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Ning Xiao, renowned as the delicate beauty of the compound, was betrothed to the Jiang family's son from a young age.

With a gentle temperament and frail body, she was raised in the lap of luxury. Now, the Jiang family's son is stationed on a remote island with three unruly siblings, and no one dares marry into the family. Her parents are reluctant to send Ning Xiao off, but the notice for rural relocation has arrived. Her health wouldn’t endure the harsh conditions, but after careful consideration, they agree to the marriage.

The journey to the island is arduous, and Ning Xiao falls ill upon arrival, having a dreadful nightmare. In reality, their family is merely a contrast to the protagonists in a retro novel.

The original female lead had a harmonious relationship with her in-laws and a loving marriage. However, Ning Xiao's second brother scares her with sea spiders, the third brother chases her away with a broom, and the little sister cuts up her clothes. Captain Jiang, cold and often away on missions, never protects her.

Ning Xiao awakens from her nightmare to find a tall, handsome man by her side. Captain Jiang gently feeds her nourishing coconut chicken soup, while the three siblings stand in line, calling her “Sister-in-law” obediently.

Ning Xiao: “Why is everything different from my dream?”

In a previous life, Jiang Heng's new wife brought the siblings back on track, only to die early saving the little sister. Seeking revenge, the family fell into a conspiracy, ending tragically. Reborn, Jiang Heng's first task is to summon the unruly siblings to the beach for a talk, but before he speaks...

The second brother kneels: “Brother, I was wrong. I shouldn't have scared Sister-in-law. I'll catch lobsters for her every day.”

The third brother cries: “Brother, I was wrong. I shouldn't have chased Sister-in-law away. I'll cook seaweed, crabs, and clams for her every day.”

The little sister twists a chicken's neck, commanding the second brother to climb a coconut tree: “Sister-in-law loves coconut chicken. Hurry up and get some coconuts!”

As the wedding fireworks resound, Jiang Heng turns to see a timid, delicate figure looking at him. He vows to protect her for life.

Initially, the island's comrades and military families expect chaos with the new delicate bride. But later...

Ning Xiao, enjoying lobster and caviar, grows ever more radiant. Her happy days are filled with sweetness, and the siblings are well-behaved, doted on by the entire family!
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Chapter 1 The notice to go to the countryside arrived
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It was early autumn of 1973.

In the afternoon, in the staff compound of Ancheng Metallurgical Plant, withered yellow leaves drifted down with the wind, quietly landing on the black and thick hair of the girl under the big tree, crookedly embedded.

Ning Qiao tilted her head and gently picked off the fallen leaves on her head.

A ray of sunshine sprinkled down, warm and cozy, making her snow-white skin more transparent. She quietly looked at the people coming and going in the yard, with a pair of clear and moist black and white almond eyes.

"Look at those people climbing trees and jumping rope in the yard, and those who are going out to play. The Ning family's daughter must be envious." Not far away, Aunt Liu whispered, "The little girl is looking at it eagerly, and it's pitiful."

Aunt Liu is the daughter-in-law of Qin Gong in the factory. When her two daughters who grew up alone in the village got married one after another, she packed her bags and went to the city, moving into the staff compound to reunite with her husband.

During the day, when her husband was at work, she would wander around. At first, she would talk about the trivialities of her own family. After a while, she would get into the inner courtyard and start to inquire about other people's family affairs.

Some people felt like they had heard a big joke: "My parents spoiled her, my brother protected her like a treasure, she never stopped drinking milk and malted milk since she was a child, and the unit gave her cloth coupons first. She was not even allowed to drink boiled water, and had to add brown sugar to it. How could she be pitiful?"

Since Aunt Liu moved into the staff compound, she rarely met the beautiful daughter of Director Ning. Most of the time, Ning Qiao stayed at home. It was not until now that she heard that the little girl was raised in the palm of her hand.

She opened her eyes wide and sighed: "If you don't know, you would think she is the eldest daughter of a capitalist."

Aunt Wu's heart was pounding, and she pushed her with her elbow: "What nonsense are you talking about!"

Aunt Liu suddenly felt that she had said something wrong, covered her mouth, and her ears were red. How could she mention the daughter of a capitalist at this moment? If she was reported by someone with ulterior motives, it would only cause trouble for others and herself.

"A little girl who was spoiled and brought up is so pretty, fair and tender, and prettier than the female comrades in the picture magazines." Aunt Liu changed the subject, "She is eighteen this year, right?"

"Just turned eighteen, she was pretty when she was young, and she will be more graceful when she grows up."

It had just rained in the morning, and the ground was still half dry. A few children ran by, and mud spots splashed on Ning Qiao's white skirt, leaving a thick layer of mud on the delicate braid.

Just as she was about to speak, the little kids jumped half a meter away.

The children all knew that they were in trouble.

The little girl with pigtails shrank her neck and hid behind her brother.

Ning Qiao lowered her head and tried to wipe the mud off her skirt, and her slender hands paused.

It was a little dirty. When she looked up again, she looked at the trembling children and kindly comforted them: "It's okay, don't be afraid."

"We're not afraid of you." As soon as the little bully in the lead finished speaking, the other children breathed a sigh of relief, but soon their hearts were hanging again, "We're afraid of your brother!"

"Her brother will beat people..."

As soon as the voice fell, a group of children turned around and ran away almost out of sight.

Several aunts laughed at the excitement.

Ning Qiao has been weak since childhood and was thinner than ordinary children when she was born. Slowly, more problems came out. She would catch a cold when the wind blew and get heatstroke when she was covered. It took more effort to take care of her.

But although this child has been spoiled since childhood, she is also well-behaved. She doesn't even shed tears when she is uncomfortable. Her big watery eyes blink and stare at adults, which makes her parents and her brother feel more distressed and spoil her as much as possible.

In the entire metallurgical plant staff compound, how many people don't know that Ning Qiao was raised in pampering? Children in the city have better living conditions, but no family raises girls like the Ning family. For example, Ning Qiao's dress and the small leather shoes on her feet were bought from the department store. They are very exquisite.

"Don't run, don't run." Ning Qiao shouted softly.

"Don't chase, don't chase!" said the little bully.

"It's okay, she can't catch up with us!"

"Yes, she is not in good health and can't run fast!"

Ning Qiao smiled lightly at the corners of her lips: "Although I don't run fast, your legs are short."

The naughty children lowered their heads and looked at their short legs.

Questioning life.

Ning Qiao was teasing the children, with her mouth raised high. She was in a good mood and heard the wheels of the 28-bar rolling not far away.

Several little ones immediately shouted.

"It's Brother Ning Yang!"

"Go, go!"

"Swoosh", everyone avoided Ning Yang from a distance when they passed by him, and ran away in a flash. Ning Yang raised his palm, pretending to hit someone.

The short-haired female comrade next to him stopped him, feeling angry and amused: "You are so old, and you are still fighting with children."

Ning Yang shrugged, took the handlebars of the bicycle, and helped his wife push it.

He is five years older than his sister, twenty-three this year, and has been working for several years. Everyone lives in the same compound, and every family has conflicts, but only the Ning family is happy every day, and no one in the family has ever had a quarrel. Until the end of last month, Ning Yang got married, and there were people in the yard waiting to see the show. Jiao Chunyu has a good family background, a straightforward and hot temper, and says whatever he wants. Ning Qiao is usually spoiled, and that is what her family is happy about, but can her brother's wife be kind to her sister-in-law?

Ning Yang and Jiao Chunyu lived separately after marriage. Now that they came back, people in the compound pricked up their ears to listen to the movement.

"Little sister, what's wrong?" As soon as Ning Yang saw Ning Qiao, his attention fell on the mud spots on her skirt, and he hurried forward. Aunt Liu was kind-hearted and told her the whole story. Ning Yang's face darkened. "This dress is from Shanghai. There is only one in the whole department store. You usually don't want to wear it..." "It's okay, I'll wash it later." Ning Qiao smiled softly, and then called Jiao Chunyu, "Sister-in-law." Jiao Chunyu's face was also dark. Aunt Liu was happy. The expensive bragi, the sister-in-law has it, doesn't the sister-in-law want it too? Ning Yang usually looks smart, but why is she so stupid at the critical moment? If Jiao Chunyu insists on pestering to the end, it's probably because the parents-in-law are partial to each other, and the Ning family will have no peace at that time. Look, he's already frowning! "What are you washing?" Jiao Chunyu said unhappily. Ning Qiao blinked, looked at her brother, and stepped forward to hold her sister-in-law's arm.

