meat and wear new clothes, he felt full of energy.

The streets of the county town gradually became lively, and the constant hawking sounds mixed with various smells made Zhang Yao feel a little dizzy.

He went straight to the vegetable market.

It's easy to make a deal because there are so many people in the vegetable market.

"Sir, how much do you sell this pheasant for?"

A crisp voice sounded beside him.

Zhang Yao was stunned for a moment and turned around to see a woman in cheongsam standing there.

Looking at his appearance, you can tell at a glance that he is a rich man.

"This chicken is fat and came from the mountains. Look at its appearance."

Zhang Yao rubbed his hands, and his palms were sweaty.

"Well, it looks good." The woman looked at the pheasant carefully and glanced at the fungus in his backpack.

"Are you selling this wood ear mushroom too? It's good quality and first crop, right?"

"Yes, they were just picked this morning." Zhang Yao nodded.

"I'm the proprietress of the Bayi Restaurant. My name is Xiao Yuanyuan."

The woman smiled, revealing two rows of neat white teeth.

"I'll take all your pheasants. I'll buy whatever wood ear mushrooms you have, and the price is 20% higher than the market price."

Zhang Yao's breathing stopped .

It’s two levels higher than the market price, which is no small amount.

"Really?" Zhang Yao's voice trembled at this time.

"I, Xiao Yuanyuan, value credibility when doing business." Xiao Yuanyuan smiled even more.

"But we have to have a long-term cooperation. My restaurant will accept your mountain products."

Zhang Yao's head was buzzing. It seemed that he must have hit the jackpot this time.

"Can I keep half of this pheasant?"

Zhang Yao asked cautiously.

Xiao Yuanyuan's eyebrows twitched and a look of surprise appeared on her face.

"There's a lot of pheasant meat, and my kids haven't eaten meat in a while."

Zhang Yao hurriedly explained a few words, but his voice gradually became lower.

Xiao Yuanyuan looked at him with understanding.

"Okay, I'll give you the half pheasant as a gift, and give me all the fungus."

Xiao Yuanyuan is also a straightforward person.
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