
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Sweet Belle Of The Island Chief Season Two

        

        
        
          The Sweet Belle Of The Island Chief, Volume 2

        

        
        
          james

        

        
          Published by james, 2024.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      THE SWEET BELLE OF THE ISLAND CHIEF SEASON TWO

    

    
      First edition. December 22, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 james.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230681786

    

    
    
      Written by james.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Thank you for continuing to watch The Sweet Belle Of The Island Chief Season Two. The story will continue.


Blurb:
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These days, Jiang Yuan has seriously considered his future.

Whether it is his grandfather, his elder brother or the aunts in the compound, they all love to talk about the importance of culture. After finishing junior high school, they have to continue to study in high school. Every child in the family compound follows this path.

But with Jiang Yuan's current level, it is impossible for him to get into high school.

Let alone high school, it is difficult to get a junior high school diploma.

"Jiang Yuan." Ning Qiao said softly, "Is the pen delicious?"

Jiang Yuan silently put down the pen in his mouth.

Jiang Qi was watching the fun and laughed out loud.

Jiang Heng came out of the study.

He knocked on the table, sat next to Ning Qiao, and said to Jiang Qi: "Give me your test paper."

Jiang Qi froze in place stupidly.

Who is he? Where is he? What happened?

"I'll explain the questions to you." Jiang Heng said. "No, no need!" Jiang Qi stammered, showing a flattering smile, "I'll wait for my sister-in-law."
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Chapter 1 Not funny at all
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Jiang Yuan and Jiang Qi took the final exams for the first and second year of junior high school and successfully brought back two very unpresentable transcripts.

Ning Qiao had just arrived on the island a few months ago and was deeply affected by the original plot. She held the principle of not interfering in other people's business and did not ask about their study situation at all. But now, the gap in her heart was gradually eliminated by the initiative of her brothers and sisters. She really couldn't help it and asked the two brothers to line up and explain the questions to them.

On the eight-immortal table, there were several test papers, which were covered with red pen and crosses, which was terrible.

Jiang Yuan started first, holding his cheek with one hand and holding a pen with the other hand, and listened to his sister-in-law analyzing his answering ideas with a blank look.

He was too embarrassed to say that when he answered the questions, he actually had no ideas at all, and he just wrote them casually and handed them in.

These days, Jiang Yuan seriously considered his future.

Whether it is grandpa, big brother or aunts in the compound, they all like to talk about the importance of culture. After finishing junior high school, they have to continue to study in high school. Every child in the family compound follows this path.

But with Jiang Yuan's current level, it is impossible for him to get into high school.

Let alone high school, it is difficult to get a junior high school diploma.

"Jiang Yuan." Ning Qiao said softly, "Is the pen delicious?"

Jiang Yuan silently put down the pen in his mouth.

Jiang Qi was watching the fun and laughed out loud.

Jiang Heng came out of the study.

He knocked on the table, sat next to Ning Qiao, and said to Jiang Qi: "Give me your test paper."

Jiang Qi was stupidly frozen in place.

Who is he? Where is he? What happened?

"I'll explain the questions to you." Jiang Heng said. "No, no need!" Jiang Qi stammered, showing a flattering smile, "I'll wait for my sister-in-law."

There was a pile of wrong papers on the table. Even if Ning Qiao was only explaining the questions to Jiang Yuan, she would be busy for a long time.

When would she be able to rest when it was Jiang Qi's turn?

"The papers." Jiang Heng insisted.

There was no room for him to refuse.

Jiang Qi sat down in front of his elder brother with the papers in his arms.

The two brothers tried their best to shake their brains that were filled with paste and listen attentively.

The elder brother and the sister-in-law were really cultured people. They had graduated for such a long time, but they were still able to answer the questions in junior high school.

Jiang Yuan and Jiang Qi did not dare not listen carefully, but when they began to doze off several times, they met their elder brother's eyes and held back with great difficulty.

Turning around again, they saw Jiang Guoguo eating biscuits and blinking their eyes to laugh at them.

Is it great to have good grades?

The two brothers sighed deeply.

Good study is really amazing.

"Jiang Yuan." Ning Qiao called softly.

"Jiang Qi." Jiang Heng called heavily.

Jiang Yuan and Jiang Qi raised their heads with dull eyes.

"Are you listening?" Ning Qiao asked.

"Don't grin, be serious." Jiang Heng said, "I'll check after the correction."

The two brothers nodded honestly.

Why did the brother and the sister-in-law suddenly join the same line?

It's really difficult.

Now that the second and third children have started their winter vacation, the adults at home don't have to worry about Jiang Guoguo having no lunch at noon.

Early in the morning, the little girl lay in bed. How could she bear to get up early in such weather? However, she was lazy in bed, but when she heard her sister-in-law get up to wash, she still quietly raised her eyelids. Would her sister-in-law pull her out of bed?

Ning Qiao left the room with light footsteps, and Jiang Guoguo closed her eyes again.

But after a while, there was another round of footsteps.

The little girl immediately pricked up her ears. Did her elder brother call her?

"Jiang Yuan, Jiang Qi." Jiang Heng said, "Get up and study."

In the next two rooms, the second and third brothers complained bitterly.

Jiang Guoguo waited for a long time, but her elder brother did not call her.

She wrapped the quilt tightly again with satisfaction.

The child with the best academic performance in the family can indeed enjoy the most special and superior treatment.

After breakfast, Jiang Heng and Ning Qiao went out together.

The advantage of having a bunch of children at home is that it is lively, but the disadvantage is that they compete with him for his wife every day.

Now that the three of them have been settled, Jiang Heng can finally send his wife to work.

The young couple went out together, and Ning Qiao asked: "Will you be late?"

"No, it's still early."

Unlike the cold-faced Captain Jiang in the original plot, Ning Qiao always smiles when she sees him.

It's not that he smiles with his eyes narrowed into a slit like Jiang Qi, but there is a faint smile in his eyes.

"Wait a minute." Jiang Heng said, "I'll go back and get something."

Ning Qiao stopped and watched Captain Jiang run home.

He had broad shoulders and long legs, and his back looked very good when he was running. At this moment, she could be sure that it was still early for Captain Jiang.

What a dawdler!

Ning Qiao strolled alone in the courtyard, kicking the pebbles on the ground. When she met the military families who were going out to buy vegetables, she greeted them with a smile.

"Comrade Ning." Luo Shulan was just about to go out, saw her at a glance, and walked up to her.

Luo Shulan told Ning Qiao that Fu Qianran had already left for her hometown two days ago, and it is estimated that she has seen her grandparents by now.

Speaking of which, this child really makes her parents worry. She had just been dating an educated youth named Chen some time ago. Political Commissar Fu asked her to go back to her hometown to see her grandparents, but she did not agree. The old couple also wanted to let her go back to her distant relatives to live for a while, but later when Chen Wen's affair was exposed, they finally gave up the idea. I thought it was over, but now the rumors have faded and her work has become stable. She suddenly wanted to go back to her hometown to relax.

Luo Shulan knew that she shouldn't interfere in the affairs of her children. She has seen everything during this period and didn't say much, but she knew in her heart that her daughter had such a change because of Ning Qiao.

"She has locked the letter you wrote to Qianran in the drawer and took it out to read it from time to time. After writing the letter to you this time, she seemed to have figured out something. When she packed her luggage, she went to her father to act coquettishly and said a lot of nice things, and finally made Old Fu happy."

Family disgrace should not be made public. Even if Luo Shulan and Political Commissar Fu were angry and distressed, they would not show it in front of other people in the compound. But now, she told Ning Qiao her true feelings.

Their daughter was good in the past, but she was spoiled. She had never experienced setbacks and her mind was confused when encountering things. She asked for leave last time and went back to her hometown this time because she wanted to escape reality, but as a parent, she couldn't do anything about it.

"Our old master has been on the battlefield for most of his life and has made a lot of achievements. But he can't do anything about his daughter. She laments at home that she has fought for decades and won battles, but she has raised such a deserter." Luo Shulan sighed, "You call me Sister Shulan, but in fact you are the same age as Qianran. Qianran in our family was spoiled, and so are you?"

Ning Qiao smiled and said, "After this incident, Qianran must have figured it out, but she still needs to digest it slowly. Sister Shulan, give her some time."

While Ning Qiao and Luo Shulan were talking, Jiang Heng came out.

Jiang Heng brought Ning Qiao a pair of gloves issued by the army. He had never taken them out to use before, and he looked for them for ten minutes.

This is a pair of grass green gloves, leather and fur, with real sheepskin wool inside.