Aunt Liu was almost amazed.

Oh, the little girl is so tactless!

Jiao Chunyu's arm was held, and her face was still not good: "Why are you washing? It's autumn, and the well water is cold."

Aunt Liu's smile froze.

Is she worried about their little sister getting cold?

In fact, in the past two years, Ning Qiao felt that her body had improved, and she was no longer as delicate as before. As a daughter and sister who has always been protected, she also wanted to do some small things within her ability.

At least, don't be a burden to the family.

"It's not cold, it's not winter yet." Ning Qiao tried.

Jiao Chunyu glanced at her.

Ning Qiao shrank her neck and said obediently, "It's cold."

Jiao Chunyu's eyebrows relaxed: "I just queued up to buy peach cakes, let's go eat peach cakes."

As she said that, she turned around and reminded Ning Yang: "Remember to wash clothes later."

Ning Yang followed his wife and younger sister and said yes.

The two sisters-in-law talked and laughed, and they talked about things in Jiao Chunyu's unit. While the sister-in-law was talking, Ning Qiao listened with great interest, her eyes sparkling.

Aunt Liu, who fell behind, was almost shocked.

When the young couple and Ning Qiao entered the house together, the aunts in the compound were still talking about the Ning family.

"Even the sister-in-law dotes on her sister?"

"You don't know this. Chunyu and Ningyang were high school classmates and have been dating for a long time. Ning Qiao was only in her teens at that time. Whenever Chunyu came home to do homework, she would follow her and call her sister."

"The little girl is well-behaved and soft. Chunyu has already regarded her as her own sister."

When a group of people talked about this, they had to mention the marriage between the eldest son of the Ning family and Jiao Chunyu, and talked about Ning Qiao's future marriage. It's a little early for an 18-year-old girl, but it's time to talk about her in-laws.

"Qiaoqiao is so beautiful, whoever marries her will be blessed."

Aunt Liu moved here from the countryside not long ago, and she couldn't figure out the blessing of marrying Ning Qiao even if she racked her brains.

Malt milk, milk powder and brown sugar are not cheap, and as for eggs, they can't be stopped for a day. Is this called marrying a daughter-in-law? This is welcoming an ancestor into the family!

"Her health..." Aunt Liu said cautiously, "Can't she work?"

They were all old and smart, so how could they not hear what she meant.

"What kind of work? She is lucky, her parents and her husband's family can't do without her."

"Has her husband's family been settled?"

"Isn't it the Lin family? I think it's a done deal..."

The children in the compound all grew up together.

They knew each other well, and the elders at home were happy to put them together.

Although Ning Qiao didn't go out much, who couldn't see that the son of Lin's family would look at her as if he was the elder's?

The son of the factory director and the daughter of the workshop director sounded very compatible.

Everyone guessed that good things were coming to this compound.

The laughter of the aunts stopped abruptly because of two figures walking out of the gate.

Ning Zhiping and his wife Chang Fangze came back worriedly.

This couple was awarded the model family and model couple certificates by the factory. They were good-tempered and friendly to each other.

Today, they looked very different. They were worried and discussing something.

"Don't worry, I'll think of a way." Ning Zhiping frowned.

Chang Fangze's eyes were red and she said nothing.

There was a big stone in her heart.

The notice to go to the countryside arrived. The policy regulations meant that she couldn't refuse even if she wanted to.

However, how could her daughter bear it?

The author has something to say:

The article is open, and red envelopes will be dropped in the comment area~

The update time is 9 o'clock every night, stable daily update, more and more, please collect and comment for irrigation!
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Chapter 2 All bad ideas!
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The Ning family's housing was allocated by the unit a few years ago. The living room is at the entrance, and there is a room a few steps forward. When Ning Qiao was young, she lived in the same room with her brother. When the curtain was drawn, the brother and sister had their own space. Later, the two children grew up, and Ning Yang grew taller. Chang Fangze wanted Ning Zhiping to report to the leader of the unit and apply for a bigger house.

The materials were submitted, but the unit was short of housing, and the allocation of housing had to be ranked according to conditions such as length of service, length of factory, and whether there were two-income families. There was always someone ranked ahead of Ning Zhiping.

At first, Chang Fangze also complained, but it was useless to fight for this matter. Then Ning Yang was sensible and took the initiative to solve the big problem.

Ning Qiao was in poor health. Whenever she had a high fever in those years, she had to ask for leave from school and stay at home for ten days or half a month. She also knew how to consider others and didn't want to disturb her brother's rest. She often suppressed her cough in the middle of the night and didn't even dare to make a big noise when she turned over. Ning Yang got up early every day to go to school, and was afraid of waking up her sister, so she simply proposed to move to the living room.

"That bed, Dad asked an old carpenter to make it for me." Ning Yang pointed to the disassembled wooden board in the yard and said.

"I used to envy you when I came to your house to do homework. I went home and quarreled with my mother, insisting on installing a bed in the living room." Jiao Chunyu shrugged.

Jiao's father didn't know whether to laugh or cry, and angrily asked her to marry into the Ning family, so she could sleep in the living room. When her daughter was still a student, Jiao's mother scolded her husband for talking nonsense, but she didn't expect that many years later, she would really get together with Ning Yang.

However, after getting married, they moved to the dormitory of the unit and didn't realize their childhood wish of sleeping in the living room.

Looking back now, Jiao Chunyu still feels that he was silly at that time.

"My younger sister is even more stupid." Ning Yang said, "When I first moved to the living room, she was not used to it yet, and she secretly came to sleep on the floor next to me with a pillow in the middle of the night. I didn't find out until the next morning, and I jumped out of bed in shock."

Jiao Chunyu was very interested: "Did your parents know about it later? Did you get beaten?"

"You have to know even if you don't know." Ning Yang said in a muffled voice.

"Why?"

Ning Qiao was a little embarrassed.

She slept on the floor all night, so she must have a fever again

When Ning Zhiping and Chang Fangze came back, several children were standing by and laughing.

If it were a normal day, this warm scene would always make the elders smile unconsciously. But at this time, they really couldn't laugh.

As soon as Ning Yang saw them, he came forward with a peach cake wrapped in oil paper: "Four peach cakes, Chunyu and sister each have one, I have half, and the rest for my parents to eat?"

Ning Zhiping put the bag he brought with him on the table, put his hand on the thermos, and then let it go.

"Let me do it." Chang Fangze helped him pour water.

Seeing the heavy atmosphere, Ning Yang thought for a while: "I'll break off my half and you two can share it?"

Ning Zhiping: ...

Jiao Chunyu coughed lightly.

Except for his sister's share, he gave in for a long time and didn't think of reducing her share by half. Although he was stupid, he loved his wife.

"Hiss, we went too late, and there were only four pieces left." Ning Yang looked at his parents who still looked dissatisfied, "You can't let me not eat, this peach cake is so delicious"

"Ning Yang!" Jiao Chunyu pushed her husband, why is he so tactless?

Ning Yang touched the back of his head.

Ning Qiao whispered: "Dad, Mom, is there something wrong?"

The boiled water that had just been filled in the enamel cup was emitting hot steam and spreading.

Chang Fangze smiled gently: "It's okay."

"It's like this" Ning Zhiping hesitated for a moment.

"Zhiping!" Chang Fangze interrupted anxiously.

Ning Zhiping patted his wife's shoulder: "This is a big deal, the whole family must discuss it together."

After the voice fell, he looked at the children: "I received the notice to go to the countryside."

Ning Yang and Jiao Chunyu suddenly became quiet, and the smiles still hanging on the corners of their mouths froze.

After a moment of silence, Ning Qiao, as the person involved, raised her eyes.

She whispered: "Okay."

The peach cakes that her brother and sister-in-law queued up to buy were Ning Qiao's favorite.

She opened the oil paper package, put two pieces in front of her parents, took one piece to her sister-in-law, and broke the remaining piece in half and handed it to her brother.

"Qiaoqiao, you eat it." Jiao Chunyu was treated the same as her parents-in-law, and felt a little embarrassed and wanted to push it back.

The peach cakes were crispy and crumbly, and Ning Qiao's slender white hands were cushioned underneath. After taking a bite, the aroma of sesame lingered on the tip of her tongue.

She ate seriously, chewing slowly, with her cheeks slightly puffed up, forming a sharp contrast with the solemn expressions on the faces of her parents, brothers and sisters-in-law.

"What's good about that!" Ning Yang was the first to get angry, and said to his sister in a bad mood.

When Ning Yang graduated from high school, he was assigned to a local industrial and mining enterprise by his class teacher because of his excellent academic performance.

But there were also classmates around him who went to the countryside as educated youth.

"Even those with strong bodies can't afford to go to the countryside as educated youth. How can you go? The medical conditions and transportation in rural areas are backward. One of my junior high school classmates accidentally broke his thigh while going to the countryside. Because there was no condition to transfer him for treatment, he was delayed and had to lie down for several months before he could get out of bed."

Ning Yang's voice was loud, no longer as frivolous as usual. His voice was deep, which scared Ning Qiao for a moment, and the corners of his mouth bent down, aggrieved.

A series of reproachful eyes looked at him.

Ning Yang: ...

Why is he mean to his little sister? It's not her fault.

"My little sister is not in good health. Can we ask the hospital to issue a certificate and submit it to the Youth Office?" Jiao Chunyu asked.

Ning Zhiping shook his head.

In fact, the couple always kept this in mind. As soon as they heard the news, they went around to inquire. The daughter was weak, but she had no organic disease. Especially at this critical moment, everyone wanted to make connections to avoid going to the countryside. If it was just a headache, there would be no certificate. No matter how uncomfortable she was, she would get better one day if she stayed at home. If it was such an easy problem, he and his wife would not be so worried at all.

"I heard that even educated youth who went to the countryside have the opportunity to be transferred back to the city." Chang Fangze held his daughter's hand, his eyebrows still not relaxed, "When the time comes, she will be transferred back, or recommended to the Workers, Peasants and Soldiers University"

"The hope is slim." Ning Zhiping sighed, "Let alone the brigade, even the entire commune, it may not be possible to get a quota throughout the year. How many old educated youth are waiting for this opportunity, how can our daughter compete with them?"

That night, the Ning family sat together and discussed Ning Qiao's going to the countryside for a long time.

But until the end, they didn't discuss it to the end.

This is an unsolvable problem.

It was late, Ning Yang and Jiao Chunyu had to go home first.

After they left, Ning Qiao returned to the room and took out the washbasin to wash. Just as she was about to fetch water, her footsteps paused.

From a distance, she heard her parents and brother and sister-in-law talking softly in the yard. Ning Yang said: "Married people cannot go to the countryside. Blame me. I shouldn't have gotten married at that time. Otherwise..." Jiao Chunyu was stunned for a moment, and asked coldly with red eyes: "Ning Yang, what do you mean by this?" Chang Fangze held his daughter-in-law's hand to comfort her, glared at Ning Yang with reproach, and said a few words in a low voice. Ning Zhiping also said a few fair words for Jiao Chunyu, scolding his son for speaking without thinking. The young couple has been dating for several years. Could it be that they are really leaving a good girl out to wait for the notice to go to the countryside that will come at an unknown time? It was not yet late at night. The employees and their families who were about to rest heard the movement in the yard and opened the door to look. "What's going on?" "It's okay, it's okay. Did it bother you? Let's keep it down." Ning Qiao quietly looked at the forced smiles of her parents and brother and sister-in-law, and lowered her eyes. When her parents came back, Ning Qiao closed the door quietly. Outside the door, they were still talking about countermeasures. Chang Fangze blamed himself for not being able to keep the company, otherwise he could let Ning Qiao take over the job now.

"Fangze, this is not your fault. I was assigned abroad and couldn't take care of the family. You had to take care of two children alone. Your son was naughty and your daughter was sick. You really couldn't leave them, so you listened to your family and gave the job to Fangya."

Chang Fangya is Ning Qiao's aunt. Her parents didn't talk much about family matters until then. She didn't know that her aunt's job was given up by her mother more than ten years ago.

"In fact, there is another way." Ning Zhiping said, "I can let Qiaoqiao take over the job, if I apply for sick retirement"

Ning Qiao came out of the room: "No."

"Dad is the workshop director, with so many workers in the entire workshop, and he has a lot of burdens on his shoulders. You are still a long way from retirement, how can you come up with a bad idea for me to pretend to retire due to illness?"

"It's the same with mom. Even if you have a job now, I can't let you retire early for my own sake."

Chang Fangze pondered for a long time.

It is not uncommon for parents to let their children take over their positions when they are sick. Some people did this when the movement of going to the countryside began a few years ago, and many brothers and sisters had rifts because of this. But now is different from previous years. The personnel management of the unit is strict, and the hospital cannot issue a certificate so easily. As the leader of the unit, Ning Zhiping is healthy and pain-free, so his sick retirement and his daughter's replacement will not be approved at all.

What's more, as Ning Qiao said, he has so many apprentices in the workshop and has responsibilities on his shoulders.

"Qiaoqiao, you don't understand." Ning Zhiping said helplessly.

Ning Qiao's eyes were clear: "I understand. It is a glorious thing for educated youth to go to the countryside to receive re-education from poor and lower-middle peasants!"

The moonlight sprinkled into the room, and Ning Qiao's soft black hair was scattered on her shoulders.

Her long eyelashes trembled slightly, and her hands gently pinched the corners of her clothes. This time, she couldn't cause trouble for her family again.

If there is no other way, she is willing to go to the countryside

Jiao Chunyu and Ning Yang lowered their heads, the bicycle wheels rolled on the ground, and paced in the courtyard. No one said they wanted to ride.

After so many years together, this is the first time they have had a conflict.

Jiao Chunyu also loves her sister-in-law, but this love is obviously not enough to compare with the love her husband and parents-in-law have for Ning Qiao. Just now, Ning Yang subconsciously said that she shouldn't get married so early, and she felt uncomfortable in her heart and couldn't help but feel wronged for herself.

Ning Yang calmed down and finally coaxed her in a good voice.

"My parents are right to scold me, I just didn't pay attention to the degree of my words."

"Before talking about getting married, it was me who first proposed it. You are so good, and we are so good, how could I regret it?"

Jiao Chunyu looked forward and continued to walk forward with a stern face.

"Really, I swear, if I regret it at all, God will punish me," Ning Yang stopped and said firmly.

"Don't talk nonsense." Jiao Chunyu hurriedly pulled his arm and looked around cautiously, "This is spreading feudal superstition!"

Ning Yang secretly looked at her expression, grinned, revealing a row of neat white teeth.

Jiao Chunyu was so angry that he laughed, and sighed: "I know you are worried about my little sister, but we just discussed it all night, and there is really no other way. Unless..."

"Unless what?"

Jiao Chunyu pondered for a long time, and slowly said: "Let my little sister get married."

Ning Yang was like being hit on the head, and two little people were fighting in his head.

Send my little sister to the countryside? Send my little sister to get married?

They are all bad ideas!
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Chapter 3 Is it too late to regret?
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Chang Fangze didn't sleep well all night, and got up at dawn the next day.

With a "creak", Ning Qiao gently pushed open the door.

She stepped forward and took Chang Fangze's arm, saying softly: "Mom, what should I bring to the countryside? Let's prepare early."

Chang Fangze was stunned for a moment.

Ning Qiao took her hand and led her to her room.

She had taken down the suitcase on top of the cabinet when her mother got her dowry and put it on the ground. The clothes in the cabinet were packed up, folded neatly, and placed in different categories.

"You need to wear pants when doing farm work. These skirts are not convenient. I'll pack them up first and wear them when I get home."

"Qiao Qiao..."

"Winter is coming soon. I have to take my winter clothes and bedding first. When the weather gets warmer, my parents will help me send my summer clothes."