He held Ning Qiao's wrist and put them on her: "Are they big?"

Ning Qiao shook her hand, and they were obviously big. She studied them for a while: "Very warm."

"Too thick, you have to sweat." Luo Shulan said.

"No." Ning Qiao smiled, "Wear them when you ride a bike."

The climate on the island is good, but it's still a bit cold when you ride a bike at a faster speed.

When you put on these gloves, they don't fit tightly, but a little bit of wind can get in, just right.

Ning Qiao stretched out her arms and looked at the gloves inside and out: "They look really good."

Jiang Heng helped her fasten the buckle on the gloves: "I'll give it to you."

Ning Qiao liked them very much.

Jiang Heng laughed softly.

A pair of gloves can make her so happy, so I have to arrange more gifts as soon as possible.

Captain Jiang still has time, but Ning Qiao will be late if she leaves later. She glanced at her watch, said goodbye to Luo Shulan, and ran to the bicycle shed. Jiang Heng followed her steps: "I'll take you there."

"You take me there? How?"

"Ride your bike."

"Then what?"

"I'll ride back."

Luo Shulan looked at the couple's affectionate backs and was happy from the bottom of her heart.

I still remember that when the little girl got married, she and Jiang Beirong were helping her all the time. On the day of the wedding, Ning Qiao always looked out of place, not shy, nor admiring. In order to reassure her father and brother, she just followed the wedding process obediently, and was so sensible that it made people feel distressed. Privately, Luo Shulan and Jiang Beirong were still a little worried. This young couple, one of them didn't know how to be considerate, and the other didn't seem to be moved. Life is so long, do they really have to make do with it?

But now it seems that they are worrying too much.

Not far away, the young couple was still discussing. "No, you ride my bike back?" Ning Qiao said softly, "I have to walk home after get off work, and it will be dark by then."

Jiang Heng laughed: "I'll pick you up again?"

Ning Qiao blinked and looked at him blankly.

But Jiang Heng had already held her wrist: "If you don't leave now, you will be late."

Jiang Heng sent his wife to school and rode her bike back to Qing'an Military Region.

Ning Qiao's bike was bought by Brigade Commander Cheng for his son at that time. Brigade Commander Cheng still treated his youngest son as a child, so the bike he bought was relatively small. Later, when he really saw this bike, Dong Jingmei also scolded Brigade Commander Cheng by the way, saying that his son was very tall, and fortunately the bike was bought by the Ning family, otherwise, their son would make a fuss if he rode it out.

At that time, Jiang Heng just listened to what Dong Jingmei said, but didn't take it to heart.

On the way to send his wife, he put a small hand on his waist, his thoughts were a little messy, and he didn't think much about it.

Now riding back alone, he finally realized that the bike was really small. When pedaling, he had to bend his legs, which made it difficult to move.

When riding into the military area, Jiang Heng hoped not to run into He Yongyan.

"Jiang Heng!"

"Is that Jiang Heng? Come and have a look!"

Captain Jiang:...

What you fear will come true.

He stopped the bike with a normal expression, locked it and turned back.

He Yongyan laughed out loud and walked forward to study the bike.

The comrades beside him didn't dare to laugh, they could only look at him in admiration.

It's said that He Yongyan and Captain Jiang have a good relationship, and they don't hold back when they laugh at people.

The comrades know how to read people's eyes, so in order to be more comfortable during the training later, they must not provoke Captain Jiang now.

They turned around almost at the same time and slipped away.

Halfway through, they met Deputy Captain Tang. Tang Hongjin had recovered from his injury and returned to the team. Seeing their expressions, he asked, "What's going on?"

The comrades pointed at Jiang Heng behind them, made a "hush" gesture, and patted Tang Hongjin's arm: "Deputy Battalion Commander Tang, how is your injury?"

Tang Hongjin turned his wrist: "Much better, I can still arm wrestle."

"Then let's try." The comrade smiled, "Deputy Battalion Commander Tang's injury has just recovered. This is my only chance to defeat you."

Tang Hongjin glanced at him.

The comrade was stunned for a moment, touched his nose guiltily: "It's late, everyone hurry to the training ground."

When they walked a little further away, they whispered.

"You have to be polite when talking to Deputy Battalion Commander Tang."

"I thought he was easier to get along with than Battalion Commander Jiang..."

"He is our deputy battalion commander after all. It's not appropriate for you to call him a brother."

Tang Hongjin pinched his injured wrist with his other hand.

It hurts a little, but it's not a big deal.

After such a long break, he could only do some simple exercises when he returned to the team a while ago. Even his subordinates began to treat him with disrespect.

We should start training as soon as possible.

Only in this way can we establish a good deterrent.

Tang Hongjin quickened his pace.

Jiang Heng and He Yongyan fell behind and walked slowly.

"Your car—"

"He Yongyan." Jiang Heng said calmly, "Don't repeat the same thing, it's noisy."

He Yongyan:?

"Last time you said you would invite me to your house for dinner in three days, why haven't you heard from me yet?"

"There's a lot of things going on at home recently." Jiang Heng said, "Wait until my wife is on vacation."

He Yongyan couldn't help rolling his eyes again.

He heard Jiang Qi say that they never let Ning Qiao do the housework. If that's the case, why do they have to wait for Ning Qiao to have a holiday before going to dinner!

"You might as well say wait until next year." He Yongyan said unhappily.

"Okay, next year." Jiang Heng said calmly.

He Yongyan was already aggrieved, and now he was even more furious.

Today, he was unlucky. He went out early in the morning and ran into Luo Qin from the broadcasting station. It would have been fine if he had just run into him. He was a gentleman, and since they were already face to face, he greeted him in a nice way.

Unexpectedly, he pretended not to hear.

Luo Qin's colleagues couldn't stand it and asked her why she ignored him. She said she didn't know him.

What do you mean by not knowing him?

He Yongyan was very angry, and finally saw Captain Jiang riding a smaller bicycle, and then he felt better.

Now he is asking for trouble again.

"Let's do it the day after tomorrow." Jiang Heng patted his shoulder, "I said next year was a joke."

He Yongyan: ...

I've said it so many times, his jokes are not funny, not funny at all!

On the last day of work this semester, Ning Qiao sorted out all the files.

She is meticulous and thorough in her work. Since she came to the Personnel Office, other colleagues have been free, drinking tea and chatting every day, and leaving get off work on time, feeling happy.

After Ning Qiao was wrongly accused of helping Jiang Guoguo cheat, Teacher Sun has calmed down a little and dared not target her anymore.

It's not that she feels embarrassed, but mainly because she is worried that she will be implicated. She heard that Ning Qiao kept putting pressure on the school and demanded justice. In fact, it is really unnecessary. Justice is only temporary. Sometimes, swallowing the grievances and giving Principal Yuan a way out will get more benefits. Take the position of teacher for example. As long as she is more docile and listens to the school's arrangements, Principal Yuan will definitely let her become the teacher of Class 2, Grade 2.

As for Ji Long from the Chinese language group, he just had a wrong idea for a while. After this time, he was pointed out by his colleagues and learned a lesson. Does he really want him to be punished?

Teacher Sun made a cup of tea and blew gently on the wall of the cup: "You may not know, but Teacher Ji and Principal Yuan's families are actually somewhat related."

Not many people know about this.

The teachers in the Personnel Office were curious and came up to ask what was going on.

"Principal Yuan's wife has an older brother, who is Principal Yuan's brother-in-law. He grew up with Principal Yuan's wife. I heard that when he was a child, he and his sister went to the market to play and got lost accidentally. His family was very anxious."

"What happened later? Was he found?"

Teacher Sun smiled: "It was only found a few years ago. He was only eight years old when he was lost. When he was found, he was already over 40."

"It's pitiful that he was lost for more than 30 years."

"What about Teacher Ji? Is he the son of the lost brother?"

"If he is his son, we can't say that they are slightly related. "Teacher Sun raised his eyebrows and continued, "After Principal Yuan's brother-in-law was recognized, he has been in contact with his former adoptive parents. Ji Long is a relative of his adoptive parents. He is said to be the nephew of his adoptive parents. He grew up in a poor family and is particularly good at studying. Principal Yuan's brother-in-law asked him to help and arranged a job for him."

Colleagues in the office chatted and would not deliberately tell Ning Qiao behind her back.

She sorted out the files while listening to Teacher Sun's words.

"Isn't this relationship too distant? What kind of relatives are they!"