Ning Qiao also packed some textbooks and books, as well as letter paper and envelopes. Books are to be read after going to the countryside. As for letter paper, she plans to write to her parents as soon as she has time, telling them some interesting things that happened during her time in the countryside. They will definitely be happy to read it.

She calmed her mother's anxious heart with her actions and smiles.

"Mom, since there is no way to change it, let's accept the reality." Ning Qiao leaned on Chang Fangze's arms and acted coquettishly, "Don't worry, I'm grown up."

Chang Fangze's eyes were hot.

In a trance, the little girl seemed to still be as soft and sticky as a child, but in a blink of an eye, she has grown into a half-grown girl.

"By the way, Mom."

"What's wrong?"

"Can I buy some more vanishing cream to bring over?" Ning Qiao said, "Otherwise my skin will crack."

"Vincent." Chang Fangze hooked her daughter's nose, "Come on, Mom will buy it for you."

Chang Fangze was a frequent visitor to the supply and marketing cooperative. He handed the ticket to his daughter and let her pick what she liked.

The salesperson recommended a flashlight. After turning on the switch, the light was bright and impressive.

"This batch of flashlights is new. There is no electricity in the countryside yet. It is very practical to use flashlights for lighting at night."

Ning Qiao took the flashlight and asked softly, "Mom, can I buy this?"

"Of course, you can." Chang Fangze began to worry again, "You are going to such a far place alone. Don't go out at night. It's too dangerous."

Ning Qiao immediately distracted her mother's attention and asked the salesperson, "Do you have fruit candy?"

Chang Fangze laughed and rubbed his daughter's hair.

After all, it was not the time to really go. The mother and daughter did not have time to choose some trivial things. They took the flashlight and vanishing cream, and took a box of biscuits and a handful of candy when they checked out.

After leaving the supply and marketing cooperative, Ning Qiao suggested shopping for a while.

Chang Fangze knew that his daughter wanted to tell him that after so long of conditioning, his body was much better, not weak, and not so delicate. The mother and daughter crossed Jinghe Street, and across the street was the Ancheng First People's Hospital.

"When you were a child, you were a frequent visitor to this hospital, and the nurses were all familiar with you." Chang Fangze said, "Every time they saw you, they would come up to you, saying that the porcelain doll had come, and they would rush to hold you. Your brother disagreed, saying that he was his sister, and he should hold her by himself."

"Brother is so stingy." Ning Qiao said with a smile.

Ning Qiao liked to hear about childhood stories, and pestered her mother to tell more.

Just as the two were talking and laughing, she suddenly stood on tiptoe and looked carefully.

Across the street, Yang Qingqing heard people around her complaining about the educated youth.

"It's just a fall, but you're making a fuss about coming to the city hospital, and we have to send you here together."

"You think you're great because you eat commercial grain? We were deducted work points for nothing this time. Who can we go to for justice? The team leader just thinks we are young and easy to bully!

"I can't stand these city girls, they are all spoiled and hypocritical. She fell, but there was no bleeding. She kept shouting that it hurts. I think she just doesn't want to go to work, so she made an excuse!"

Yang Qingqing thought of a classmate from the city who was very delicate.

It's just that Ning Qiao is not hypocritical. She is just pampered by everyone. Even if she is delicate, she has the capital.

As she was thinking this, her elbow was pushed by someone next to her.

"Qingqing, why is that person looking at you? Do you know him?"

Yang Qingqing followed her gaze and saw a familiar pretty face across the street.

Ning Qiao smiled, her eyes sparkling, and waved to her gently. She couldn't even shout, and she spoke softly.

Yang Qingqing's eyes lit up: "Wait a minute! I met my high school classmate! "

Seeing her running across the street, Jiang Hongmei curled her lips.

This Yang Qingqing, is it great that she went to high school in the city? She has classmates in the city!

Yang Qingqing was Ning Qiao's good classmate in high school. After graduation, one returned to the village to earn work points, and the other stayed at home waiting for a job opportunity.

Yang Qingqing greeted Chang Fangze politely.

As an elder, knowing that the two girls wanted to chat more, he said he would go to the front to buy a scallion pancake to leave space for them.

Ning Qiao took out the biscuit box and asked her why she went to the city.

When she was studying in the past, Ning Qiao always liked to share delicious food with her. Yang Qingqing was not polite and took it with both hands: "It looks delicious!"

The biscuits were fragrant and crispy. Yang Qingqing squinted her eyes while eating and said, "When the educated youth in our village went up the mountain, he was accidentally pushed by someone and fell down. He was crying to see a doctor. I heard that her father was a leader in Shanghai, and the educated youth group was afraid of getting into trouble, so they found a tractor and took her to the hospital. "

"Fortunately, she came to the hospital. The doctor just checked and said that she hit her head and there might be bruises or something. Anyway, we have to observe it. She stuffed some money and tickets into our pockets and asked us to go down to help buy some food."

"They all say that educated youths have a lot of things to do, but I think it's a good thing that she made a big deal out of it. A head hit can be a big deal or a small one. A few years ago, a child in our village sneaked out to play at the reservoir. The ground was slippery, and he accidentally fell and hit the back of his head on the ground. He was normal at first, but he died the next day."

"This is what the old saying goes, the crying child gets candy. If she makes a fuss, she can at least get a checkup. Otherwise, who would feel sorry for her? Qiaoqiao, it's a good thing you are not an educated youth. Otherwise, an honest person like you would definitely suffer if you ran to a place where you are unfamiliar with. It's too scary. "

Ning Qiao was stunned: "Is it really scary to go to the countryside?"

"Of course it is scary. The educated youth here plow the land and plant rice, carry sacks under the scorching sun in the summer, and their faces and arms are sunburned and peeling. In winter, they wrap themselves in three layers of clothes, but still can't stand the cold."

"Light a kerosene lamp to dig wells and fetch water, work in the fields in the dark, and can't eat fine grains all year round. If too much grain is distributed, the villagers will quarrel. Moreover, even in the summer, it is not convenient to take a bath. Everyone lives a rough life. The educated youth can't stand it at all..."

"I heard that our village is considered good. The conditions of educated youth in some remote areas are even more difficult! "

No one knows better than Yang Qingqing what the educated youth in the brigade are busy with all day long. Once she started talking, she ate and talked without stopping. When they first went to the countryside, they were definitely full of enthusiasm, but the harsh environment and high-intensity physical work did not give them any room for buffering, so they expected to return to the city or be recommended to go to university, but it was a dream.

Although most of the locals were simple, they would still reject the educated youth. If the comrades in the educated youth camp were not united internally, life would be even more difficult.

My brother said that going to the countryside was hard and the educated youth could not be sent to the doctor if they had broken bones. Ning Qiao listened with vigilance, but just needed to be careful.

However, now, the matter of going to the countryside suddenly became concrete, and she began to be dumbfounded.

"Moreover, the educated youth who performed poorly had to be punished."

"For example, being assigned to sweep the cowshed was considered a light punishment. An educated youth in our village was unwilling to get along with the son of the brigade secretary, and offended him, so he was assigned to carry manure. The dung bucket is so heavy and smelly. I feel sorry for her, but no one speaks for her, fearing that they will be implicated. "

Ning Qiao's brows were tightly locked and never relaxed.

"Qiao Qiao, Qiao Qiao?" Yang Qingqing raised her hand in front of her, "What's wrong with you?"

"I, I'm going to the countryside too."

"Cough cough cough——"

Yang Qingqing was choked by the biscuit crumbs and her eyes were red from coughing. She looked at Ning Qiao in disbelief.

After parting with Yang Qingqing, Ning Qiao was still confused on the way home.

Chang Fangze bought his daughter's favorite scallion pancakes, but the little girl was out for several hours and was a little tired. In addition, she was severely frightened and had no appetite at all.

Looking at her pale face, Chang Fangze's heart was clenched again.

Back in the staff compound, many aunts They came up to her and asked about Ning Qiao's going to the countryside.

There was no secret between neighbors. It only took one day for the news to spread.

Chang Fangze responded without hiding anything.

When they heard that the Ning family's little girl was going to the countryside, many employees and their families were looking forward to it. How could Miss Jiao endure this hardship? But now, the Ning family admitted it frankly, and they had nothing to say. The mother and daughter were already worried enough, so they could only comfort them.