"Although the relationship is distant, the friendship is real. Back then, Principal Yuan's lover lost her brother, and for decades, he has been resented by her parents. She felt guilty, and now her parents asked him to find a job for her brother's relatives on the adoptive parents' side, which also relieved her of her worries. "Teacher Sun glanced at Ning Qiao, "Principal Yuan's lover is also very pitiful."

Ning Qiao held her cheek with one hand and asked casually: "How many years younger is Principal Yuan's lover than her brother? "

"I heard that she is four years younger." Teacher Sun saw that she finally joined the topic, and answered enthusiastically, "Originally, the relationship between the brother and sister was really good, but unfortunately-"

"A three-year-old child lost a seven-year-old child, and was resented by his parents for most of his life?" Ning Qiao murmured, "Their parents are really weird."

The other teachers also came back to their senses. The three-year-old sister and the seven-year-old brother went to the market to play together, where were their parents? Principal Yuan's wife didn't know anything at the time, and was asked to look after her brother. This is too unreasonable...

Teacher Sun choked, cleared her throat, and continued the topic: "So Principal Yuan was in the conference room at the time, asking the comrades from the Culture and Education Bureau to show mercy. After all, it's not a big deal. It's not worth it to let Ji Long be punished and lose his reputation."

"That's right. If the matter gets out, how can the parents of students trust Teacher Ji in the future?"

"After the Culture and Education Bureau intervenes, it will affect Ji Long's future assessment and evaluation. It is normal for Principal Yuan to have this concern. "

Teacher Zhu saw this one-sided attitude and wondered, "He wrote a report letter to fabricate facts and frame others, but it's not a big deal? I think this is a big deal. If we really report it to the police, they might even take care of it."

Teacher Sun glanced at her.

Pretentious.

Ning Qiao put the information in her hand into the file bag, sorted it out, and prepared to send it to the archives room.

"Teacher Ning..." Teacher Sun called out.

Ning Qiao stopped, turned around and said softly, "If Principal Yuan has something to say, let him come to me directly. Don't bother Teacher Sun to pass on the message. "

Teacher Sun's mouth twitched.

The comrades in the Personnel Office understood immediately. No wonder, everyone was still wondering how Teacher Sun knew Principal Yuan's family affairs. After talking for a long time, it turned out that Principal Yuan asked her to be a lobbyist.

Teacher Zhu showed a confused look.

Even if she was a lobbyist, she couldn't ask Teacher Sun. Everyone knew that she and Ning Qiao didn't get along? She kept talking, and Ning Qiao was even more unwilling to listen.

"Teacher Ning."

Ning Qiao had just packed up the files and was going to the archives room. Before she could walk out of the office door, she saw a familiar face.

It was an employee in the unit who didn't have much friendship with her.

"Teacher Ning, go to Principal Yuan's office as soon as possible."

"The comrades from the Bureau of Culture and Education have come. They just registered in the guard room. "

Principal Yuan still had a glimmer of hope for Ning Qiao.

The little girl had a soft temper. She insisted on seeking justice because she was wronged this time. But he delayed for almost a week, and she had to calm down no matter how angry she was.

When the comrades from the Bureau of Culture and Education came, Ning Qiao came out and said that she was willing to reconcile with Ji Long in private, and the matter was over.

Principal Yuan specially asked someone to call Ning Qiao before the comrades from the Bureau of Culture and Education were about to arrive at the office, hoping to persuade her in a short time, so that she would be embarrassed to refuse and had no time to think about it.

Unexpectedly, while he was still sitting in the office, the conversation between Ning Qiao and several comrades could be heard outside the door.

"I have submitted the minutes of the meeting. The leaders of our unit attach great importance to it and came here specially."

"Teachers should not only teach textbook knowledge, but also educate people. Comrade Ji Long's behavior is really inappropriate. If he continues to behave like this, it is very likely to have a more far-reaching negative impact on students. "

In the office, Principal Yuan's heart sank.

He opened the door and happened to hear the final conclusion made by the leaders of the Bureau of Culture and Education.

"Therefore, in addition to reporting and criticizing the causes and consequences of the whole incident in detail, we will also ask Teacher Ji Long to temporarily suspend classes, and strictly rectify the atmosphere among the teachers in this primary school according to what Teacher Zou said at the meeting at that time."

Principal Yuan's face changed and he looked at Ning Qiao.

Ning Qiao stood there, innocent.

She knew nothing, but just happened to meet the comrades from the Bureau of Culture and Education on the road.

The comrades from the Bureau of Culture and Education handed the final result of the treatment of Teacher Ji Long to Principal Yuan in written form.

It was impossible to plead for mercy. Now that the management of the military primary school had problems, it attracted the attention of the leaders, and he could not even protect himself.

The clerks and leaders of the Bureau of Culture and Education handled the matter impartially, leaving the handling letter and leaving.

As soon as they left, Principal Yuan was so angry that he slammed the table.

When he looked up at Ning Qiao again, his face was ugly.

This is so bad in the unit. Most of the teachers basically obeyed the management, only this young man insisted on arguing with reason, and in the end, everyone was in trouble.

Principal Yuan was annoyed by Ji Long's affairs. His brother-in-law came to ask about it every day, and his father-in-law and mother-in-law were afraid that their son, who had finally recognized him, would be unhappy and alienate the family. Principal Yuan couldn't do anything about them. She also felt that it was a small matter and there was no need to make a big fuss. But it was a mistake to ask the comrades from the Bureau of Culture and Education to record it from the beginning.

Principal Yuan was not a petty person, but this time, she really made him angry.

"During the interview, I thought you were a sensible comrade, but I didn't expect you to be so stubborn." Principal Yuan shook his head angrily and said, "I originally wanted to hand over Class 2, Grade 2 to you, but now I really have to reconsider!"

Ning Qiao took out an envelope from his pocket: "Principal Yuan, this is my resignation letter."

Principal Yuan was stunned for a moment: "Are you quitting?"

Ning Qiao said softly: "Thank you Principal Yuan for giving me the opportunity in the interview. I'm sorry to disappoint you. "

Principal Yuan didn't say anything for a long time.

She said it in a decent and beautiful way, making it seem that he was venting his anger by threatening to reconsider the teaching position.

But this little girl was smarter and more courageous than he thought.

Principal Yuan was silent for a long time and took the resignation letter handed by Ning Qiao.

He felt a little sorry that things had come to this point, but the other party had raised her lips and showed a relaxed and relieved smile.

It can be seen that she didn't want to do it a long time ago.

Principal Yuan couldn't help but think of what the comrades in the Bureau of Culture and Education said just now. This school may have really had a problem.

Otherwise, how could a young person be willing to give up this formal job that eats commercial grain?

Ning Qiao resigned on the last day of this semester.

When she left, she only took her enamel cup and said goodbye to Teacher Li and Teacher Zhu who had always taken good care of her.

The two teachers were shocked when they heard it.

"Resign?"

"It's hard to find a job, why do you want to resign? "

Ning Qiao answered them with Jiang Heng's words.

She can find a job in the military primary school now, and she can find a job in other units in the future.

This resignation is a bit willful, but she can take responsibility for her own behavior.

After saying this, Teacher Zhu and Teacher Li can no longer keep her.

Young people nowadays are indeed more impulsive than they were back then, but this kind of free and easy attitude is so enviable.

From the beginning to the end, the little girl just wanted an explanation.

At this point, she got the explanation, but she has lost confidence in this school. In order to avoid unpleasantness in the future work, it is better to leave the post.

Teachers Zhu and Teacher Li sent Ning Qiao out of the campus.

From a distance, Ning Qiao saw Jiang Heng's figure, and Battalion Commander Jiang had changed back to his own bicycle.

She was stunned for a moment, and remembered that he said he would pick her up after get off work, and her eyes were filled with joy.

"Is this your lover?" Teacher Zhu asked.

Ning Qiao raised the corners of her mouth and nodded gently: "I'll go first. "

At the school gate, Jiang Heng was very patient.

He waited quietly until she appeared, his eyes fixed on her.

The light of the dim sunset fell on Ning Qiao.

She was jogging, holding an enamel cup in her hand.

The corners of Jiang Heng's lips rose, and suddenly he saw a figure from the corner of his eye.

He stretched his neck furtively.

Jiang Heng got off the car and walked over.

The man turned around immediately.

"Stop."

Ji Long was startled and turned his head.

Ning Qiao stood on tiptoe, followed Jiang Heng's line of sight, and ran forward: "What's wrong?"

Ji Long ran away quickly.

At this time, Teacher Zhu and Teacher Li were still standing there.

They watched Ning Qiao get on the car, and their hands gently grabbed the corner of her lover's military uniform, but he rode a little faster, and she had no choice but to hold his waist.