"I'll go back to cook first, and we'll talk later. "Chang Fangze said in low spirits.

Ning Qiao said hello to her uncles and aunts and walked towards home.

Two figures came towards them. They were Director Lin's wife Yu Cuiman and his son Lin Guangmin.

Lin Guangmin looked at Ning Qiao silently.

She didn't smile, but the corners of her lips seemed to be naturally upturned, sweet and lovely.

Yu Cuiman glanced at her son calmly. As the director's wife, she was arrogant and liked to be flattered wherever she went. In the entire staff compound, only Chang Fangze was always neither humble nor arrogant when he met her and never complimented her.

The positions of the two female comrades seemed to be naturally hostile. She withdrew her gaze coldly and pulled Lin Guangmin's arm: "Go quickly. "

This scene was seen by all the nosy aunts in the compound.

Director Lin's son really didn't hide anything. As soon as he saw Director Ning's daughter, his eyes immediately glued to her face!

Everyone exchanged glances crazily behind her back, covered their mouths and giggled, and chatted quietly.

"Last night, I was awakened by the sound of a bicycle being pushed in the compound, and wanted to go out to see what was going on. Guess what I heard when I went out?"

"It was Ning Yang and his wife who were discussing the marriage of their younger sister, saying that in this way, they would not have to go to the countryside."

"Let's not talk about whether the Ning family girl's body can bear it after going to the countryside. When they went to the countryside as educated youth, they didn't know what remote and poor places they would go to. I heard that a few years ago, some female educated youth knew that there was no hope of returning to the city, so they found a farmer to marry in the local area and really became locals. If the partner is not a good person, don't live too hard... In this case, Director Ning's family might as well marry their daughter directly to save so many troubles. "

Ning Qiao was absent-minded and didn't pay attention to what the family members of the employees said. Her head was full of the scenes of going to the countryside that Yang Qingqing had just described.

Carrying manure, carrying manure, carrying manure

After receiving the notice to go to the countryside, the little girl finally realized it and started to be really scared, with the corners of her mouth bent down.

Is it too late to regret what I said?

And Chang Fangze's eyes gradually became brighter because of the chat in the yard.

Pretending not to hear could avoid embarrassment. She took the key to the door, and her mood was difficult to calm down.

At the same time, the conversation in the yard continued.

"How can a partner be so easy to find?"

"Isn't there a ready-made one here? "Someone laughed teasingly, and glanced at Lin Guangmin's back.

Lin Guangmin paused, turned back and looked at Ning Qiao deeply.

The more Jiao Chunyu thought about it, the more he felt that it was a serious matter to find a blind date for his younger sister.

In terms of policy, educated youth who went to the countryside must meet several conditions.

They could not change the conditions such as non-single-child families, junior high school or high school education, and being born in a worker's family. The only thing left was the last one.

Must be a student who has never been married.

Ning Yang understood all these principles, but it was difficult to compare which was more annoying, going to the countryside or getting married.

He couldn't imagine the scene of his sister getting married, and said in a muffled voice: "My younger sister is only eighteen years old!"

"When we were dating, I was only eighteen years old. "Jiao Chunyu glanced at him.

Ning Yang: ...

That's different. He's a good man, but what about his future brother-in-law?

The other party hasn't even appeared yet, and the brother-in-law is already full of hostility.

"Don't mention this matter again in the future. Don't let my parents know, or my stomach will rot." Ning Yang thought about it and still felt uneasy. He gritted his teeth and added, "Especially don't let my mother know!"

At the same time-

Chang Fangze was like seeing the moon after the clouds and mist, hoping that her lover would come back from get off work quickly.

Isn't getting married better than going to the countryside to suffer?

My son and daughter-in-law are still smart. They can actually come up with this good idea.

It's worth praising!
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Chapter 4 Who to marry
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After leaving the compound, Lin Guangmin was absent-minded. He accompanied his mother to the canteen to get food, but he didn't say a word on the way, and even when he was asked to choose the dishes in the canteen, he didn't pay attention.

No one knows a son better than his mother. Yu Cuiman said directly: "Don't I know your thoughts? You young people like good-looking people, but what's the use of good-looking people in life?"

Lin Guangmin's mind was full of Ning Qiao's appearance.

Exquisite and beautiful face, black and white eyes, delicate and small nose, and pink lips, even the voice is soft and pleasant.

"With her body, if she really enters our house, you will serve her." Yu Cuiman glanced at her.

Lin Guangmin is already 23 years old and has reached the right age for marriage. Yu Cuiman is also considering his marriage.

Although she knew that her son had always had feelings for Ning Qiao, she looked down on this little girl from the bottom of her heart. The Ning family dotes on their daughter, holding her in their hands for fear of dropping her, holding her in their mouths for fear of melting her, and spoiling her into a delicate young lady. When she marries into her husband's family, I'm afraid she won't even know how to cook.

"Of course, with our family's financial situation, we don't have to find a daughter-in-law who can work. But the key is, is it easy to give birth to a weak girl like her?"

"Mom, what are you talking about!" Lin Guangmin suppressed his reverie and said hoarsely.

"What's embarrassing in front of mom?" Yu Cuiman said with a smile, "Don't think about it, she doesn't deserve you."

"Ning Qiao has a high school diploma, and I didn't continue my studies after graduating from junior high school." Lin Guangmin said.

"What's the use?" Yu Cuiman snorted, "Your dad asked someone to get you into a state-owned restaurant as a temporary worker, what about her?"

Lin Guangmin looked at a fixed point, his thoughts drifting away.

When his parents were busy with work as a child, he lived in his grandmother's house and only returned to the staff compound during the holidays. Because of this, he and Ning Qiao had few opportunities to meet.

But that summer left a deep impression on him.

It was hot, Ning Yang took the penny given by his family and ran out to buy an ice lolly. After bringing the popsicle back, he hid behind a big tree and ate it secretly. He also looked for his sister in the courtyard from time to time, fearing that he would be caught. But he was still discovered by Ning Qiao. She walked behind Ning Yang lightly and patted his shoulder with her hand. When he turned around, she smiled with her eyes bent. The breeze blew, and her long skirt outlined her slender waist. Lin Guangmin will never forget the heartbeat of that moment.

"Hold on for a few more years, wait until you get a permanent job in a state-owned restaurant, and you can have any female comrade you want?" Yu Cuiman said.

The food just served from the unit cafeteria was still hot, and Lin Guangmin held it in his hand and walked towards the courtyard.

The slender figure of Ning Qiao lingered in his mind.

"Mom, I don't want other female comrades." Lin Guangmin said firmly, "Only Ning Qiao, otherwise I will never get married in this life."

As soon as her father came home, Ning Qiao was driven out to pick up her brother and sister-in-law.

When she saw them, she walked forward quickly.

Jiao Chunyu and Ning Qiao talked about where she went in the afternoon, and learned that her sister-in-law went to the supply and marketing cooperative, and met her high school classmates who sent educated youth to see a doctor at the hospital gate.

Ning Yang frantically hinted to his wife with his eyes that no matter what, she must not bring up the bad idea of ​​getting her younger sister married.

"I know, I know, you are more nagging than my grandma." Jiao Chunyu glared at him.

Ning Qiao's eyes were bright, and she lowered her voice and joined the conversation: "What are you nagging about, brother?"

Ning Yang:...

It's very annoying.

But some things will not happen if Ning Yang doesn't mention them.

The young couple and Ning Qiao didn't bring their keys. When they arrived at the door and were about to knock, they heard the suppressed quarrel of their parents from inside.

"Qiaoqiao is so young, what good way is it to let her get married in a hurry?"

"What good way is going to the countryside? I have asked the educated youth point, and the educated youth in the commune of Ancheng Village is full. If Qiaoqiao really wants to go to the countryside, she may be assigned to a remote place. It takes several days to get to the place where she is sent to work by train. If the child goes there alone, can we take care of her if something happens there?"

"In addition to not having enough food and clothes and having to do farm work, it is dangerous for a beautiful female comrade to be alone outside. If she is targeted by the second-rate people in the village, does she know how to protect herself? When there is really bad news, it will be too late!"

Ning Yang's face changed, and he asked Jiao Chunyu to take Xiaomei to the yard first.