"It turns out that Teacher Ning's lover is so young. "Teacher Zhu sighed, "I heard that Jiang Guoguo had two older brothers at home, and they were all taken care of by her eldest brother. I thought he was not young anymore, after all, he is the head of the family."

"Is this your first time meeting him? He has come to the school several times. Jiang Guoguo invited him. The teachers who met him at that time all praised him for his handsome appearance, but his temper was not very good. He had a stern face, and even Principal Yuan didn't dare to say anything too harsh. "

"Bad temper?" Teacher Zhu was surprised, "I think his temper is pretty good."

"I guess it was his temper that was cured by his young wife." Teacher Li laughed and continued, "Go back, we have to lock the office today, it's winter vacation. "

Jiang Heng took note of the teacher named Ji Long in the Chinese language group of the military district primary school.

In her previous life, Ning Qiao did not become a primary school teacher, so she probably did not know him. But the time when she had an accident in her previous life was getting closer and closer, and Jiang Heng could not take risks.

He mentioned it casually, trying not to reveal his intentions: "Is this how you offended him?"

"Captain Jiang." Ning Qiao held his thin waist with both hands, and his head popped out from behind, "He offended me."

Jiang Heng: ...

His wife, is she a bit fierce?

Driving his wife after get off work, the distance from school to the compound became very short.

It was so short that in the blink of an eye, we were home.

"Do you feel cold?" Ning Qiao crossed his arms.

Jiang Heng's eyes were slightly deep: "Do you have a cold?"

Ning Qiao rubbed her nose and shook her head.

"Do you have a fever?" Jiang Heng asked again.

"Brother! Can you hope for something better! "Jiang Guoguo said faintly.

It was not until this moment that Ning Qiao noticed that she seemed to have not been sick for a long time.

She had only been sick once since she came to the island.

"Feeling cold, could it be a sign of illness?" Jiang Heng asked.

Ning Qiao shook her head hesitantly: "Just a little tired."

But as soon as she finished speaking, Jiang Heng drove her into the room to rest.

It wasn't even completely dark yet, and he asked her to lie in bed. Isn't this a bit outrageous?

Ning Qiao protested silently.

Jiang Heng went to the kitchen and made her a cup of brown sugar water.

She held the enamel cup and got into bed, still confused.

Are they exaggerating too much?

From the time Ning Qiao returned home until now, the Jiang family has been so busy that they didn't even close the door.

Su Qingshi didn't listen deliberately, but the chattering of the three older children in the Jiang family floated into her ears along the wind.

"So delicate. "Su Qingshi shrugged her shoulders, "Just a little headache, the whole family went out, those who didn't know would think it was confinement."

Tang Hongjin had already prepared the meal, fetched water for the two children to wash their hands, and winked at them.

Tuantuan and Yuanyuan had been living under someone else's roof for a long time, so they knew how to read people's expressions.

The two little ones walked up to Su Qingshi and said in a baby voice, "Aunt, wash your hands. "

The twins have a natural tacit understanding, often speaking in unison, and even their cuteness is doubled.

Before Su Qingshi could react, she was led by Tuantuan and Yuanyuan on the left and right to wash her hands in front of the basin.

The water in the basin was clear and a little warm, but Tuantuan and Yuanyuan did not play with the water mischievously, but waited obediently for Su Qingshi to wash her hands and went to get a towel.

Su Qingshi was well taken care of by them.

She relaxed her brows and looked up, Tang Hongjin smiled with relief.

It was easy to guess that he was the one who taught the two children.

Su Qingshi's heart softened and she touched Tuantuan's round little face: "Let's go eat."

Some of the dishes on the table were bought by Tang Hongjin from the company cafeteria, and only the green vegetables were freshly fried.

The young couple became a family of four, and they were actually very harmonious.

"I just heard that the wife of the battalion commander Jiang next door is going to work for the last day today." Su Qingshi said lightly, "Was she fired by the company? "It should be because of the winter vacation." Tang Hongjin said. "It doesn't seem to be that. I didn't hear it clearly, but it's definitely not going to work." Su Qingshi took a bite of green vegetables, "After such a big interview, he still lost his job. In the end, he is still idle at home, just like me. "

When Jiang Yuan, Jiang Qi and Jiang Guoguo heard that the little sister-in-law was ill, they all made a big scene.

In the previous life, the little sister-in-law was also weak. As soon as she entered the house, she was bullied by them one after another. When winter came, she fell ill. That winter, the brothers and sisters had not yet established a good relationship with the little sister-in-law and were not sensible enough, but seeing that she was feverish, they decided to temporarily stop fighting.

But the only one who really took care of her by the bed was the eldest brother.

When thinking about the previous life countless times, the brothers and sisters were very upset.

They were so assholes!

But this time was different, they would definitely take good care of the little sister-in-law.

Jiang Heng brought water to Ning Qiao, and Jiang Yuan stopped him quickly.

"Brother, I'll do it!"

Jiang Heng handed him the cup of water and went to get a hot towel. Jiang Yuan took the basin away directly.

"Brother, leave it to me! "

Jiang Heng made a cup of milk and was about to bring it in.

Jiang Guoguo stood in front of him with her head tilted.

"You come?" Jiang Heng raised his eyebrows.

The three children ran in and out of the room, busying themselves.

Jiang Heng had no chance to show off and was left alone in the living room.

Until Ning Qiao's voice came from the room.

"Let your eldest brother come in."

Jiang Yuan, Jiang Qi and Jiang Guoguo were stunned for a moment.

What kind of work can't be assigned to the three of them!

The three of them ran out to find their eldest brother.

At first glance, the eldest brother still had that cold face, but his slightly raised eyebrows seemed to have four big words printed on it - it has to be me.

After sending his brothers and sisters away, Jiang Heng walked into the room.

In the room, Ning Qiao was wrapped in two thick quilts, with a cup of warm water, a cup of milk, a cup of brown sugar water, and a towel soaked in a basin beside him.

"What's wrong? "Jiang Heng said gently, "Where do you feel uncomfortable? Tell me."

Ning Qiao sighed: "No."

Jiang Guoguo squeezed in: "People who are sick are always very stubborn."

Jiang Heng tucked the quilt for her.

Ning Qiao: ...

I will really feel dizzy from these two quilts.

She stretched out her hands from the quilt and said seriously: "I don't have a fever, and in fact, you can't cover your fever, need to dissipate heat."

Jiang Yuan listened attentively.

I learned a lot.

"I am very healthy now." Ning Qiao lifted the quilt and asked as patiently as possible, "Can I eat first?"

Brothers and sisters:!

When the little sister-in-law went out in the morning, she said that she was busy today and she might not get off work at a certain time, so they should eat first.

The three of them ate early and forgot that the little sister-in-law was still hungry.

However, how come the eldest brother didn't remember it after being busy for at least an hour?

"It's dark now." Ning Qiao came out of the quilt.

Jiang Guoguo was angry: "The little sister-in-law was not sick, but she was almost sick because of the hunger of the eldest brother!"

Ning Qiao whispered: "I was so hungry that I felt dizzy..."

The three older children stared at the eldest brother and immediately shared the same hatred.

Captain Jiang:?
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Chapter 2 It would be nice to have lucky money
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As the New Year approaches, every household in the military compound starts to get busy. Many people raise chickens, ducks and geese at home, and only when the New Year comes, they are finally willing to kill and eat them. The children are looking forward to this moment, and they compete to brag to their friends about the upcoming New Year's Eve dinner and how delicious their own dishes are.

The second and third children of the Jiang family are already over this age, but Jiang Guoguo is still young. When Zhan Xiafei showed off to her how rich her family's New Year's Eve dinner was, she swallowed her saliva and went home to ask to raise some chickens, ducks and geese.

The Jiang family has never raised these things. When they want to eat them, they just buy them directly. Now Jiang Guoguo took out the pocket money she had saved for many years to raise chickens and ducks, which stumped Jiang Yuan.

"How about it? Do you raise it? Do I raise it?" Jiang Yuan pointed at Jiang Qi again, "Or does he raise it?"

Jiang Qi shook his head like a rattle, turned his head and pointed at Jiang Heng: "Brother raises it."

Jiang Heng couldn't stand the chaotic scene of chickens, ducks and geese calling in the courtyard: "I can't do it."

Jiang Guoguo held her pocket money and looked at her sister-in-law pitifully.

But her sister-in-law looked like she couldn't catch chickens as swiftly as the aunts in the courtyard...