Ning Qiao shook her head and stood there quietly.

"To put it bluntly, if Qiaoqiao gets married, we can at least screen the person, but if she goes to the countryside, if something happens to the child..."

Ning Zhiping was unsure for a moment, and his head was buzzing with pain: "You are too concerned. Don't cry first, wait for Ningyang to come back and discuss it."

There has never been a time like this, the air in the house has become dull and thin, Ning Zhiping is restless, and "whoosh" opens the door.

Outside the door, the three young people and the two elders looked at each other.

Chang Fangze wiped a tear: "This idea was proposed by Ningyang!"

Ningyang gritted his teeth.

What about keeping it in his mind? Who betrayed him!

Ning Qiao seemed to be still out of the situation.

From childhood to adulthood, all the big and small things related to her were made by her parents and brother, and she meekly obeyed all arrangements.

At this moment, they also did not intend to ask her opinion.

As soon as the door was closed, Chang Fangze and Jiao Chunyu were on the same side, while Ning Zhiping and Ning Yang stood on the opposite side. At this moment, the mother no longer wanted to praise her son. How could he be smart? He only held her back!

The two sides were fighting each other.

Chang Fangze made a bowl of brown sugar water for her daughter and asked her to moisten her throat first.

Ning Qiao's head was still echoing with Yang Qingqing's words. She was really scared. Suffering and hardship were not the main point. What she cherished most was her life. She had thought too simply before, but as her mother said, what if there was really a "three longs and two shorts"?

The arguments in her ears never stopped. Jiao Chunyu interrupted them and said seriously: "What we say doesn't count. After all, this is a major event in my sister's life. We have to listen to her."

The family thought that it made sense and looked at Ning Qiao in unison.

The father and son settled down. The little girl would be shy, and she would never agree.

"It's not impossible to get married..." Ning Qiao said softly. Father and son:?

Ning Qiao rubbed her nose and asked weakly, "But who should I marry?"

Ning Yang choked.

Little sister will grasp the key points.

"Think it through. Do you agree to get married now?" he asked.

Chang Fangze and Jiao Chunyu looked at each other and immediately sat next to Ning Qiao.

These days, whether it is city dwellers or rural people, most people also think that finding a good home is always the top priority in life for girls.

It is indeed a bit early to get married at the age of 18, but if the other party is trustworthy, it doesn't matter if it's early.

Ning Yang's mood was jumping back and forth. Sometimes he thought it was good that his little sister didn't have to suffer, and sometimes he was worried that she would meet the wrong person.

Since Ning Qiao opened her mouth, Ning Zhiping never spoke again, bowing his head in deep thought.

Jiao Chunyu guessed that her husband wanted to talk to his parents-in-law about something else, so she found an excuse and pulled Ning Qiao out.

"Little sister, come with me to the state-owned restaurant over there to buy some food."

"We have food at home, we'll get it from the canteen."

"Buy a bowl of white rice."

"Mom will cook it!"

Jiao Chunyu: ...

"Buy another bun."

Only then did he coax Ning Qiao out with him.

As soon as the two of them left, Ning Yang asked, "What does Dad think?"

Ning Zhiping took off his glasses and rubbed his brows with his hands. How could Ning Qiao do these things, such as ploughing the land and planting rice, and carrying sacks? My daughter has a physique that needs to be cured for ten days or half a month even if she is frozen.

"The list of people going to the countryside has just come down. Let's wait and see when the place for joining the team is assigned."

"Your mother is right. If Qiao Qiao is assigned to a remote place, it will be too late to regret it if something happens to her."

Ning Zhiping's voice was very low, and even trembled slightly.

At this moment, in addition to worrying about Ning Qiao's future, he also felt deeply guilty and helpless.

Ning Zhiping stood up and walked into the house.

"Dad, what about Qiaoqiao?" Ning Yang tried to keep up with his father.

Chang Fangze pushed his son back to the stool and shook his head gently.

This idea had a huge impact on the family, and everyone needed time to digest it slowly.

The state-owned restaurant was a distance away from the staff courtyard, and Jiao Chunyu hesitated to speak.

Ning Qiao smiled and said, "Sister-in-law, tell me."

The method was Jiao Chunyu's idea, but it was a quick idea. Now that Ning Qiao accepted it calmly, she began to worry again.

"Little sister, are you really willing to get married?"

The marriages of her parents and brother and sister-in-law were too perfect, so Ning Qiao was not opposed to getting married. She nodded: "Okay."

"For your health, this should be the best way out. But sister-in-law still has to tell you that getting married is not such a simple thing."

"How complicated is it?" Ning Qiao tilted her head. Jiao Chunyu analyzed the pros and cons of marriage for her, and even took the initiative to talk about Ning Yang's difficult topic: "The most complicated thing is probably to have a baby?"

After the voice fell, Jiao Chunyu's ears were red, and he was embarrassed to continue.

Ning Qiao blinked and looked at her sister-in-law: "Having a baby is voluntary, right?"

Jiao Chunyu: "Huh?"

"Going to the countryside to earn work points depends on the team leader's arrangement, and carrying manure is also decided by the team. I can't decide by myself."

Jiao Chunyu looked at Ning Qiao's tangled face.

Yes, the sister-in-law is arguing with "carrying manure".

But the word "carrying manure" alone has made her face cloudy, not to mention other dirty and tiring work.

At the same time, Lin Guangmin carried a lunch box and went back to the compound with Yu Cuiman, and saw Ning Qiao at a glance.

Now is the best opportunity. She is delicate and can't stand the hardship of going to the countryside. She will definitely be willing to marry him.

Yu Cuiman frowned and followed behind.

The girl from the Ning family is really attractive. On the surface, she is innocent and well-behaved, but in fact, she has been trying every means to sway around her son. And her son is not up to the task, staring at her with his eyes.

How can such a girl enter the house without worry? It is estimated that by then, the son will forget his mother after marrying a wife.

But what can she do? She can't beat her son.

Yu Cuiman's face was as dark as anything. Seeing Ning Qiao and her sister-in-law coming from not far away, she became even more angry.

Ning Qiao didn't even look at her son.

"She also took Qiao?" Yu Cuiman whispered.

"Mom, Qiao Qiao is a lesbian after all, and she is shy. Since I have decided on this matter, don't waste time. You and Dad should prepare and find someone to act as a matchmaker." Lin Guangmin sighed and lowered his voice, "I don't know if she is willing."

Yu Cuiman sneered.

How could she not be willing? The Ning family had to laugh out loud.

In such a large courtyard, with so many people coming and going, Jiao Chunyu never set her eyes on the mother and son of the factory director.

She smiled with relief: "You are right. At least you have a choice when it comes to marriage and who you marry. Little sister, I will not tell you anything else. I will just remind you that if you want to marry someone, you have to marry someone you like."

As to who to marry, her parents and brother never answered her.

But what her sister-in-law said gave Ning Qiao a vague idea.

"Now is a new society, advocating free love, but now it may be too late to date."

"Even if it is a blind date, first you have to like the other person, otherwise, how can you live a long life?"

"Do you understand?"

It was not until then that Ning Qiao noticed Yu Cuiman and Lin Guangmin.

The factory director's wife held her head high and stood in front of her son, just like a hen protecting her chicks.

"I understand." Ning Qiao said in a brisk tone.

Yu Cuiman looked at her coldly. Her son insisted on marrying her, which was the blessing this girl had cultivated for eight lifetimes.

Ning Qiao looked up and saw Lin Guangmin coming towards her, and silently repeated her sister-in-law's words in her heart.

For example, someone like this won't work.

You have to find a handsome one!
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Chapter 5 The other side is pressing hard.
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Time is running out, and seeing that her husband has not expressed his opinion, Chang Fangze decided to take the initiative and arrange a blind date for her daughter first.

The Ning family does not marry off their daughter by just picking a gay man casually. The couple raised Ning Qiaojiao, and even if they are anxious to find a partner for her now, they must find someone with comparable conditions.

Chang Fangze urged her son to think about whether there are any suitable classmates around him.

Ning Yang was indifferent.

From childhood to adulthood, there were many male classmates around him who were thinking about his younger sister, but how could they be worthy of his sister!

Chang Fangze found a small book from the drawer, on which was the home address that his son exchanged with his classmates when he graduated from junior high school and high school.

"How about Dong Weijie? I remember that he looked like Zhou Zheng." "Dong Weijie doesn't work, there is a brother and a younger brother in the family. He ranks second." Ning Yang said, "My parents don't hurt him, my heart is squeezing." "Wu Xingbang? Did he have a good relationship with you?" Eye: "He can still fight?" "Can't beat people." Jiao Chunyu shook his head. "If the husband and wife have a conflict corner, what should he do if he wants to beat the little girl?" Ning Yang patted the table and stared at him: "He dares!" Ning Buck patted his brother's shoulder and persuaded him not to worry. "It's really not good to have a hot temper." Chang Fangze continued to look through the addresses. "Do you have another classmate whose father works in the police station? The police are good and decent."

"You mean Dou Jingshan?" Ning Yang pondered for a moment, "Dou Jingshan is good, tall and gentle."

"I still remember that when I was in high school, Ning Yang asked me to come home to do homework. Dou Jingshan was very active and wanted to come with me." Jiao Chunyu said, "At that time, classmates said that Dou Jingshan must like Ning Yang's sister."

"How old was my sister at that time? They were just making trouble." Ning Yang said.

Ning Qiao tried hard to recall, but had no impression: "Why don't I remember this person?"

"Before he came, he was driven away by your brother!" Jiao Chunyu laughed.

Chang Fangze's expression relaxed: "Is Dou Jingshan married? He doesn't have a partner yet, right?"

"No." Ning Yang shook his head.

Chang Fangze looked happy.

Ning Yang looked normal: "But he went to the countryside."

Chang Fangze:...

Can't help it, kicked his son in annoyance.

Ning Zhiping didn't express his opinion and ate silently.

After finishing eating, he cleared the bowl in front of him and took it to the kitchen.

"None of them is reliable." Ning Zhiping said.

Chang Fangze raised his eyes: "Then find a reliable one for me to see."

Ning Zhiping put his hands behind his back and came out of the kitchen, pursing his lips and looking stern.

Silent protest.

The next morning, Chang Fangze went back to her parents' home, and revealed his intention to introduce Ning Qiao to a partner.

Her daughter is beautiful and excellent. Even if she wants someone to arrange a blind date for her, she can't be too anxious. Just stop at the right time. Her relatives smiled and guaranteed that Ning Qiao was so beautiful. If the news was released, wouldn't the door be broken?

Chang Fangze didn't stay at her parents' home for too long. At noon, he hurried home to make lunch for Ning Qiao.

However, she walked briskly, and before she even entered the house, she was stopped by Sister Zhao in the compound.

Zhao Hongying has a big and round face, a blessed face, and a warm personality. She is the daughter-in-law of the factory secretary and likes to be a matchmaker. In recent years, she has been around the compound, matchmaking people everywhere, and has facilitated several good marriages, enjoying it.

"Fangze, your Qiaoqiao should also find a partner." Zhao Hongying went straight to the point.

Chang Fangze guessed her intention and pretended to be calm and said, "Our daughter is still young."

"Eighteen years old, not young." Zhao Hongying took her arm, "We didn't study much at that time, and we were not yet eighteen. The family should be worried."

"If there is a suitable one, we can meet." Chang Fangze smiled.

Chang Fangze took the key to open the door and welcomed her into the house. "Well, I just happen to have a suitable man here." Zhao Hongying said, "He has a good family background, a dual-income family, and he also works in a regular unit. He is 23 years old this year, and is the same age as your Ningyang."

"He is Director Lin's son, Guangmin, you know him, right?"

Zhao Hongying considered her words.

It was Lin Guangmin's mother Yu Cuiman who took the initiative to ask her to be a matchmaker this morning. Yu Cuiman was not satisfied with Ning Qiao, but she couldn't persuade her son, so she told Zhao Hongying not to be too eager.

Even if Lin Guangmin and Ning Qiao could get together in the end, the Lin family would not be very happy. As the future in-laws, she had to show her attitude first, and the initiative would be in her hands when discussing the betrothal gift in the future.

Chang Fangze recalled Lin Guangmin's appearance, and only remembered that the young man was gentle and refined, and his mind moved.

After all, they were from the same compound, and they knew each other well. If her daughter really married there in the future, she and Ning Zhiping would be able to help each other in such a close distance.

"Guangmin is a sincere child. He just likes your Qiaoqiao and says she is pretty." Zhao Hongying helped Yu Cuiman convey her thoughts and said, "It's just that Guangmin's mother hasn't agreed yet."

Chang Fangze's eyelids twitched.

She was used to Yu Cuiman's style. Anyway, the two families didn't interact. She didn't expect that now she asked someone to be a matchmaker, and she was so arrogant.

Her face was a little ugly, and she lost interest, but at least she had no opinion on Yu Cuiman's son, and she was even a little satisfied, so she didn't say anything final.

"You know Guangmin's parents, too. They have high salaries. The couple are leaders and are reasonable people. He has an older sister who got married a few years ago. Her husband works in a food factory, and the couple just had a big fat boy."

"Now Director Lin is the only one left at home to worry about Guangmin. To work in a metallurgical factory, one must start as an apprentice and endure hardships. He has been unemployed for a few years at home, and his parents couldn't bear to let him go. At the end of last year, they used their connections to send him to a state-owned restaurant. The connections are there, and it is a foregone conclusion that this child will be transferred in the future."

Hearing this, Chang Fangze felt uncomfortable.

It was easy to arrange a job in the past few years, but unfortunately my daughter was studying, and Ning Zhiping wanted her to finish high school. When she graduated in July this year, Chang Fangze happened to find an old Chinese doctor to take care of Ning Qiao's body. She had to drink Chinese medicine three times a day and could not work hard. The couple decided to wait until they recovered before talking about work. Unexpectedly, the notice to go to the countryside came so suddenly. Now everyone wants to prevent their children from going to the countryside, so their Qiaoqiao can only be delayed.

"Your daughter is pretty, like someone who walked out of a movie poster. Guangmin fell in love with her at first sight. He is also a person who knows how to care for people. When Qiaoqiao enters his house, he will definitely treat her well." Zhao Hongying continued, "As for his mother, we are also daughters-in-law. How can mother-in-law and daughter-in-law get along well? Good things can't be shared by only your family, don't you think?"

She estimated that Chang Fangze should compromise after talking so much.

However, he had a gloomy face and couldn't listen to a word.

"You are getting more and more offended. What do you mean by good things can't just be for our family?" Zhao Hongying held her hand and said, "Don't be angry first. We are like sisters. I will tell you something from the bottom of my heart. Fangze, after all, it is your family that should be anxious now, not the old Lin family. Why don't you show some sincerity and give up on the gift?" Chang Fangze said coldly, speaking slowly and forcefully, "The elders of their family are leaders, and Zhiping of our family is also a cadre. His brother-in-law has a regular unit, and Qiaoqiao's brother and sister-in-law of our family also eat public food. They are looking for someone to propose marriage, and my family has to show sincerity. Our daughter will not be wronged." Zhao Hongying opened her eyes wide. The Ning family's daughter-in-law has always been a gentle person. Who knew that she would suddenly become so eloquent. "As parents, don't you have to listen to your children? Guangmin likes your daughter, which is the confidence of your family." Zhao Hongying said hurriedly, "Guangmin's family is well-off, and his mother is just giving you a warning to let you know that your in-laws' family is not good, but then again..." Before Zhao Hongying finished speaking, she heard footsteps. Ning Qiao poked her head out of the room, her voice soft and gentle: "Mom, I don't want to eat their bowl of rice." "You go back." Chang Fangze said expressionlessly. Zhao Hongying hesitated and said: "Then wait for Director Ning to come back from get off work, and then you can discuss it with him." "No need to discuss." Chang Fangze raised his eyes and raised his chin in the direction of Ning Qiao, "My daughter has also expressed her opinion." Zhao Hongying looked at Ning Qiao. The little girl nodded seriously without being impatient, and put on a posture to see her off. The smile on Zhao Hongying's mouth froze. Talk, talk broke down? How can she explain this to the Lin family!