Ning Qiao said softly: "Guoguo, the New Year will come in ten days. If we start raising it now, it will still be a chick after ten days..."

Jiang Guoguo's attention was diverted: "How can a chick be enough for so many of us?"

"That's right!" Ning Qiao nodded seriously.

Jiang Heng looked at her expression.

Jiang Guoguo often came up with some strange and fresh ideas. In the past, he would only say two words fiercely - no. The children were suppressed, very unconvinced, and could do nothing about him, so they turned their backs and sulked alone.

And Ning Qiao, she could really coax them to give up their thoughts.

Little comrade Jiang Guoguo was sent away by her sister-in-law, without any reluctance.

When the children were busy with their own things, Jiang Heng urged Ning Qiao to rest.

Ning Qiao laughed.

She had rested for a long time.

A few days ago, she was a little tired, and just casually mentioned that it was cold, and Jiang Heng and his brothers and sisters drove her into the house to rest well.

Later, she finally managed to go out for a meal, and after the meal, they didn't let her go out to catch a cold again, and reduced the activity area, so she could only stay at home. Fortunately, the atmosphere at home was harmonious, the family talked and laughed, and the time was not difficult to endure. She was also amused by them several times.

In the next few days, Jiang Heng went out early in the morning, but the children were at home, and she was urged by them to rest well for a few days. In fact, until now, Ning Qiao is not sure whether she had any signs of illness at that time, but even if she was really cold, she would not have an attack now after being carefully taken care of for several days.

"I'm fine." Ning Qiao raised her face and patted her cheeks, "Look at my complexion."

Her little face was close to Jiang Heng.

Snow-white, rosy cheeks, a pair of bright and lively almond eyes, a slight blink, and the eyelashes like a small fan trembled.

Facing a magnified beautiful face, Jiang Heng was stunned for a moment.

Ning Qiao asked curiously: "What's wrong with you?"

"He's shy." Jiang Yuan whispered, "Little sister-in-law, he's embarrassed."

"Nonsense." Jiang Heng reacted and said confidently, "This is my wife, why should she be embarrassed?"

Ning Qiao was originally teasing him, but now Jiang Yuan teased her, and her head was buzzing.

She used the old method to divert their attention: "I got my salary, will I take you out to play?"

"Okay!" Jiang Yuan immediately turned around and called Jiang Qi, "Let's go out to play!"

Jiang Guoguo is always there to join in the fun, she jumped over.

The silent atmosphere was broken by the three children.

Jiang Heng was still standing there, thinking about her "good complexion" just now. When he spoke, her cheeks seemed to be even redder.

The three children were rough, and they didn't need to wash their faces, change clothes, or dress up again. They stood by the door and waited excitedly.

Ning Qiao was pulled to the door by them. After thinking for a while, she turned back and whispered: "Take your eldest brother with you too."

Jiang Guoguo tilted her head: "So the eldest sister-in-law deliberately waited for the eldest brother to take us out to play on the day of vacation!"

Ning Qiao: ...

This little girl is just talkative.

"Big brother doesn't like to play."

"He likes to stay in the study!"

"Or, let's go by ourselves?"

Jiang Heng's eyes were filled with smiles, and he followed their steps: "Where are we going to play?"

The younger brothers and sisters exchanged glances.

It's so hard to go out with my sister-in-law, why do you want to bring big brother with you?

Jiang Heng saw through their thoughts and also complained in his heart.

It's so hard to go out on a date with my wife, why do you want to bring my younger brothers and sisters with you?

Ning Qiao has been paid twice since she started working in the military region.

Thirty-six yuan a month, seventy-two for two months, plus the money her parents originally brought her, now she has a "huge sum of money", even if she returns the passbook Jiang Heng gave her, she can live a prosperous life.

Captain Jiang joked that she was stingy in the open air that day, Ning Qiao remembered it in her heart, now she put her salary in her purse and brought it out, saying openly that she would treat everyone.

"Buy whatever you want?"

"Really?"

"Then we'll really buy it!"

Jiang Qi's eyes were so bright that they could shine.

Jiang Guoguo rubbed her hands and thought hard.

As the calmest of the three children, Jiang Yuan pondered for a long time and asked, "Really?"

Jiang Heng whispered in Ning Qiao's ear, "You won't be able to keep your two-month salary."

Ning Qiao waved her hand, "You're welcome."

But ten minutes later, they took her to a canteen not far from the military area.

There was a cold drink room in the canteen, which Ning Qiao had never seen before. There were popsicles, ice water and iced soda, the cheapest ones were a few cents, and the most expensive ones were one or two dimes. On weekdays, the children would at most use the money given by their eldest brother to buy iced water. At this moment, they held a popsicle in one hand and a fresh and refreshing iced soda in the other, staring at their sister-in-law eagerly, fearing that she would shake her head.

Just when Jiang Heng was about to ask how much it cost, Ning Qiao took out her purse and quickly handed it to the salesperson in the canteen.

The salesperson looked at Captain Jiang, then at the little girl next to her, and took fifty cents from her wallet.

After leaving the canteen, Ning Qiao was still waiting for the three little ones to take her somewhere else to spend money.

However, the younger brothers and sisters were enjoying their popsicles and iced sodas with satisfaction, without any other thoughts.

Ning Qiao looked down at her purse.

It was still bulging.

Before the Chinese New Year, He Yongyan, who had been waiting for a long time, finally came to Jiang's house for dinner as he wished.

He brought a box of cakes and handed it to Ning Qiao after entering the door, and respectfully called out: "Little sister-in-law!"

Ning Qiao:?

She took the cakes with both hands, turned around and silently asked Jiang Yuan for help.

Jiang Yuan's face sank: "This is our sister-in-law, not your sister-in-law."

Jiang Heng glanced at He Yongyan: "How old are you? Don't you know your age?"

He Yongyan laughed and looked into the kitchen: "What delicious food did the third brother make for us?"

Ning Qiao quickly put down the cakes and ran in: "I'm stewing pork ribs."

"Your wife can cook?" He Yongyan was confused.

Jiang Heng had just arrived home and was even more confused than him: "I don't know."

Ning Qiao resigned and stayed at home. She spent most of her time with her brothers and sisters, but in addition to watching them read and study, she also had her own life when the children ran out to play with their friends.

The aunts in the compound thought that the military primary school was on vacation, and Ning Qiao, as a teacher, naturally started her summer vacation. No one asked, and she didn't mention it deliberately. Anyway, when the next semester started, everyone would know about her resignation.

When she was with the aunts in the compound, she could sometimes hear some fresh family gossip. After hearing more, it could also bring some inspiration to Ning Qiao.

At this moment, she was cooking seriously in the kitchen. Jiang Qi couldn't help and was anxious. He turned around and saw his elder brother coming in.

Jiang Qi immediately explained: "It was my sister-in-law who wanted to cook."

Jiang Heng said gently: "You go out to entertain the guests."

After Jiang Qi left, Jiang Heng walked to Ning Qiao.

Her fair and slender hands grabbed the big spoon and stirred in the pot. She imitated her mother and took a small spoonful of salt and sprinkled it into the pork rib soup.

"Why do you suddenly want to cook?" Jiang Heng asked.

"The family members in the compound said that they want to give you some face." Ning Qiao was still stirring the pork ribs seriously.

"Face?"

Ning Qiao took the big spoon out of the pot, covered the pot again, and told him the words she heard in the compound.

It started because she casually mentioned that Jiang Heng's comrade-in-arms was coming to visit her home.

When the aunts heard it, they immediately gave her advice. Men value face the most, and like their wives to be able to both be good at the living room and the kitchen. Captain Jiang invited his brothers to his home as guests, and he certainly hoped that his wife could take care of everything inside and outside. He did nothing during the whole process, opened a bottle of wine and ordered his wife and brothers and sisters at home, and was at ease to be the boss.

Ning Qiao was deeply taken care of by Jiang Heng during this period, and felt very warm.

She decided to adopt the opinions of the aunts and give him some face.

Obviously, He Yongyan in the living room at this time pricked up his ears to eavesdrop on the words in the kitchen and was deeply shocked.

Give face?

Marrying a delicate and watery wife, who is also so gentle and considerate, who is envied to death!

"You can be the boss." Ning Qiao raised her head, pointed a finger, and said seriously to Jiang Heng beside her, "But only for this day."

"Why only for this day?"

"I can't let you spoil me." Ning Qiao explained.

Besides, she didn't quite agree with the aunts.

A "master" who doesn't do any work is really annoying.

Jiang Heng said softly: "I don't want to be a master, don't listen to the nonsense of the aunts in the compound."