In the evening, Zhao Hongying took the message back to Yu Cuiman.

Lin Guangmin had just got home from get off work and frowned when he heard it.

He knew that all this was his mother's idea and understood it, but he was still worried that the matter would not be settled and would end up in a quarrel.

"With the conditions of our family, we still have to rush to do it?" Yu Cuiman raised her eyebrows, "The rules must be established earlier, otherwise when she gets married, I will have to serve her like her mother? When your sister was not married, she was not as lazy as her!"

"Mom, even if we have to establish rules, we have to wait until the marriage is done. You are in a hurry to show your power now. What if Ning Qiao is timid and runs away?" Lin Guangmin disagreed.

He stood up and said with a sullen face: "Anyway, I've decided on her. If you scare her away, I'll be single for the rest of my life."

Yu Cuiman looked down on everyone, but she couldn't do anything about her son. She could only comfort him: "Your Aunt Zhao's words are rough but true. Our family is not in a hurry now, but theirs is. In a short period of time, where can Ning Qiao find a partner with conditions comparable to yours?"

"Then you can't bully people like this." Lin Guangmin said.

Yu Cuiman curled her lips: "Look at your son. He's protecting her before he even gets married."

"It's not a big deal." Director Lin laughed and put his arm around Lin Guangmin's shoulder. "If you really like that girl, I'll go talk to Zhiping in a few days. Zhiping has been anxious about his daughter's affairs recently. The notice to go to the countryside won't wait for anyone. If we really want to hold a wedding banquet, it will be in the next few days."

"Can it work?"

"I'm his leader. Can't I convince him?"

Lin Guangmin was stunned, and his eyes gradually became brighter. He knew it would be quick, but he didn't expect that he would be able to get his beauty in a few days.

Looking up at his parents again, they were both calm and relaxed, and they took a sip of tea at the same time.

"You are really impatient, just put your heart in your stomach." Yu Cuiman said slowly, "Can your parents prevent you from getting married?"

In the afternoon, Ning Zhiping went to the Youth Educator Office to inquire about the situation.

"Is this news accurate?"

"We are old classmates, would I fool you?"

Ning Zhiping's face suddenly changed.

After leaving the Youth Educator Office, he did not go to the unit again, but rode his bicycle home directly. After locking the bicycle in the shed, he hurried home and happened to run into Zhao Hongying who was rushing to Director Shanglin's house.

"Director Ning, when you go home, help me persuade your wife."

Ning Zhiping asked a few questions. When he got home, he saw Chang Fangze's anger and knew what she wanted to say: "I just ran into Lao Li's wife."

Chang Fangze sneered. He was still angry. Just as he was about to speak, he suddenly heard Ning Zhiping say something.

"I went to the Youth Office to ask. The Youths in Qiaoqiao's batch will probably go to the frontier to open up wasteland."

All the unfinished words of Chang Fangze were stuck in her throat. She looked at her husband in disbelief.

Ning Qiao also broke out in a cold sweat.

Knowing that it was almost impossible to be assigned to Ancheng Commune, she didn't expect it to be so far away.

Regardless of the terrain and climate, or the backwardness of the rural areas in the frontier, Ning Zhiping couldn't hold on to his luck.

He made a solemn decision: "Fangze, you make sense. I'll listen to you this time."

Chang Fangze's mind was almost unable to turn around. What she said made sense? When she realized what was going on, she remembered that her husband was talking about marriage.

Ning Zhiping looked at his daughter. He had been reluctant to let her go before, so he had not agreed.

But now even the last hope was shattered, and there was no way out.

In fact, if he really wanted to arrange a marriage for his daughter, he had a suitable candidate whose details were unknown even to his wife.

Besides, the other side was pressing hard.
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Chapter 6 Child marriage partner.
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The location of the trip to the countryside has been determined.

At this moment, no matter how angry Chang Fangze was, he was extinguished by a basin of cold water poured over his head.

Zhao Hongying, who came to act as a matchmaker just now, said one thing correctly.

The one who should be anxious now is their Ning family.

"Actually, the kid from the Lin family is not bad. He looks like a decent person."

"It's not always reliable to ask someone to arrange a blind date for you in the short term. It's better to find someone who knows you well."

"Yu Cuiman is not easy to get along with, but how can the relationship between mother-in-law and daughter-in-law be good?"

Ning Qiao interrupted: "Mom and sister-in-law have a good relationship."

"Your sister-in-law and I get along well, it's different." Chang Fangze continued to say to Ning Zhiping, "Although this man is not good, even if my daughter marries him, she will marry under our noses. How can we watch our daughter being tortured? The old Lin family also has face. There are so many eyes watching in the compound, so they won't do anything unkind."

"Qiaoqiao, what do you think?" Ning Zhiping raised his eyes and asked Ning Qiao.

As for emotional matters, Ning Qiao felt that she was young in the past and never thought about it seriously. The only concept she had was probably what her sister-in-law said to her.

"Are you willing to be with him?" Ning Zhiping asked. Ning Qiao shook her head: "I don't want to."

Chang Fangze hesitated for a moment and said: "Although it is advocated for free love now, there are not many couples who succeed. Most of them are blind dated and fall in love, and then get married directly. If there is no love, it can be cultivated slowly..."

Ning Zhiping said: "I don't like the boy from the Lin family. I can't say what's wrong with him, but I always feel that his eyes are rolling and his mind is not right."

Chang Fangze didn't understand Lin Guangmin, as if holding a life-saving straw: "What's wrong with him? You are prejudiced. Besides, don't we have no other choice now? Time is tight and there is no suitable partner..."

Ning Zhiping glanced at her.

Chang Fangze was too lazy to pay attention to him, and turned to look at his daughter: "Why doesn't Qiaoqiao want to?"

"He is so ugly." Ning Qiao said.

The couple:...

"The eyes are small and the body is small." Ning Qiao said seriously, and the two small hands made a shape, "The face is still square."

The square made by the two hands is actually quite regular. Chang Fangze almost laughed when she heard it, and poked her daughter's forehead lovingly: "You, you——"

Ning Zhiping didn't say anything, but was thinking about it in her heart.

At this time, in the military area of ​​an island in Qingping, Xicheng, comrades in the mailroom were delivering letters.

A female comrade with two ponytails came forward: "Is there a letter for me?"

"If there is no letter for you, how can there be one for you?" The comrade in the mailroom casually sorted out a basket of letters and said.

The female comrade was sharp-eyed, and she saw one of the letters and reached out directly.

"Hey——wait, this is Battalion Commander Jiang."

"I'll take it to Battalion Commander Jiang." The female comrade smiled sweetly, and without waiting for the other party to refuse, she ran in another direction.

But she was stopped before she ran a few steps.

The comrade in the mailroom said: "Comrade Luo, don't embarrass me. This is Battalion Commander Jiang's letter, and I must hand it to him personally."

She pursed her lips, and she couldn't fight for it anymore, and the letter was taken back again.

"It's written on the envelope that it's from his grandfather," she said. "It's not a letter from Captain Jiang's girlfriend, why are you so anxious?"

The man didn't argue with her anymore, stuffed the envelope into the basket, got on his bicycle, and rode away with a whoosh.

"Don't leave yet!" Comrade Luo said loudly, "Does Captain Jiang have a girlfriend? If not on the island, what about his hometown?"

The orderly didn't answer, and rode away on his bicycle.

Everyone on the island knew that Luo Qin from the island's broadcasting station was interested in Captain Jiang. During this period, the troops held activities, and the comrades from the broadcasting station were allowed to enter and leave the troops. As long as Luo Qin entered the military area, she would look for Captain Jiang everywhere.

But this matter caused trouble for Captain Jiang, and he didn't show any mercy and reported it directly, so the orderly had to act according to the instructions from above.

But at this moment, the orderly rode his bicycle and looked back quietly.

This announcer is enthusiastic and lively, with such good external conditions and work, why is Captain Jiang so reluctant? The female comrade looked aggrieved and disappointed, she was too unromantic.

The orderly was thinking this in his heart, but he didn't dare to show it on his face. He saw Captain Jiang from afar and collected his thoughts.

Jiang Heng had broad shoulders and long legs, wearing a neat military uniform and military boots.
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