Ning Qiao saw that the soup was almost cooked, took a small bowl of soup and tasted it, her beautiful eyebrows twisted.

Jiang Heng laughed: "What's more, I still have to rely on my wife to cook for me to save face?"

"Really not?"

"No."

Hearing this, Ning Qiao handed the big spoon to Jiang Heng and whispered: "Then I'll give it to you, the pork rib soup I made is not delicious..."

In the living room, He Yongyan was even more emotional.

What kind of loving couple is this!

I ran to someone's house to eat, but before I got the food, I was full of envy.

Captain Jiang and Deputy Captain Tang got married at about the same time, just a few months apart. The military families in the compound had nothing else to watch, so they kept an eye on how the two young couples were getting along, and discussed it privately with great interest.

It can be seen that Su Qingshi, the wife of Deputy Battalion Commander Tang, has become much more amiable than when she first came to the island. Everyone guessed that it might be the credit of the two little ones in their family.

When Tang's mother was leaving a while ago, what she was most worried about was Tuan Tuan Yuan Yuan. In fact, at the beginning, when her daughter got into trouble, Tang's mother did not plan to bring her grandson and granddaughter back to raise. That was Tang's father's old idea. He thought that he was a grandfather, not a grandfather, and the children did not have the surname of their Tang family. He was afraid that the people in the village back home would point fingers and make fun of them.

Later, after really getting along with the children, Tang's mother softened her heart and wanted to take them back. Although the daughter-in-law was cold and indifferent, she did not treat the children harshly. In addition, Tang Hongjin believed that Su Qingshi would smile more when the two children were at home, and was even willing to imagine with him the warm and beautiful scene after they had their own children in the future, so he insisted on letting them stay with him.

Tang's mother also had her own considerations.

Tuantuan and Yuanyuan lived in the military compound, and the living conditions were definitely better than returning to their hometown. In addition, there was no nursery in their hometown, the primary and junior high schools in the commune were far from home, and there were not many people in the whole village who could go to high school. If they really wanted to take them back, they would be sent to the military district to study at the most annoying age of more than teens. Without building a relationship in advance, Su Qingshi would definitely not agree.

In addition, she herself could not bear the pressure from her husband to bring them back to her hometown, so she had to give up.

"Now the old lady of the Tang family can rest assured. The two children get along well with Deputy Battalion Commander Tang's wife. Every morning, his wife sends the nephew and niece to the nursery, and they don't sleep in."

"It's also because the children are well-behaved. If they were like my two children when they were three or four years old, Xiao Su would definitely not be able to bear it."

"These two children lost their parents at a young age and moved several times in a few months. They must be more sensible than other children of the same age."

Several aunts were talking when they saw Su Qingshi picking up Tuantuan and Yuanyuan from the nursery.

"Xiao Su, the nursery hasn't closed yet?"

"It's almost the New Year!"

Su Qingshi glanced at them mockingly, retracted his gaze, and reminded Tuantuan and Yuanyuan: "Walk faster."

These people in the compound gossip all day long. After a long time, they don't remember what they said.

But Su Qingshi remembered it clearly.

A few months ago, they stood in front of the notice board in the compound, scolding her for being mean and running to Principal Yuan to stab Ning Qiao, even though she didn't even have a junior high school diploma.

Until now, Su Qingshi still remembers how she felt at the time, and how embarrassed she was that she wanted to find a crack in the ground to hide in and disappear completely.

She absolutely would not forgive these people.

As for Ning Qiao's work problem, yes, she did say a few more words at the time, but so what?

In the end, wasn't Ning Qiao still fired by the school?

Su Qingshi is very patient, she will wait.

Wait until the day when the news of Ning Qiao's dismissal also becomes a rumor in the compound.

Looking at Su Qingshi's back, several aunts stared at each other.

Liu Liwei came over slowly: "Who told you to put your face on others' cold butts?"

"Primary school, junior high school and high school are all on vacation, why is the nursery not on vacation yet?"

"You don't have such a young child, so I don't know. The nursery here doesn't have winter and summer vacations. Children who go to elementary school are six or seven years old. Even if there are no adults to take care of them at home, they can take care of themselves. But the children in the nursery are different. Some of the younger ones are only one year old. Their parents don't have time to make milk powder for them at home?"

"At that time, the director of the nursery, Nie, said that the nursery class should really solve the substantive problems for soldiers and their families. If the family is willing to take the children back during the winter and summer vacations, they can take them back. If there is really no other way, the nursery class is willing to help them take care of the children until New Year's Eve!"

Everyone knew that there was such a rule in the military nursery. "Our military district's nursery has good conditions in all aspects, and has received special funding from the military district. The treatment of teachers and staff is higher than that of many units."

"It's mainly because Director Nie leads well. When my child was crying in the nursery, Director Nie was not impatient at all. Many times when I got off work late to pick up the child, the child would nestle in her arms and call Director Grandma."

"But then again, Deputy Battalion Commander Tang's wife doesn't go to work, and it's almost the New Year. Why don't you pick up the child and stay at home earlier?"

Su Qingshi quickened his pace.

Tuan Tuan Yuan Yuan followed behind, their short legs moving very fast, but they couldn't catch up with their aunt.

They were tired, so they walked a little slower and took a break.

They had already returned to the military district compound, and Tuan Tuan Yuan Yuan were not afraid of not being able to catch up with their aunt and getting lost.

Because they had lived here for a long time, they knew the way back to their uncle and aunt's house.

On New Year's Eve Many soldiers in the family compound used their vacation time to take their families and children back to their hometowns for the New Year.

But even so, the compound was still as lively.

Jiang Heng collected the supplies after the training, such as shells, discarded warheads, and some military rations, and brought them back on the New Year's Day.

Shells and discarded warheads are the favorite toys of the two younger brothers. They love them as soon as they see them. They are reluctant to take them to the compound, so the two brothers ran to the second-floor terrace to hide and play.

As soon as they left, Jiang Guoguo took out a can of cold vegetables.

"Since the second and third brothers don't want to eat it, only my sister-in-law and I can share it!" The little girl pretended to regret.

Ning Qiao hooked her nose: "Put it on the plate first, and everyone will eat it together during the New Year's Eve dinner."

The sister-in-law went to the kitchen to open the can.

This can is a mixed vegetable with cucumbers, carrots, bamboo shoots, etc. It looks sour and sweet, and it tastes particularly crisp when chewed. It is Jiang Guoguo's favorite. She swallowed several times and kept looking out the window.

Why isn't it evening yet?

After noon, Jiang Heng took his two younger brothers into the kitchen to cook the New Year's Eve dinner.

The ingredients had been prepared long ago. On this day, no one was afraid that the smell of food would spread to the courtyard and others would come to eat, because the New Year's Eve dinner must be good, with chicken, duck, fish and meat. In order to put more plates on the table, some people ran to the beach to catch fresh seafood.

Ning Qiao and Jiang Guoguo were pasting Spring Festival couplets in the courtyard.

Whenever someone looked over, Jiang Guoguo would shout with special brilliance: "This couplet was written by my sister-in-law. Does it look good?"

Ning Qiao had no choice but to say that Jiang Guoguo was ugly: "Since you asked me this, who would dare to say it's not good-looking?"

"It looks good!" The little girl straightened her back.

Jiang Qi killed the fish very skillfully. After knocking the fish unconscious with force, he took a knife to remove the scales and the internal organs.

After applying a layer of salt, the fish was ready.

Jiang Heng was in charge of stewing the soup. He learned from Director Bai in advance. This time, he didn't stew the coconut chicken soup that the whole family was tired of, but it was equally nutritious.

Ning Qiao and Jiang Guoguo put up the Spring Festival couplets and simply cleaned up the house.

At this time, the gatekeeper of the compound shouted outside: "There's a letter from Captain Jiang's family!"

The postman had to register to enter the military compound. It was the New Year, and he had no intention of working. He was eager to go home, so he handed the letter and package directly to the gatekeeper.

Ning Qiao ran out to pick it up. In addition to the letter, there was also a package, and her face was full of excitement.

It was sent by her parents!

Jiang Guoguo was small and ran slowly. As soon as she got to her sister-in-law, she excitedly asked her to open the letter.

Liu Liwei was cooking in the kitchen, with the window open. She looked at the happy faces of her aunt and sister-in-law and said to her daughter, "Jiang Guoguo and her brothers are heartless. Their grandfather raised them to this age, but they didn't go back to visit the old man during the New Year, let alone bring the old man to the compound. And this Ning Qiao is really mean. She was so happy to receive a letter from her mother's family. Her family must be living a good life, but she didn't think about the old man who was alone in the retirement home. How pitiful!"

"Sister-in-law, take a look at the letter!" Jiang Guoguo stood on tiptoe.

Ning Qiao opened the envelope, and the aunt and sister-in-law stood there eagerly to read it.

Jiang Guoguo stood on tiptoe with great effort, but before she could say anything, her sister-in-law had already found the paragraph she was most concerned about and read it to her.

"Qiaoqiao, your father has called the old man of the Jiang family. He will go there two days in advance and bring the old man to our house to celebrate the New Year. The old man is very happy. He said on the phone that he would bring his own collection of fine wine and would not return until he was drunk with your father and your brother. When you receive the letter, the old man should have been at our house. Everything is fine here, don't worry."

Jiang Guoguo wrinkled her nose: "Why is grandpa like this? You and your brother called him so many times, but he didn't want to come."

Grandpa Jiang didn't want to come to the island because his grandchildren and granddaughters-in-law didn't drink. What's the point of sitting at the table and eating without doing anything! In addition, he had already come to Xicheng once when his eldest grandson got married in November. It took so long to go back and forth. He had to run here again before he even had time to sit back in the retirement home. He really felt it was troublesome.

Now the old man went to Ancheng to celebrate the New Year. It was a revisit to the old place, and someone was accompanying him to reminisce the past. This was the year that really made him happy.

"Let's go back quickly and let your elder brother and Jiang Yuan and Jiang Qi read the letter." Ning Qiao said.

"Okay!" Jiang Guoguo also ran in small steps, "We'll open the package after we get home and see what good stuff it is!"

When the two of them gradually disappeared, Liu Liwei continued to prepare the ingredients as if nothing had happened.

Her daughter couldn't hold it in any longer and said, "Mom, were you a teacher before? You always stare at other people's trivial matters. Why are you so talkative?"

"Teachers can't be talkative?" Liu Liwei subconsciously retorted, and then immediately said, "Bah! Who are you talking about, kid?"

"Mom, don't think about making trouble for Jiang Guoguo's sister-in-law all day long. She doesn't want to fight with you at all."

"One moment you scold Jiang Guoguo and her three brothers for being heartless, and the next moment you scold Jiang Guoguo's sister-in-law for being mean. Are you so idle?"

"Besides, why do you only talk about others, but don't you invite my grandpa and grandma to spend the New Year with you?"

Liu Liwei was so angry that she saw stars.

Invite the parents-in-law to spend the New Year? Are you afraid that she will spend too peacefully this year?

She took a kitchen knife and chopped the meat, venting her anger.

Her daughter used to be very well-behaved and never took the blame. How could she dare to be so disrespectful like now?

It was during this holiday that I played with the sharp-tongued and rude Jiang Guoguo a few times, and I was led astray!

Every household was preparing ingredients for the New Year's Eve dinner, but standing in front of the chopping board from morning to night would also cause backache. After the ingredients were prepared and the meat was stewed on the fire, everyone went out to the yard to get some fresh air.

At this time, they heard the voices of Jiang Guoguo and her second and third brothers making a fuss from Captain Jiang's house from a distance, so they stepped forward to join in the fun.

"Sister-in-law! Who is this dress for? It's so small!"

"Why did your mother send you such small clothes?"

Chang Fangze sent Ning Qiao a light blue sweater with delicate knitting and patterns on the collar, which was particularly exquisite.

Jiang Guoguo looked at it for a long time and felt a little embarrassed. When she first opened the package, she thought the dress was knitted by her sister-in-law's mother. She was so shameless.

"That's not right." Ning Qiao said confusedly, "My mother said in the letter that she sent me a scarf she knitted herself."

"Mom has knitted a lot of baby clothes for my brother and sister-in-law's children recently. It must have been accidentally sent to the wrong place." Jiang Heng said.

Ning Qiao looked up at him.

Her mother was not present when they got the marriage certificate, so Jiang Heng did not change his words. But now, when he mentioned "Mom", his face did not blush or his heart beat, but he was calm.

"It should be like this." Ning Qiao nodded, "Send it back to them next time."

"Why send it back!" Aunt Wu, who had been in the yard, laughed, "Keep it for your own children to wear. It costs money to send it back and forth. What a waste."

"That's right, the sweater is so beautiful, just leave it at home, don't bother." Sister Xiulan also said, "It's February now, give birth to a fat baby quickly, after the New Year, it can be worn next winter, just right."

Ning Qiao secretly glanced at Jiang Heng, and the ears of the young couple began to heat up.

How fast can this be?

"This dress is too big. It needs to be worn by a baby who is at least seven or eight months old. It won't be fast enough." Aunt Wu looked at the sweater carefully and said.

"Whether it can be worn or not, you have to consider having a baby!" Sister Xiulan continued, "Anyway, Comrade Xiaoning's job has been settled, and the children in the family are becoming more and more sensible. It's time to have a child, so that our compound can also share in the joy..."

Su Qingshi in the next room listened with a normal expression.

Tang Hongjin knew that his wife didn't want to listen to trivial gossip, and was about to close the door when he was stopped.

"Don't, let me listen." Su Qingshi said coldly, "She is just guilty and has never dared to talk about losing her job. Now that people in the compound have taken the initiative to bring it up, she still doesn't say anything... She seems to be so frank, but in fact-"

"Sister Xiulan." Ning Qiao's soft voice came from the yard.

"The job hasn't been finalized yet." She said with a smile, "It's over."

Aunties in the compound: ? ? ?

It's over? Such a good job, it's over?

Su Qingshi in the room didn't expect Ning Qiao to really admit that she had lost her job. She was stunned. The words she had just said seemed to have suddenly turned around and hit her in the face.

Tang Hongjin pretended not to hear and stood up and said, "It's getting late. I'll go pick up Tuantuan and Yuanyuan first. We'll have New Year's Eve dinner tonight."

Su Qingshi bit her lip. She didn't know if it was because of embarrassment, but she suddenly felt nauseous.

She frowned, stood up, and waited until Tang Hongjin went out to pick up Tuantuan and Yuanyuan before closing the door.

In the yard, the aunts couldn't stop talking once they started talking.

"What happened? Did your company fire you?"

"This is a legitimate company, how could they fire someone for no reason?"

"I've never heard of anyone being fired by a company before!"

Ning Qiao said, "Aunt, I resigned on my own."

Several aunts immediately showed indescribable expressions.

This is because the little girl is shy and is too embarrassed to admit that she was fired?

After all, who would be willing to resign from such a good formal job?

Ning Qiao changed the topic, and for a moment, no one urged her and Jiang Heng to have a baby.

She turned her head and quietly winked at Captain Jiang.

She is good at changing the topic!

"Comrade Xiao Ning, what should we do in the future..."

"Hey hey hey - where are Comrade Xiao Ning and Captain Jiang? Why are they back home now!"

Ning Qiao and Jiang Heng went back home together.

Jiang Guoguo was discussing with her second and third brothers about having a baby at home.

"What should the child born by my eldest brother and my youngest sister-in-law call me?"

"Call me aunt! You are my youngest aunt! How come you don't even know this common sense?"

"Call me second uncle, call Jiang Qi third uncle."

Jiang Heng corrected them: "Call Jiang Yuan second uncle, call Jiang Qi third uncle."

"Second brother, how much common sense do you have!" Jiang Guoguo retorted angrily.

Jiang Heng smiled, turned his head and suddenly met Ning Qiao's eyes, and the young couple felt uncomfortable.

Ning Qiao found an excuse and went to the kitchen to cut fruit.

When the tip of the knife slid across the fruit flesh, she was thinking that in the original plot, she and Jiang Heng had no children.

Is it because their relationship was very bad that they never considered having a child?

Or do they both dislike children?

When Ning Qiao's figure disappeared from sight, Jiang Heng's mind reverberated with the fragments of their previous life together.

At that time, they both wanted a daughter. A cute little girl with pigtails, as soft and chubby as Ning Qiao.

But Ning Qiao was still young, and it was unfair for her to have so many brothers and sisters at home. Jiang Heng didn't want to force her to become a mother so early.

They agreed to have a child in a few years, when she was in her twenties.

It was a pity that Ning Qiao in her previous life didn't live to that time.

Her death in her previous life was the deepest pain for him, but it was even more cruel for her who had been looking forward to the future.

Jiang Heng didn't dare to think about it any more.

At the same time, the aunts in the compound went back to their homes.

On the way back, everyone was still discussing Ning Qiao's job loss.

"Could it be that she really resigned on her own? According to the character of Captain Jiang's wife, it's unlikely that she would lie about this."

"If she resigned on her own initiative, she would be too stupid! Young people are arrogant and delicate, and can't stand a little grievance. After resigning, how can she find such a good job in the future?"

"The treatment of primary school teachers in the military district is so good. If you miss this opportunity, you will never get it again."

"I'm putting it here. In less than three days, the little girl will definitely regret it!"

At the entrance of the military district nursery, parents came one after another to pick up their children.

Some of their parents are soldiers in the army or logistics department officers, and some mothers work in banks, factories and other units on the island. Even on New Year's Eve, they have to stand the last shift due to duty and other reasons. Director Nie understands the difficulties of parents and also sticks to his job until the last moment.

There are several classes in the nursery, divided by age groups. Many teachers and employees leave work early to go home for the New Year. At this time, only Director Nie and the administrator are left in the unit.

There were only two little kids left in the class, Tuan Tuan and Yuan Yuan.

They sat on a small bench, put their feet together, put their hands on their knees, stared straight outside, waiting for their aunt to pick them up.

The administrator said, "Director Nie, after this holiday, you really have to recruit a few more people. This year you suddenly opened a class for one-year-old babies. These babies can't even eat by themselves, and we don't have enough teaching staff."

"We have to recruit people." Director Nie sighed, "It's mainly because the two girls suddenly left, and the guy named Jin fished in troubled waters, both of them are unreliable."

"Then you should recruit a few more reliable ones." The administrator said, "Our nursery is getting bigger and bigger under your management, and the treatment of employees is also good , now we have posted recruitment notices outside, and many people are eager to come. "

"Don't flatter me." Director Nie waved his hand and smiled, "In fact, I have always had a suitable candidate in my mind."

"It's the little girl who found Tuantuan and Yuanyuan when they got lost last time, right?" The administrator said, "Our island is not small, and there are so many people living there. Where can we find her in a short time?"

"That's right." Director Nie said helplessly, "I guess we can't find her."

I don't know her name or where she lives.

It's just like looking for a needle in a haystack.

Besides, even if we really find someone, they may not be in need of a job.

Director Nie is a person of temperament. Now that she reflects on it, she is indeed a little impulsive and impulsive.

She paced back and forth in the class, walked past the two little ones, and reached out to rub their heads.

She teased them: "Tuantuan Yuanyuan, do you know the name of the sister who picked you two up last time?"

The administrator laughed: "Director Nie, you are really desperate. They are still so young, how can they know these things? Maybe they have already forgotten the little girl."

But as soon as she finished speaking, Tuantuan blinked and said in a baby voice: "Comrade Xiao Ning."

Director Nie was stunned for a moment: "How do you know?"

"Everyone calls her that..." Yuanyuan answered softly.

They often met Ning Qiao in the compound, and every adult would call her "Comrade Xiao Ning".

"Yuanyuan, you know it too?" The administrator looked shocked, "Who are they?"

Tuantuan nodded: "Uncles and aunts in the family compound."

"Does she live in your military compound?" The administrator couldn't believe it and even raised his voice unconsciously.

Tuantuan and Yuanyuan retracted their little feet, blinked their round eyes, and dared not speak.

"Don't scare these two kids, keep your voice down." Director Nie glanced at the administrator, then continued to hold Tuantuan's round little hand, speaking gently, "Tell the director's grandmother about this, does this Comrade Xiao Ning live in the military compound? "

Yuanyuan mustered up her courage and whispered, "She lives next door to my uncle's house."

"Oh! These two little ancestors." Director Nie didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He held his brother Tuan Tuan's face and rubbed his sister Yuan Yuan's face, "Why didn't you tell me earlier?"

Tuan Tuan and Yuan Yuan were still young, looking at Director Nie in a daze.

No one had asked them before!

Director Nie stood up again and discussed with the administrator whether it would be too abrupt to go directly to the family compound to find Ning Qiao.

Yuanyuan covered her mouth with her little fleshy hand and asked her brother softly, "Brother, Director's grandmother is so happy, it's like the New Year."

"Today is the New Year!" Tuan Tuan also said in a small voice.

Yuanyuan's little heart was beating: "It's the New Year, will my uncle give us New Year's money?"

"I don't know. "Tuantuan shook his head.

Grandma told Tuantuan and Yuanyuan that their parents had gone to a very far place, and their uncle and aunt told them that their parents had actually gone to heaven, which was indeed very far away.

The headmistress said that the farthest place could only be reached by plane on business trips.

Or they could save a lot of money and afford a plane ticket.

Tuantuan and Yuanyuan thought that it would be great if they had lucky money.

They could use the lucky money to buy plane tickets and go to heaven to find their father and mother.

At this time, in the Jiang family's compound, Jiang Guoguo was lying on the desk with a sweater sent by her sister-in-law's mother in front of her.

The sweater was so cute, too small for her and too big for a porcelain doll.

Jiang Guoguo racked her brains, but her thoughts were not very clear, and she sighed deeply.

She didn't become a little aunt in her last life, and she didn't know if she would have a chance in this life.

This was not something she, a nine-year-old child, should consider.

She should give the pressure back to her eldest brother.
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Chapter 3 Captain Jiang, just spoil her
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After the meal was ready, Jiang Yuan and Jiang Qi ran into the house, and when they ran, they turned back and called Jiang Guoguo.

The three children returned to the house excitedly, and when they came out again, they were already dressed up beautifully.

During the New Year, the elder brother and the younger sister-in-law bought them new clothes. Early in the morning, the other children in the compound had already changed into clothes, but the three children of the Jiang family were worried that their clothes would be dirty when cooking and cleaning, so they didn't change into them until now.

At this moment, Ning Qiao, who had put on new clothes early in the morning, finally didn't look so out of place.

She looked at the cheerful figures of Jiang Yuan, Jiang Qi and Jiang Guoguo, and the smile in her eyes became deeper.

In fact, when these three children walked together with Jiang Heng, anyone could see that they were a family. Jiang Yuan had the deep outline of his brother, but unlike his brother's slightly indifferent temperament, he was more honest in his decency. Jiang Qi's eyes are somewhat similar to his brother's, but the boy loves to smile, and his eyes are often curved when smiling, which is very friendly. Jiang Guoguo is a girl with softer facial features. Her tall nose adds a bit of heroism to her, and the tip of her nose is delicate and small, which makes her look cute.

Ning Qiao remembered that her sister-in-law Jiao Chunyu said before that you have to find a lover who is pleasing to the eye, otherwise your life will be so long and you will feel bad. Now she not only found a handsome lover, but also has a bunch of pleasing brothers and sisters at home.

This marriage is not a loss.

The family put on new clothes and sat at the table to eat the reunion dinner.

Ning Qiao rushed to serve soup to everyone. When the small bowl was placed in front of Jiang Heng, she asked: "It's the New Year, don't you wear new clothes?"

"I'm not a child." Jiang Heng said in a calm voice.

Ning Qiao: ...

She is not a child either!

In the compound, every household is busy and happy.

In the past 20 years, this is the first time that Political Commissar Fu and Luo Shulan have celebrated the New Year by themselves. The family of three has become a family of two, and the couple is a little disappointed.

"If these things hadn't happened, Qianran could have eaten the New Year's Eve dinner with us at home, a family of three, how nice it would be." Luo Shulan said with emotion.

"If it weren't for Xiao Jiang and his wife, we might not be a family of three celebrating the New Year, but a family of four." Political Commissar Fu pointed to the empty seat next to him and said slowly, "It was so chaotic at the time, we couldn't persuade our daughter, and we might have let them get married. It's New Year's Day, and our daughter is sitting next to you, and that bastard named Chen has become our son-in-law and is sitting next to me. Isn't it annoying?"

According to the original development, this is not impossible. Luo Shulan was shocked: "Don't say such unlucky words during the New Year!"

"So, we have to thank Xiao Jiang and his wife." Political Commissar Fu said, "Although Qianran is not with us now, she can go back to her hometown to accompany her grandparents. The old people are happy. She can adjust her mood earlier after leaving this sad place. This is the best result."

"Didn't you say that our daughter is a deserter and you are angry that she escapes from reality?" Luo Shulan raised her eyes. Political Commissar Fu sighed, "What can I do? I'm her father, how can I be angry with her? I used to think that raising a child was just about feeding her and bringing her up, but I didn't expect that when the child grows up, there are still a lot of things to worry about. Fortunately, we only have this one daughter, otherwise, her hair wouldn't be white enough..."
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